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| 7 7 here 7 N Ke public! with all the 
Kant 6 Werle of 'M, de Voltaire, as well s 
the various | readings which we have been able 
to * This, therefore, is the only correct 5 1 
aud complete Edition. All thoſe publiſhed at Paris 
are exceedingly imperfect, nor could they polſbiy | 
be otherwiſe. For it frequently happened that he - 
public, miſled by the enemies of the Author, re- 0 
fected on the firſt repreſentation thoſe very paſſages, "1 
Which they afterwards earneſtly demanded when 3 
the party was rnd, 6 ; 8 n I 
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Sometimes too, the actors chemſelves, intimidated We : 
by the clamours of the party, were obliged, not 
only to. leave out thoſe verſes, which had been the 
pretended cauſe of complaint, but to run the riſque 
. e of 


n ADVERTISEMENT. 


of ſubſtituting others. Befides, the greateſt part of 


printed at Paris in his abſence; to which circum. 
ſtance the errors may be aſcribed, which eg 
the editions — in that capital. 


F. or . in the Traged y of Giants printed | 


by us in octavo under the author's immediate! in 


ſpection, the following lines occur in the ſcene 4 
Where No. ago himſelf firſt N his 925 5 


3 


earance. | x 4 Y RY 
ol ry 9 : N 


% Cefiez de mutiler tous ces grands monumens, 


* Ces prodiges des arts conſacres par les tems; 


« ReſpeCtez-les ; ; ils ſont le prix de mon, courage ; 
«.Qu'on ceſſe de livrer aux flammes, au Pillage, 
« Ces archives des loix, ce vaſte amas d' crits, 


Tous ces fruits du genie, objects de vos mepris. 


« Sr Perreur les dicta, cette erreur m'eſt utile; 3 


« Elle occupe. ce l et le rend plus docile ; de. | 


This valuable paſſage is nvtifared ind Bee 
in Ducheſne's 8 and the other editions, which give it 


as follows: 5 


2 > Þ # * 1 4 as 1 
» 


4 4 


« 5 Ceſſez de mutiler tous ces grands monumens, 


- 


« Ces prodiges des arts conſacres par les tems; 
Ec aappes' aux fureurs de flammes, du pillage, _ 


our author's dramatic pieces have been acted and 


= * Ref pectez-les, il _e ſont le ee 227 mon onccurage, dre. | 
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{ | It 


: 


es b V E RTI SEM ENT. 4m: 


3 * apparent chat the line which they have 
expunged is really neceffary, and peculiarly ap- 


ns e Thar n they” have inſerted in it's ſtead, 
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tty; or even in the leaſt acquainted with harmony, 
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ene des fans dee kunnen. . 
% Mold. 925 kT in of vans ys . 
is a mocking Cel oe: el fs toad teet ent an! was) 
3 hoſe who . delight in contemplating” the 


human mind, , ought to be ip formed that the author's. 
enemies, to bring diſcredit on this piece, infinuated 
that the beſt ſpeeches, in it were dangerous, and 
that it Was neceſſary to retrench them. 1 Tbey bad MY 

0 Hy malice to encourage an idea that the above verſes | 
_ conveyed. a reflection on that religion which tends 
| to oo the people more orderly and ſubmiſſive; N 
Fhereas it is manifeſt that. they only. allude to the 
5 knowledge of the Chineſe Which the Tartars then 1 
looked on with contempt. This tragedy had been * 
acted | in, Traly, and there are three Italian trapſla- — ol 


2 


52 15 1 $4 


tions of it. The inquiſitors nee thoveht of cur- 
telling this paſſage. . g 
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M +. A DV E R. > LANE EN J. 
The ſame objections were ſtarted in France to 
the Tragedy of Mahomet. A violent perſecution 


was raiſed againſt it, a ſtop was put to it's repre- - 
ſentation. Thus fanaticiſm would have deſtroyed 5 


its own picture. Rome took the author's part. 


Pope Benedict the XVth. patronized the piece; it 


was dedicated to him; it Was ated by the ſtudents 
in many towns of Italy, and even at Rome. It 


muſt be acknowledged that there is no place 1 in the | 1 


world where men of learning and genius have been . 
worſe treated than in Paris; many years elapſe be- 
fore its inhabitants do them Juſtice. - £1 No 94! 1 51 


"The Tragedy of 7 ancrode is mötllsted through- . | | 
out in a ſtill more barbarous manner! There is 


ſcarce a ſcene in the French editions, which doth 


not equally'offend againſt kanguage, harmony, and WW 


the laws of the ſtage. The Pariſian bookſeller i is 
inexcuſable, as he might have conſulted our edi- 
ts by which he r to have ns b e 


11 | | es 
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"The PalGaty editors have ved 0 negligent bo - 
to inſert the ſame line over andover in many ſcenes 1 
of Adelaide au 'Gueſelin. We find in their edition 


in the ſeyenth ſcene of the ſecond act, theſe verſes, | 
| which are not ſenſe, - e A 
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ADVERTISKMENT. * 3 
« Gurdea dete teduit au hazard dangereux #7 
het: 4c Van ne abidentleunrros | 

6 Is 74 eee eee 5 N 112 n 

it they are.as follows: randy gun, 

: a {4 S546 77 258] 953 2 801 2d K ele 8 ut 3 
Tous fo cheſs _ Etat lefles; de ces VV... 155 
Cherchent un part tranquille aprẽès tant de nauftages,. 
Sardez d'etre reduit au hazard m. 8 


Ne vous voir ou — 0! en A „ 
1 y of 129 G . 8 RI ; 4 . 
0 0 Theſe n agree bene ride rules of POM 


the others which are ſubſtituted in the edition of 
Paris, are truly ſoleciſms, and void of ſenſe. 
Gardez. d etre reduit au hazard que 1 les chefs, de Pp etat 
ne trabiſſent leurs veux; what vows are here alluded 
to? What is the meaning of, 4re reduit au hazard 
1 u autre ne trabiſſe ſes vur? But they imagine 
no doubt as long as the rhime is preſerved, that the 
public will not perceive whether the, verſes are 
good or bad; and that the rapidity of. declamation 
will conceal all defects of ſtile. People of taſte 
however remark theſe defects, and are hurt by the 
numerous barbariſms which disfigure almoſt all 
 our-tragedies, To deliveg our. language with pu- 
| we 18 een 8750 1 % 357. ed 
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2 Tbe os FO 3 Pound it objected, 
dt our language was too Rttle n the 


ie I. | ſtage, 
- x , Wi 
: # ö * « 


i ADVERTISEMENT. 
ſtage, though its rules ought to be obſerved there 
with the moſt ſcrupulous nicety, becauſe ſtrangers 
attend the Theatre to learn French. —His reply 
was, that what had been moſt detrimenral to public 
literature, was the ſucceſs of many pieces, in which 
the barbariſm of their tile was overlooked, on ac- 
count of the indulgence ſhewn to ſome particular 
beauties. It is a fact, that Boileau on- his death 
bed lamented this ſad decline of taſte; the extra- 
nt applauſe . beſtowed on theſe poking incle- ; 
* had completely vitiated 1 | 


og ; "IP & C: 5 7.4 
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As to the dic they believe tat the rules of 
the art of writing, elegance, harmony, chaſtity 6 
of diction, are entirely uſeleſs; they cut out there- 
fore, abridge, tranſpoſe at their pleaſure, to avail, 
themſelves of ſituations which they conceive to be 
advantageous. They ſubſtitute impertinent and 

' ridicutous verſes inſtead of paſſages of .real impor- 
tance ; their manuſcripts abound with them, and 
ignorant bookſellets, from theſe wy manuſcripts, 

: tag ie what T7. do not POTN 
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Fon Thes vaſt number of nee perfornämees have 
degraded the art, inſtead of bringing it to perfee- ; 
tion. And the lovers of literature, pverwhelmed _ 
with an immepſe quantity of volumes, have not 
had even leiſure to examine haber theſe perfo 1 
ho „„ mances 


* 


AD vERTISEMEN T. 
mances when publiſhed are correct or not. Ours | 
| at leaſt will be ſo. And we can aſſure foreigners . 1 
wWbho have waited for our edition, that they will! 
find nothing therein which offends againſt a la k 
guage, conſtituting their delight, and which is 1 
N | he 4 5 . ; 1 
become the perpetual object of thei ee, 
A $ . 2 4 
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FATHER PORER | . 
axD A 


PR E 


IN WHICH MR. DE LA MOTTE'S IDEAS, WITH RESPECT | 
TO POETRY, ARE CONTROVERTED, | | — 


2 


i — Ä— _ | | q 


The Author compoſed this Play at the Age of eighteen. It 
was performed in the Year 1718, and ran five and forty Nights. 
Du Frene, a celebrated Actor, of the ſame Age with the Au- 
thor, played the Part of OEaipus; and Mademoiſelle Des Mares, 

a very famous Actreſs, (who quitted the Stage a ſhort Time af- 
terwards) that of Focaſ/a. In this new Edition, the Part of 
Philocbetes is reſtored, and ſtands as it was firſt repreſented, 
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MR. 'DE VOLTAIRE 


* | 


e . R ha REE, A JESUI r. 


Is SEND you, my Fa father, 85 new a of the 
tragedy of OEdipus. I have taken care to efface, as 
much as poſſible, the weak colours of ill- adapted love- 
ſcenes, which, againft my inclination, had been mixed 
with thoſe ſtrokes of the nervous and terrible, particular- 
ly Ma this. Ws: 


1t is proper, . to acquaint you it in my juſtißca⸗ | 
tion, that young as I was when OEdipus was firſt com- 
poſed, the difference between its former and preſent Kate 
is very trifling, Full of the reading of the ancients, and 
of your inſtructions, and very little acquainted with the 
ſtage at Paris, I ſet about this work nearly in the ſame 
manner as if L had been at Athens, I conſulted Mr. Da- 
cier. It was his opinion, that a chorus ſhould be in- 
ſerted in every ſcene, after the cuſtom of the Greeks, 
This was adviſing me to walk the ſtreets of Paris in the 
robe of Plato. I found it a very difficult taſk only to 
prevail on the Players to perform the choruſes which ap- 


* This letter was found among the papers gf Father Porte after his de- 
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4 LETTER TO FATHER POREE. 


pear three or four times in the piece. To get them to 


_ accept a tragedy which had ſcarce a ſentiment of love in 
it, was ſtill more difficult. The actreſſes laughed at me 
when they found there was no tender and amorous part 
allotted for them. The ſcene of the reciproeal confidence 


between OEdipus and Jocaſta, taken in ſome meaſure 
from Sophocles, was looked upon as totally inſipid. In 
ſhort, the actors, who at that time were all petits-mai- 
tres and great men, refuſed to repreſent the: tragedy. * 
was extremely young; I thought they were in the right. 
To fatisfy them I ſpoiled my play, having enfeebled, by 
fentiments of tenderneſs, a ſubject to which it was fo lit- 
tle adapted, When they ſaw, however, a portion of love 

introduced, they were not quite ſo much out of humour 
with me; but would by no means admit of the capital 


ſcene between Jocaſta and OEdipus, and equally derided 


Sophocles and his imitator. I perſevered, gave my reaſons, 


' employed my friends, and at length brought my OEdi- 


pus on the ſtage, only by means of powerful protection. 
An actor, named Quinault, openly declared, that to pu- 


niſh me for my obſtinacy, the piece would be played as 


it then ſtood, with that vile fourth act taken from the 
Greeks. I was accuſed likewiſe of rafhneſs, for preſum- 
ing to handle a ſubject which Peter Corneille had treated 
with ſo much ſucceſs. His OEdipus was at that time 
conſidered as an excellent play. I thought it a very 
bad compoſition ; but dared not ſay ſo: I affirmed it, 
however, ten years afterwards, when all the world was 


of my opinion, A long time is often required before. 


impartial juſtice is diſtributed, With reſpe@, indeed, 


to the two tragedies of OEdipus, compoſed by Mr. De 


Ia Motte, it took place a little ſooner than common, Fa- 


ther Tournemine has doubtleſs ſhewn you the little pre- 


face in which J attack bim. Mr. De la Motte has much 
ingenuity : he is ſomewhat like the Greek wreſtler, who, 
when he was thrown to the ground, proved that he was 
uppermoſt. His opinion and mine are totally different: 
3 : SED} . but 


| LETTER ro FATHER POREE. $5 


but you have taught me to diſpute like a gentleman, I 
wrote againſt him with ſo much civility, that I defired he 
himſelf would examine that preface, in every line of 
| which I endeavour to convince him of his errors, and my 
little polemical tract met with his approbation. Thus 
men of learning ought to manage their controverſies; and 
ſuch would be their practice, if they had been educated 
by you : but in general they are more bitter than law- 
yers, and more violent than Janſeniſts. Polite literature 
is become exceedingly unpolite. We abuſe, cabal, ca- 
lumniate, and write lampoons. It is curious that we 
ſhould be permitted to tell people in writing, what we 
ſhould not dare to ſay to their faces. You have taught 
me, my dear father, to avoid ſuch mean practices, and to 
know in what manner to. live as well as to write. 


The muſes, progeny of 3 
Are ſiſters, without jealous pains, 

To them ambroſial food is given, 

No gall their flowing nectar ſtains. 
When their immortal band draws nigh, 
And mingles with the gods above, 

Invited to the feaſts of Jove, 

Satire he bids at diſtance fly, 

Nor with audacious voice confound 

Their tuneful lyre's harmonious ſound, 


Adieu, my dear and reverend father. I am ever attach- 
ed to you and yours by the tender gratitude which I owe 


you, and which thoſe who have _ ed N by you oo - | 7 
not always preſerve, | | 6 


Paris, Jan. 7, 1729. 
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Tur OEdipus, of which this is a new edition, was 
repreſented for the firſt time at the cloſe of the year 1718, 
and received by the public with great indulgence: Since 
that time it hath conſtantly. ſupported itſelf on the ſtage, 
and notwithſtanding its defects, is ſtill ſeen with plea- 
ſure; which J partly attribute to the advantage of its 
| having been always exceedingly well ated, ang 8 to 
Bag Man ang On of the play itſelf, i S587 Fol 
1 F 1 a oft; and Mr. De a Mate, of the 
F rench academy, have fince treated on the ſame ſubje&, 
and have both avoided the errors which I had fallen into. 
It is not proper for me to ſpeak of their performances; 


my criticiſms, . even my e would appear * 
ſuſpicious. 


„ 
F g IIS , 
7” 5 + > —_— . £ ” 


Still jeſs i is it my intention to make uſe of my 8 | 
as a pretext for laying down a ſet of rules for poetical 
compoſition, I am convinced, that all thoſe refined rea- 
ſonings, ſo frequently repeated for ſeveral years paſt, are 
not worth one ſcene of genius; and that much more is to 
be learned from Pol yeucte and Cinna, than from all the 
precepts of the Abbe D' Aubignac. Severus and Pauli- 
nus are the true maſters of the art. The ſight alone of 
a head by Raphael, will convey to a pupil more inſtruc- 


tion in painting, than all the books written by connoiſ- 
feurs: 5,209 that ſubject. 


3 * Mr. De la Motte publiſhed two ates on this fabjet in n 29G, one in 

verſe and the other in proſe ; the former was __ four IE" the latter 

was never acted at all, | | 5 
| B 4 | The 
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PREFACE. 


The principles of thoſe arts which depend on the ima- 
ination are all eaſy and ſimple, all drawn from nature 
and reaſon, The Pradons and the Boyers were acquaint- 


ed with them as well as the Corneilles and the Racines, 


The only difference has, and always will, conſiſt in the 
application. The vileſt compoſers had the ſame rules of 
muſic, as the authors of Armida and Iſſe. Pouffin and 
Vignon worked upon the ſame principles. It appears 

then as uſeleſs to ſpeak of rules in a preface to a tragedy, 


as it would be for a painter to prepoſſeſs the public by 
diſſertations in favour of his pictures, or for a muſician 
to endeavour to demonſtrate't that his age 1 apart 
by Pings X 


| But fince Mr. Dela Motte is 5 defirvmn of eſtabliſhing | 
rules directly contrary to thoſe which guided our greateſt 
maſters, it is juſt to defend the ancient laws; not becauſe 
they are ancient, but becauſe they are 9500 and neceſ- 
ſary, and might in a man of his a" meet t with” a for. | 
midable Pons Fa, OR. | e 


— 
— 


A t# "4.4. 


or THE THREE UNITIES © 


Mr. De la Motte would at once broferibe the unities 
of e pine: and time. Le FEM Me of 

The French were the firſt amongſt modern nations 
who revived thoſe wiſe rules of the ſtage. Others were 
a long time unwilling to receive a yoke which ſeemed 10 
ſevere: but as this reſtraint was juſt, and reaſon finally 
triumphed over all oppoſition, in due time they likewifo 
ſubmitted, At preſent, even in England, authors affect 
to acquaint us before their plays, that the action is ; equal 
in time to the repreſentation ; and in this exceed us who 
have been their inſtructors. All nations begin to look = 


upon that æra as barbarous, when this. mas was uns 


kaun 


n 7 TL. "x 
known. to, ap greateſt "ae ſuch as Don Lopez de 
Vega and Shakeſpeare, and acknowledge their pbliga+ | 
tions to us for cmancipating..them from ſuch harbariſm, 
Should a Frenchman. then at this period employ all his ta- 
lents in ee to reduce us 3 to Ae og 


; * * * 7 
, f 0 on | k ; , 5 x 2 pw * a 


1 I 1 abs 1 to Mr. Dela 2 . 1 
chat Corheille, Racine, Moliere, Addiſon, |Congreve, 

Maffei obſerved the laws of the drama, it ought-effee- 
tually to ſtop the career of every one who has an inglina» 
tion to violate them: but Mr. De la Motte merits the 
uren N ed rather than of Nabend FATE Dit 


What; is a a dramatic piece? The repreſentation of. ons 
aQon. Why of one only, and not of two or three d 
Becauſe the human mind cannot take in many objects at 
once; becauſe the. intereſt which is divided is ſoon de- 
ſtroyed; becauſe we are offended at ſeeing, even in a pic+ 
ture, two different events; and finally, becauſe nature hat 
pr us wr receipt N en 10 be Wen 
The ans of £place is \ efſontial forths ſame wats 5; for 
one fingle action cannot be tranſacting in many places at 
the ſame time. If the perſonages I ſee ars at Athens in 
the, firſt, act, how can they be in Perſia in the ſecond? 
_ Le Brun painted Alexander at Arbela-and in the In- 
dies "OR the ſame canxaſs? «1 ſhould not at-all-won» ⸗ 
1 77 0155 Mr, De la Motte ingenioully ſays, if a na- 
< tion, ſenſible, but not a friend to rules, ſhould: recon+ 
a ” cile itſelf to ſee Coriolanus condemned at Nome in the 
” firſt aQ, r by the Volſci in the third, and be- 
« ſieging Rome in the fourth, &c.“ In the firſt place, 
I cannot conceive à ſenſible and enlightened people not 
do be a friend to rules derived from good ſenſe, and cal- 
_ culated for their — * 1s ĩt not manifeſt, 
that 


ro K E F A C F. 


that ede would i in 1 this caſe be three different tragedies 7 
And that fuch a defign, were it executed in the fineft 
f Poetry, would after all be nothing more than a piece of 
28 8 or cElardy's verſificd vs a lt yo modern? * 8 


Cx 


The 5 of md; Is 3 ian to the two oc 
of which the following is, I think, a very ſtriking proof. 
J am preſent at a tragedy, that 10 to ſay, at the 'repre- 
ſentation of an abe 3 the age is che accompliſhment 


eaſila) at Rome; 1 wilh to 3 is about to hap- 
8 pen to Auguſtus and the conſpirators, If the poet makes | 
| the action continue fifteen days, he ought to inform me 
of what has paſſed during that time; for I come there to 

be informed of what paſſes, and nothing ſhould happen 
without ſome uſe. If, therefore, the events of fifteen 
different days be repreſented, there muſt at leaſt be Af- 
_ RE teen different actions, however unimportant they may 
'F be, and then it is no longer the completion of the conſpi- 
racy only (to which we ought rapidly to proceed) but a 
tedious hiſtory, which intereſts no more, becauſe it ceaſes 
to be lively, and becauſe all its pafts are far diſtant from 
the decifive moment of which alone I am in, expectation. 
I did not come to the theatre'to hear the hiſtory of a 
hero, but to ſee one ſingle event of his life. Beſides, the | 
ſpectator is at the theatre but three hours; the action 
therefore ſhould:continue no longer; and this rule is ob- 
ſerved in Cinna, Andromache, Bajazet, in the OEdipus 
of the great Corneille, of Mr. De la Motte, and (if ! 

may preſume to mention it) in my own. If ſome other 

plays require longer time, it is a licence which rhei | 
beauties only can excuſe, and the 42270 the keene is, 
the more EW deſerves. to be e e 


8 £0 * * 
* * ” 


The unity bebe time is | osten binde to West i ot, 
m and che ne of chk to tho cireumference of apa 
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lace. The treatment of ſome beautiful ſubjects would be 
rendered imptacticable by greater ftriftneſs, and a way 
would be opened to exceffive abuſes, by more indulgence. 
For were it once eſtabliſhed, that a theatrieal action mi ight 
continue two days, it would perhaps be extended by one 
author to two weeks, and by another to two years; and 
if the place of the ſcene was not fixed to a limited ſpot, 
we might ſoon ſee tragedies like the old Julius Cæſar of 
che Engliſh, where Brutus and Caffius are at Tes T in 
to pk and in en, e ef MA 10 e 
42112800 45 Fry «tec 36 duet 661408 
4 ſubmiffin to theſe Hine not only proviits 2 
but produces real beauties; as an exact adherence to tho 
rules of fine architecture neceſſarily compoſes a buildi 
3 to the: eye. When the unities of time, action, 
and place are preſerved, we muſt grant that it is very 
difficult for a play not to be ſimple. To this; all Ra- 
cineꝰs dramatic works owe their merit; and this is what 
was required by Ariſtotle. Mr. De la Motte, in his de- 
fence of a tragedy written by himſelf, prefers a great” 
number of events to this noble ſimplicity, and thinks his 
opinion ſupported by the little value wirich was ſet upon 
Berenice, and the eſtimation in which the Cid ſtill con- 
tinues. The Cid, it is true, is more affecting than Be- 
renice; but Berenice is cenſurable only, becauſe it is ra- 
ther an elegy than a ſimple tragedy; and the Cid, of 
which the action is truely tragical, does not owe its "0 
ceſs to the multiplicy of events, but pleaſes in ſpite of this 
multiplicity ; as it affects, not an account of, but in ſpite 
of, the infanta. Mr. De la Motte imagines, that we 
may riſe ſuperior to all theſe rules, by an adherenge to 
the unity of intereſt, which he tells us was his own in- 
vention, and ſtiles a paradox. But the unity of intereſt, 
in my opinion, is nothing but the unity of action. If 
% many perſonages, ſays he, © are differently intereſt- 
ce ed in the ſame event, and all deſerve that I ſhould en- 
6 ter into their * feelings, this creates an N of _ 
66 


1 
1. : 
111 


— 


— 
— 
— Of 8 


— 
> * 


— 


7 — — 


. 


be 
. —— — 


Ginn torts > r 


— — Wn ri ated hes rd ae 
— » 3 — 1 — . - 


mew" ut Regs Dat orc we. — — — 
_ 4 & REIT - wu * . "Ads And Te. at Cons: — nk — 
* 
1 


. VV FG SY” OG a Rt EL 


_ q 7 . 2 — — 2 
r 2 3 — . — — << 
I be nn — — — een Ar 1c tet EGS — — — Ac ae ES 


—— — * - * * * 4 9 = Grant. a 

= x 4 — . C — 2 K 2 — — - n — = - 8 py — — 

* _ WIRES NE Ce — r * ä ſh. 2 ® — = 2 _ Ce As — 1 — — — . — 2 P 
„ r 999—＋ꝗaq — 7 — * 1 — — SL — TIES "Mb HS CAVE aL 


1 * - = - — 
2 _ A _ 2 8 . — 3 2 — 
De n r 
7 


( and not of intereſt.” | Since I took the liberty of ad- 


12 PREFACE 


ducing my arguments againſt Mr. De la Motte, on this 
little point in diſpute, T have reperufed the diſcourſe of 


Corneille on the three unities. The opinion of that great 


maſter is much better worth attending to than mine. Ob- 
ſerve how he expreſſes himſelf. I maintain then, and 


<« I have ſaid it before, that the unity of action conſiſts 


4 in the unity of the plot, and in the unity of danger.” 


2 


Let the reader examine this paſſage of Corneille, and he 
me; and though an authority of ſuch conſequence ſhould 
not prove me to be in the right, is there not u ſtill more 
convincing argument; namely experience? In peruſing 


our beſt French tragedies, we ſhall ſee that the capital 
characters are differently intereſted ; but all theſe diffe- 


rent intereſts refer to that of the -poineleul charaQer, and 
thus form an unity of action. If theſe different intereſts, 
on the contrary, have no relation to the principal charae- 


ter; if they are not lines terminating in one common 


Let us 
then, like the great Corncille, adhere to the three uni- 
ties, in which the other rules, EE is to 0 * ne f. 
beauties, are , 41 


Mr. De la Motte ſtiles thoſe 0 1 8 
ples, and thinks we may do very well without them in 


our tragedies, becauſe we negle&t them in our operas: 


: which, in my opinion, is much the fame, as to concetve' 


a deſign of new- modelling a g ee . v9 the 
men of an e 5 | 


or THE erna. e 


The « opera is a 8 as whimſical as it is s 
cent; where the eyes and the ears are more gratified than 
the mind where its eee muſic renders the 
N | | moſt 


4 


center, the intereſt will be double; and that which on 
the ſtage is called action, will be 10 likewiſe. 
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Sb eee fanſts indiſpenſable ; where i it is neceffary ; 
to fing little airs at the deſtruckion of a city, and to dance 
round z tomb ; where we fee the palaces of Pluto and of 


the ſun, gods, demons, magicians, illufions, moriſters, 


yr ys edifices, built and deſtroyed in the twinkling 
of an eye. We bear, nay we are charmed, with theſe 

extravagancies, becauſe we are in fuiry-land : : in ſhort, 
give us but ſtriking machinery, elegant dances; fine mu- 
fic, with ſome intereſting ſcenes, and we defire no more. 
To require the* unities of action, place and time in 
Alceſte, would be as ridiculous as to introduce dances 
nd demons into Cina auck tp ' ee 45 

„aber thowgh in entertainments of this nature wet 
diſpenſe with thefe three rules, yet even che operas, in 
which they are leaſt violated, are certainly the beſt. gy, 


in many (if T am not miſtaken) they are to be found; 


natural and neceffary are they, and contribute fo DAS | 
0 intereſt the ſpectator. How then can Mr, De la 
Motte reproach our nation with levity, for condemning” 
in one repreſentation what we approve in another? Every 
perſon ĩs capable of giving him an anſwer. I reaſonably 
expect in a tragedy, mueh more perfection an in an 
ppera; becauſe ina tragedy my attention is not divided, 
my pleafure does not depend on a ſaraband or a minuet, 
bat my mind alone requires to be gratifled. I wonder 
how an author ebuld contrive to bring together, and in- 
 troduce in one place, and one day, the ſeveral parts of a” 


fſiagle event, which my imagination with difficulty con- 


cColvos, and in which my heart is imperceptibly intereſt- 
ed. The more I corifider the arduouſneſs of this ſimpli- 
city the more it delights me; and if I afterwards want 
to give a reaſon for my vieafare, I find my opinion agrees 
with that of Mr. re eb Bowl Rag 


912 One es, 4 one day, one alia ſhould: engage; 
And till the curtain drops, poſſeſs the ſtage, 


I have 


1 have likewiſe, it TEK 6 3 the war IR of 8 
great Corneille; but I have fill more, his example 3 and 
the pleaſure his works afford me, in proportion as 4 a 
been more or leſs obſervant of this n alerts 26 
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Not contented with: . to ks, away from 
the drama its eſſential rules, Mr. De la Motte would adhd 
liſh i its poetry baile, and give us ae in , N 


or POETRY IN, PROSE. 


This ingenious od prolific e hats whole life _ 
has been employed in fabricating verſes, or volumes of 
proſe originating from them, writes againſt his own. art, 

and treats it with the ſame contempt as he did Homer, 

whom nevertheleſs he hath condeſcended. to tranſlate. 
Neither Virgil, T aflo, Deſpreaux, Racine, or Pope, had 
ever an idea of writing againſt the harmony of verſe; 
nor Lully againſt muſic ; nor Newton againſt the mathe- 
matics. We have, though very rarely, ſeen men weak 
enough to imagine themſelves ſuperior to their profeſſion, 

/ (which is a ſure way to fink beneath it) but we never ſaw. 

any who wiſhed to debaſe it. Many there are who 
deſpiſe poetry, becauſe they are ignorant of it. Paris 
abounds with people of good underſtandings, but born 
with organs inſenſible to all kinds of harmony, to whom 
muſic is nothing but noiſe, and who conſider poetry only 
as an ingenious folly. Should ſuch be informed, that a 
man of merit, the author of five or fix volumes of poetry, 
is of their opinion, would they not conceive they had a 
right to look on all other poets as fools, and this as the 
only one who had regained his ſenſes 2 For the honqur, 
therefore, of the art, it is neceſſary to anſwer him; and I. 
will venture to ay, for the honour of a country, which 


owes a ſhare of its reputation among ns” to its 
perfection in this art. 55 N F 


/ 
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Mr De la Motte affirms that ae is Wn ven 
a lately invented. 

All antions. 8 upon wok. ge che ancient 
8 and Romans, have rhymed and ſtill continue to 
rhymeF So natural to man is the recurrence of the ſame 
ſounds, that even amongſt ſavages we find the uſe of , 
' rhyme eſtabliſhed i in the ſame manner as at Rome, ie, 


London and Madrid. There is in Montagne s works, a 


. 1 8 1. 


French tranſlation of an American ſong in rhyme. And 


Mr. Addiſon, in one of his Spectators, has given us a 


tranſlation of a Lapland ode compoſed e in nen | 


and Full of fine. Ke 


The wks 60 « quit, dedit ore MERROW _- uud, | 


born: under a happier ſky, and favoured by nature with 


organs more delicate than the inhabitans of other coun- 


tries, formed a language, all the ſyllables of which, by 
their length or ſhortneſs, could expreſs the! flow or er 


tuous movements of the foul, \ Han or Ns 


- Frag this variety of f „able and intonations | reſulted 
an harmony both in their poetry and proſe, which the an- 
cient Italians felt and imitated; but which no other na- 


tion ſince them hath been able to acquire. However, 


whether it conſiſts of rhyme or cadenced ſyllables,” poe- 


try (though Mr. De la Motte inveighs againſt it) hath. 
2 oY and s will be, ee by 58 n 


"Kin biftory- was 8 written in a verſa by. the 8 
before the time of Herodotus; a cuſtom borrowed from 


the ancient Egyptians, who in good ſenſe, policy, and 
learning, excelled all other nations upon earth. Nothing 


could be more rational than this cuſtorfi 5 for the end of 


hiſtory is to tranſmit the memory of thoſe few great men 


to 


46... 1 K E FAG 


poſterity, whe deſerve to be che objects of bia ton. 
Jo give the hiſtory of a convent, or à petty town, in 

many folio volumes, was not then thought of. They 
wrote only what was worthy to be written, what eve 

one was intereſted to get by heart, and for that $4568 
Rid recourſe*t6 the harmony of verſe to aſſiſt the memo 

ry. It was on this account chat the firſt philoſophers, 

Pegiflators, founders of religion, and hiſtorians, were all 


When employed on ſuch ſubjects, poetry might be 
thought to want in general either precifion or harmony; 
but ſince theſe two great excellencies, ſo ſeemingly inf 
compatible, have been united by Virgil; ſince Deſpreaux 
and Racine have written like him; how can a man con- 
 verſant with all three, and who knows they are tranſlated 
into almoſt every language in Europe, depreciate thus 2 
tulent, which: has reflected ſo much Honour evem on him. 
felf > I place Deſpreaux and Racine on an equality with 


Virgil, as to the merit of verſification, becauſe Rad the 


author of the Æneid been born at 8 he would like 
them have written in rhyme; and had theſe two French 
men lived in the time of Auguſtus, they would have 

made tlie ſame uſe which Virgil did of the meaſure of 
Latin verſe, When Mr. De la Motte therefore calls 
verſification à ridiculous and mechanical labour, his 
cHlarge of ridiculous muſt be applied not only to al} our 
own great poets, but all. thoſe of antiquity : for Virgil 
and Horace ſubmitted themſelves to a labour as mechani- 
cal as that of our own authors. A happy arrangement 
of dactyls and ſpondees was altogether as troubleſome as 
our rhymes and hemiſtichs. Indeed this taſk muſt have 
been very laborious, ſince che Æneid, after eleven en, 
ſpent on its ee nee ob grein 
25: | =; 


p p 


D R E F A C E. = 
Mr. De la Motte aſſerts, that a ſcene of a tragedy, : 


turned into proſe, loſes nothing of its elegance or force. 
To prove it, he gives as a ſpeeimen the firſt ſcene of Mi- 
thridates, and no one can bear to read it. He does not 
recollect, that the great merit of verſe conſiſts in its being 
as natural and correct as proſe, The overcoming this ex- 
treme difficulty is what delights people of correct taſte. 
en it into ee it has no deges _ merit or 1 | 
2 0 | ; | | F345 


Bas our 8 * tl Avant make uſe of * 
in their tragedies; true: but they are written in verſe, 
becauſe harmony is agreeable to all people upon earth. 

All that remains then is to know whether our verſes ought 
to be in rhyme or not. Both Corneille and Racine made 
uſe of rhyme. If we therefore wiſh to ſtrike out a new 
path, it proceeds, perhaps, rather from an inability of 
treading in the ſteps of theſe great men, than from A de- 
fire of novelty, The Italians and the Engliſh can do 
without rhyme, on account of the inverſions of their 
languages, becauſe their poetry admits a thouſand 
liberties which ours will not. Every language has its 
genius determined by the particular conſtruction of its 
phraſ; es, by the frequency of its vowels and conſonants, | 
its inverſions, its auxiliary verbs, &, The genius of 
our language is perſpicuity and elegance. We allow ng 

licence in our poetry, which, like our proſe, muſt follow 


he preciſe order of our ideas. The recurrence there- 


fore of the ſame ſounds is eſſentially neceſſary, that our 
poetry may not be confounded with our proſe, The fol- 
When Wein are eee known. 


On ne bac her 2 Fuyons dans la nuit nn 
Mais que dis-je ? Mon pire y tient Purne fatale 
Le fort, dit-on, Pa miſe en ſes ſeveres mains; 


1 inos juge aux * tous les * * 


„ PREFACE. 


Read t them thus: 


Oz me be þ Fuyons dans la nuit infernale, 
Mais que dissje? Mon pere y tient Purne funeſte : 
La fort dit-on Pa miſe en ſes ſtvires mains 

Min 70s Juge anx enfers tous les pales mortels. 


. How WIN ſoever this paſſage may be, Ait it afford 
the ſame pleaſure when thus deprived of the charms of 
thyme? The Engliſh and Italians would both ſay after 
the manner of the Greeks and Romans, Les pales humains 


Minos aux enfers juge, and gracefully run the ſenſe into 


| the next line. We perceive likewiſe from their man- 


ner of repeating verſe, the long and ſhort ſyllables, which 
Kill preſerve the harmony, without the aſſiſtance of rhyme. 
But why ſhould we, who have none of theſe advantages, 


wiſh to relinquiſh thoſe which we ans from * pature 


of our * 2 


N 


Our poets, that is to ſay our Corneilles, Racines, and 


Defpreaux, are compared by Mr. De la Motte to the 


makers of acroſtics, to one who by ſleight of hand cauſes 
millet ſeed to paſs through the eye of a needle ; and he 
adds, that all theſe puerilities have no other merit than 
that of ſurmounting a difficulty. This is pretty much 
the caſe with bad verſes, I acknowledge ; they differ from 
bad proſe only in the rhyme, and rhyme alone can never 


. conſtitute the merit of the poet, or give pleaſure to the 


reader. It is not the dactyls and ſpondees only, which 
delight us in Homer and Virgil, but all mankind are 


ſtruck with the enchanting harmony ariſing from that 


difficult meaſure. He who labours to' overcome an ob- 


ſtacle, for the mere merit of overcoming it, is a fool: but 


he who from thoſe yery obſtacles draws forth beauties 
which pleaſe univerſally, muſt be endowed with uncom- 
mon ſenſe, and ſtands almoſt alone: Fine Paintings, 

"IEA 


\ 


perhaßs laſt much eng. Han n k 


as E 7 A c K. 19 
beautiful tion; good — 1 and ood poetry, a wakes 


of great difficulty, The names therefore of thoſe ſupe- 


rior geniuſſes, who have overcome theſe difficulties, will 
in e id, A 
they Were born. 3 Soo bog 19 | M 14 | 
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„ might hom take the liberty of an ſome other 
points with Mr. De la Motte, but this would, perhaps, 
look too much like a perſonal attack, and make me incur 
the ſuſpicion of malignity, which I am as far from en- 
tertaining, as I am from agreeing with him in opinion. 
I had much rather take advantage of the judicious and 
fine reflections ſcattered over, his work, than engage in 
the refutation of ſome of them, which ſeem not fo well- 
founded as others. It i is ſufficient for me to have at- 
tempted the defence of an art which I am fond of, * 
which he himſelf ought to have defended. 

I ſhall only, by Mr. De la Faye 5 e . 
word, with reſpect to the Ode in Fayour of Harmony, | 
. he combats the ſyſtem of Mr. De la Motte, in 
ſome beautiful verſes, which are anſwered by him in 
proſe. Mr. De la Faye has collected together almoſt 
all the arguments which I have adduced, in the follow- 
ing Ranza, full of harmony and imagination. 
| By this conſtraint of rigorous kind, 
Which ſeems to check bold fancy's flight, 
Is gain'd that happy ſtrength of mind 
Which wafts her to the loftieſt height. 
A 3.s «s quickened by compreſſive force 
The waters quit their lower ſphere, 
'Thro? narrow channels urge their courſe, 
Impetuous ſpring and play in air; 4 
Thus rules with ſtricter mandates fraught, . 
And form d to curb excentric thought, 
„„ 184 | DR 5 Give 


$ A E A f, 


Give ſurer pleaſure WM 
And ſtamp 22 poetic TT TS 


7 , 
4 P 
9 


"I never met 5 a compariſon more 1 Wie de. 
gant, or more happily expreſſed. Mr. De la Motte, 

who ſhould have anſwered theſe verſes by imitating 
them, examines whether the pipes make the water riſe, 
or vrhether the height from which it falls fixes the degree 
of its elevation. Then where ſhall we find,” ſays he, 
ce this extraordinary elevation of guts in poetry more 
* than in n proſe ? ee” 17 ve.” | 


*F apprehend Mr. De la Motte is inen as 4 natu⸗ 
raliſt; fince it is certain, that without the conftraint of 
theſe pipes, the water, from whatever height it fell, 
would not riſe at all: but is he not mikaken ſtill — 
as ? poet? How happened he not to conſider, that AS 
the conſtraint of the meaſure produces an harmony in 
verſe agreeable to the ear, ſo theſe narrow channels, in 
which the encloſed water flows, produce a jet d' eau plea- 
ſing to the eye. Is. not the fimile as juſt as it is beauti- ; 
ful? Mr. De la Faye has certainly taken A better me- 
thod than myſelf, He has acted like the philoſopher, 
who only anſwered the ſophiſt that denied the exiſtence 
denies the 13 of verſe, Mr. De la Faye ſends him | 
harmonious verſes ;. and this. ought to inſtruct me to put 
an end to my profe, 
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DRAMATIS PERSONA. 


- 


OEDIPUS, King of Thebes. 
JOCASTA, - Queen of Thebes, 
PHILOCTETES, Prince of Eubcea. | 
Wr.. 30 
ARASPES, cee en 
EGINES, Confidante of Jocaſta. | 
DIMAS, Friend of Philoctetes. ls 
PHORBAS, an old Man of Thebes. |=" p 
ICARUS, an old" Mas. of Coriüch. 5 
Chorus of Theken. N 
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PRILOCTETES, DIMAS., 


"DIMAS. 


HI AH! PhiloRtetes ! ! What dire firoke of fate, 
In this infected region, hath impell'd thee 
To ſearch out death? Comeſt thou to brave the rage” 
Of wrath diyine ? No mortal on this foil 
Dares with adventurous footſteps raſhly tread. 
This climate teems with heaven - inflicted vengeance, | 
And in its boſom dwells deyouring death. 
Long time hath Thebes been doom'd a prey to borror, 
And ſeems divided from the living world. . 
With your retreat. WEE ah | 
'PHILOCTE ES. 
9 75 Theſe haunts beſt ſait the werkes 
Leave me to what my evil fate ordainsz NOTE 
And fay, if with unpitying ire the ds, | | 
Whelming che people, have preſerv'd the mor” 
| © DINAS. 
As yet, O prince ! ſhe lives : but the contagion | | 
Hath roll'd its baleful venom near the throne. ff 0 
Deprived each moment of ſome faithful friend, | J 


24 ob Dis. 


Death by degrees ſeems ſtealing on to her. 
But now we hope, its fury overpaſt, 
That heaven in mercy will its arm withdraw, 
|  Stretch'd ponderous o'er our heads. Such ſtreams of mods 
| 8 So 1 deaths, may well appeaſe its vengeangg 
— — PHILOCTETES.. .. i9] 
Alas! What erime could merit a correction 
S0 * ſevere ? 
DIMAS. 
Since the king's deach- : 
PHILOCTETES, 
What 1 thou fay ? Hah ! Laius! 
w : + AS. © | 
Four years ſince 


” 6-4 


Phat horo- Uk ff EE ALOGARY 
PHILOCTETES, 
Is Laius then no more? 
What ſounds are theſe which thrill my 2 ſenſe? 
What bland ſeducing hope within my ſoul | WR — 
Awakens into life ! Jocaſta! Haͤh! 2 
And will th? immortal powers be more propitiqus 3 1 | 
Shall PhiloKetes then at length be thine?? 
Deed figs thou 1. By what accident, relate. e 
DIM As. „ 
Four years are now complete, fince at Bœotia Bp 
For the laſt time thy ſteps by fate were guided. 2 7 
Scarce had'ſt thou left the boſom of thy country, nn 
Scarce bent thy way Cward Aſia, when a baſe 
Perfidious ſtroke, an inimical band, 
Tore from his ſubjects their unhappy kipg. _ 


-: . PHILOCTETES. .. 1 8 erben 
Hab, Dimas! fell thy maſter by aſſaſſins ?' | 15 | 
| DIMAS. ©. 5 nim Fg 


This was the origin of our misfortunes 3 OY : 
This crime inwrapp'd our country in deftruBtion.” Boa 
For pierced with anguiſh at his death, the dene e 
Of bitter ſorrow all our thoughts * h na 
3 | | Ve 
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Of wrath divine I The innocent de 
Sparing the guilty, (thy protecting handſß/ꝛ 


OE DI P S. 


When, ſight portentous }: Dreadful anten. IA 
0: i ; ba, 


Ah! what ayaild it then f- mite) 00 ＋ 


A furious monſter came and all oùr ct :?: 
Laid waſte; the gods, induſtrious in their ine 
Of gloomy vengeance; had i its formations] 112 112! A 


Exhauſted all their power. Mn ra pres | 


Which gird Cichæren's. baſeß this prog 


With human voice; an eagls, woman, Hen, 00 
A dire aſſemblage from all nature's rear e \ 30d 


Join'd rage With eraft againſt rede bei N | 


One only chance remain d to ſave our country, | 
With ſenſe einbarraſt'd, and iv Gdddt Plrplebegr. * 


The monſter every day in trembling Thebes 


Prepared a dark enigma framed wien art?! 
Which; whoſoc'ori was willing to aſſiſt us, dar den aint. 


Muſt in its preſenceè ſtrait en pound; r die 


Neceſſity. con eld us to obey 8111 2 ot ian 5 


Thebes offer'd her dominion toittiethay/io + wiklo3e « 


- Whoſe happy Kenin1;:by the ge dpbAdixt 1 Yet 0.3900 1 
Could to our ears the myſtie ſenſe unravel, of j Es 
The aged, and the wiſe, ſeduced by nd 252) bol 


And prompted by illuſive ſcience en es 


Braved the impenetrable fury's rage; 


Ll 


None could its mazes fathom; all 1 0 big. I 


But OEdipus, the heir of — no2-lls MI 


ot e 23 TORAH 65 ralf Ents 


This terrible decree.. With general voH,˖ỹ i 011i 1 15 


Soaring above his age, deſpiſing ear, ro father b ret 
By fortune led to cheſe abodes of horrory | alt 25305 baA 1 
Came, unappall'd ſurvey'd che hideous forẽům, woiup sid 
Clear'd alk the latent meaning, and Was king. rr T 1 
And ſtilf he hives; flit reigns; Bur Bier fad powers” 17% 
Views none but dying ſubje ts o] His ſway n 
Alas! We idly thouglit his proſperous hared 
Would chain the fates forever to listhito gl 1. i 


* 
«>, 
— 


f g | * 2 , 3 — * * 
N 2 7 K 1 % wh OY . ww ik 
e — 0 . i f 2 
: > * 4 - 
% 


26 SED · U 8. 


| Already e en the Gods ſeem'd more propitious ; 1 190 
And by the, monſter's death peace bleſs'd our walls.” Wn 
But barrenneſs on theſe devoted plains 3 
Too ſoon with meagre famine baärgbe back death. 74 

5 The gods have urged us on from woe to woe, 


Famine hath ceaſed, but not their ſtern revenge. 


A baleful peſtilence unpeoples Thebes, _- 
Aimingits ſhafts againſt the feeble few 


Who yet have ſcaped the grave. The wrath of benen 
Hath thus decreed, and ſuch our dreadful ſtate. - ' 7 
But ſay, ſacceſsful warrior, whom the gods 
With ſmiles behold, from Glory's ftrift. embrace, 

And foſtering boſom, what impels thee hither? 


What object leet thou in this land of deren 21 


| FCE 
Tears . profoundeſt grief 1 hither bring. ©} 
Mine and the world's misfortune learn. No! | 
The glorious offspring of the gods, like them 
Invincible, theſe eyes ſhall view. The earth 
Its firm ſupport, afflicted i innocence f 
Its tutelary deity, hath loſt. b l 
1 ** my ene the world e a father, 1 1 BF 
n ae n ME S. 
484. dead! 1 anhin offs bad I 
Was nag ON 4 PROP N 
0 Fiend theſe hapleſs handyi + 4 
Laid on his pile the firſt of human beings. / | 


Th' all-conquering arrows of the fon of 3 10 8 


. 


Dear dreadful gifts, I bring. I bring his a. 8 
And come the hero's tomb to raiſe, and wait 18 
Obſequious on his altars. Had he lived, 8 3 : 


6 +5 


Truſt me, had heaven, leſs anxious to receive him, J 


Still bleſs'd mankind with ſuch. tranſcendent. month! Ls 
Far from Jocaſta had my days been ſpent 5 
And had my paſſion in my breaſt revived, 


Guided by love you would not have beheld me ; | > 


oman's {laye, a traitor to Alcides, 
a $ _ DIMASs 


; 7 8 ; f . b \ Fe 
DE-\Dof PHU 
DE.Dof PU 
RO 5 . * 3 2 2 


| | DIMAS, oe $20 ws 
Tas time with 1 have I mark d thy flame. | 

So fervent, yet ſo pure; in earlieſt youth 

It bloom'd, and grew with thy increaſe of years. 
Jocaſta, by her father forced to wed, . 

Shared with reluctant ſoul the 9 of Laius. 

Ah ! from theſe nuptials, ſprinkled with her beats, 

The fates in ſecret wove our ſaid misfortunes. 

How I admire thy energy of virtue e:! 

Thy heart, for mightieſt empire juſtly bed! 8 

Vicdorious o er itſelf ! With patient voice "or 

Love ftrove in vain to ſhake thy ſettled ind. CES 

He was 8 who firſt ſank beneath thee N T 

. PHILOCTETESs z. wy ** 

There flight alone is conqueſt. Ves, Ti own i 1 : 

I ſtruggled many a day, I felt my weakneſs, - 

So tore myſelf from this ill-omen'd place, e 

And to Jocaſta bade farewel for ever. = y 4 ty 100 

The world then trembled at Alcides name,, ö; 

Waiting its fate from his impetuous er. 450 by 17720 0 

In all his godlike toils I dared aſſocia te: 8 N 

With the ſame laurel crown'd I march'd beſide "7 agg 

Then my enlightened ſoul I firſt perceivdd 

Arm'd ftrong againſt the paſſions: To poſleſs EY =} 

A great man's friendſhip is the boon of AE | | 

My duty and my fortune in his eyes 

I read attentive. | Faithfully with "vg 

I ſerved a long apprenticeſhip to virtue. 

My boſom glow'd with ſtrengthened nad. 

Unharden'd ftill. By rigid honour chain'd 

Under its laws. What had I been without him 7 

Only the poor deſcendant of a king 
A vulgar prince, a ſlave to every paſſion 

: Oe which by W taught, I cane — 

. ; ESISE'R DIMAS. a OvY1 1 e | a 

Now aan, vamoyed by anger or © gi, . 9 
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Thy eyes again can look pon 2 


And her new huſband. dane el 
r | PHILOCTETES, e n | 

1 Hah ! New huſband ! ee e 

C Dixtas. n e 

E Ofdbs 

Hath br; hi future deſtiny rn OT 
| Wo 
He is too nt T ceaſe to wonder. 


For he who ſaved a kingdom, well deſerves  _ 
So rich a 1525 the powers above are Joſt,” 6 aj 
er lt 21 ere 210 
This way he comes; by the high. pref confi” * 
Th' aſſembled Peopbs join, to deprecate | | 
The vengeful Wrack of irritated' heaven: Aegi ri 
PHIL TEE. Y 
Compaſſion mere V ſoul--＋ feel a portion 3.06 
Of their calamities. O, great Alcides, of 0! 2 
From thy etherial height watch o'er thy m_— 94 4 | 3 
Benignant hear thy friend! His prayers confirm? a W. 
Be of thy fellow- citizens the God ?' © 0 409 
And let cheir v yows FRI to thee with Ine? N cl £4104 


se NE n men n ee 

HIGH. prIEST, enonus. wh 5 

De Gate 17 the Te au end and Kſeovirs 1 ae raf, 
22 4 "WP the Row Ck 8 Noa 004 -F 

inst PERSON ($8: its eos | ” 


8 ſpirits ! Tyrants'of this empire! 5 ha 
Who breathe within theſe walls the blaſt of dea!!! 
Redouble your flow violence W 3 mans 190) 
Spare us the gp of two long a fate! 


= eco ERG 
Stri th oy all-powerful * Vour cit nd Ro 
5 Devoted. 
| 
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Devoted, Cruſh us, Oy ye mountaigs! Fall 


pon our heads, ye heavens !. O, Pesch, thy 8 


Thy dreadful aid, with feryour we implore! P 

O, Death, preſerve dd haſte and end our Wn 1 
HIGH: PRIEST, „„ 4x1 

No naw lamentable clamours ceaſe: 

Weak comfort to the miſeries of the e. 

Let us beneath the god who means to proye us 

Submifhye bend. He by a word deſtroys, 

And by a word can fave, He knows that Legs: 

Incircles theſe our walls. The cries. of Thebes 

Havg mounted to his throne. But lo! the king 15 


Heaven will, thro' me, accoſt him). From-his . 


The fates will now the myſtic yeil withdraw. 
The time 1s perfect. This important dax 


Will change the fate of him and of his propl. 


SCENE, . 


CEDIPUS, „ TOCARTA. HIGH PRIEST, aan. 


DIMAS, nnn eren 


oxppirus. 7 
O ye, ho bringing to this fane your woes, 


Preſent your tears for offerings to the gods 


we © 4 


Would on myſelf that I could turn their: vengeance al. 


And ftifle in its latent ſeeds that death _ 


Which haunts your footſteps ! But in general danger 


A king is but a man, his utmoſt power 
Can only ſhare it with you.” 


Say, thou miniſter ... | 25 the High Pri 


Of thoſe immortal gods whom Thebes adores, , 
Do they Kill ſcorn the voice of humble 1 
Will chey relentleſs view our final ruin? 


Are theſe high rulers of mankind 0 gens 
And ſilent Rill 2 3 


| Men 
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Thus while you deprecate Heaven's * re rage, 


Let us the baſe offender ſeek, How ſtrange ! 


30 . n 


MO "HIGH PRIEST. 7 3 
4 King! People ! All abend! e eee, 
This night before my eyes the flame of heaven 
Deſcended on our altars. By its light 
The ſhade of mighty Laius ſtalk'd around, 
Horrid, and breathing dire revenge and rage, 
With dreadful voice thus audibly T_T EY. 
cc Vengeance ftill ſleeps upon my mouldering aſnes; 
& The murtherer of the king ſtill lives in Thebes, 4 
& And with contagious breath infe&s the climate; 
« He muſt be known, he muſt be punijth'd. Vengrined 
* * On him (anon; gives the people was N 
opus. | 
Thebans, I own, this crime without excuſe . 
Merits the heavy chaſtiſement you ſuffer. 55 
Laius was dear to you, and this neglet 
Hath urged his ſacred manes to revenge. 
Such often is the lot of juſteſt kings. © 
While on the earth, reſpect attends their laws, 
Their equity is &en to heaven exalted, - + / 


8 


Their ſubjects bow to them with adoration; : 
No longer men, but gods. When funk in death, 


What are they then ? The incenſe you extinguiſh, | ; 
Which erſt was burnt before them, and as mean 
And ſordid intereſt binds the human ſou . 
The virtue which is paſt is ſoon forgotten. WOT 


The blood of Laius riſes up againſt you. 

Let us appeaſe its cries; and ſhed his murderer's; 
Which in the place of ſlaughtered hecatombs 
Should ſmoke around his grave, With all our care | 


Is there no witneſs of a monarch's death? 


Of all theſe ſigns, and numerous . 15 = HAT 
Hath not one led the traces to explore 915 
2 71 l crime ? I _— heard 7 

| Wl 


OE D 1 w - : = 


Tr ware Tun tene, bY 
Lifted his impious arm. ove rol 
; | For me, 0 queen, le Jena 
To whom thy hands conſign'd his crown, two years 
After his death I mounted on his throne ; | 

Nor from that day, reſpediing'nredhaniat; 10 ir HE 
Have I the ſubje& of thy tears recall'd. 

Thy dangers only have alarm'd my ſoul, 1 
Wann 4 K 


| Jocker, 15573 093 T2% . er 
| Nins when the faves reſerving'me for you, | e, 
Snatch'd by an unforeſeen and ſudden ſtroke 


My former lord, when Oer / his kingdoms" ontiers 


The hero journeying fell beneath the 1 * 


Of baſe aſſaſſins, Phorbas Was the ſole : as dl bad 
Companion of his way, hig fir rm ada. A 
And faithful counſellor ; Mus, 0 
The zeal and wiſdom of the 1 man, with bim TAL $13 AF 


The weight of his imperial power divided. 

Slain in his preſence, he-brought back to Thebes 

The mangled body of his king; all pierced bh 

With wounds himſelf, ſcarce moving his faint limba, 

Embathed in blood before my knees he fell, © 

„ 'Theſe eyes (he cried) beheld your PTY lord; * 

6 Ruffians unknown ſtruck the dire blow. They left 8 

« Me too expiring ; but the Power Supreme 

& To the ſad remnant of my days hath given 

« A new exiſtence,” There he ceaſed. OP heart 

Impaſſion'd, ſaw the melancholy truth © _ 

Still at a diſtance; and perhaps incenſed _. 

At the flagitious 3060 Heaven may have veil'd 

Th' offender from my juft revenge. Perhaps 

Its own eternal purpoſe to fulfil, 

That it might puniſh, made us criminal. 

Soon after, o'er our fertile plains the Sphinx 
Spread deſolation. Its wild rage alone 

"= | 
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Fix' d 
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Fix'd our attention. In ſuch terrors plunged,” W 21 
Hard was the taſk Yavenge another's dean 
When trembling for ourſelves. 


GEDIPU8 05 en n ie it POR 
REY hes] faithful ea, «7 

F Bay, what became 0 (of him? Wo 7 mort rod 

4 7 hea 130 Foxit: 47 een 

4 45 Alas! 3 NBA YH 1 
1 i And honeſt ſervices were but ill requited. & 
16 | His power too great not to incur their 4g 
.- All were his ſecret enemies. With * globe ooh 
al 1  Impetuous, for the favour he enjoy d, nen 
wa MNMNobles and people e AA abort wh 
Þ 10 J 0o ſee his punjſhment, Him they aecvſed: 66 
. And with an univerſal frenzy fired, 5 


All Thebes ſurrounding me, with ſhouts and camoars, * 
His death demanded. Fearful of injuſtice. 1 bi 
| On either ſide, I dreaded to ape een 
i Or order his diſcharge, Their eager ſearch, FI © 
Beſt to elude, conducted ſecretly, y 
In an adjoining caſtle I conceal'd him 
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a 13 There, melancholy proof of royal favour, ; . 7 
# The good old man, thro? four long winters, Hs» not 
Me, or the frantic people, but expects | 5 
His freedom from his innocence een * 
nee eie 0.2.1 ** 


It is nb | te 
Haſte ! Fly with utmoſt feed ! [To bis Attendants, 
Open his priſon ! Bring him hither fArait ! 11 1 
Myſelf will queſtion him before you all. 
Tis mine t'avenge both Laius and my people. 
All muſt be heard, the eye muſt nicely ſcan, 
To pierce the depth of this black myſtery, _ 
And you, O gods of Thebes! Vou gods who nom 
Bend liſtening from on high ! You before whom 
He ſtands reveal'd, Oh, * the aſſaſſin * 


* , : 


Hide 


A D  Þ 
Hide thy pure beams for ever from his eyes, ; 
Enlightening fun ! Let him, his children's horror, 
His mother's execration, wandering wild, 
Abandon'd, by the univerſal race . 
Of men proſeribed, bear mingled in his ſoul : 
Each curſe, each torture of th? infernal regions! 
And may his blood-ftain'd and unburied corſe 
Be Goods Vd a prey to fierce and ravenous vultures! 
HIGH PRIEST, 2 
In this tremendous adjuration 5 | : 
We all v unite, | a „„ 
| i OEDIPUS.. e 
Gods ! let at + the criminal alone ag OV 
Feel your vindictive blow Or if the lars f 
Of your eternal juſtice to my arm 
The care of his dread puniſnment refign ; 
If wearied with reſentment ſtern, you ceaſe 
To perſecute us ſtill; by your command, 
Give freedom to obedience ! ! If your rage | - 
Purſues a crime, the agent undiſcloſed, | . 
Finiſh your deſtin'd work, and name the victim 
You to the ee dome return; go, raiſe . 
0 5 | [To the P bode 
Your voice; again interrogate the gods. | 
Let the united ardour of your prayer 
Force their deſcent, If Laius was their care. 
They will avenge his aſhes; and conducting 
A king, himſelf to error prone, will mark 
The place where 2 e arm | omg ſtrike, 
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ARASPES, F Ws ot 
| Ys, all this death-doom'd' people Op thro Ps 
With general voice accuſing PhiloQetes, | 
1 Urged doubtleſs by the fates, once more he viſits 
x 10 4 Theſe haunts of woe, to ſave us from defiruQion.” 
bl | Aer 10 e 5 
What Yo I hear, ou g 1 
ann 809 
Amaze o 'erwhelms me! 


. Joc ASTA. 
15 Who! 1 ee 25 


. 0... 
wh * — 
E 5 — 


AR As PES. . 
a He himſelf. To whom 
Should we impute tlie murther but to him, 
Who ſeem'd before our eyes td meditate SOT 3 
The fatal blow ? *T'was known, he hated Laiusz = 
With difficulty from thy huſband's fight | 
That hatred he conceaPd. - Imprudent . 
0 Unwarily betrays itſelf. His face, | Ne ws 
15 But ill diſguiſed, ſhew'd all the latent malice, 
W I know not what offence inflamed his ire, 
But if the king were only named, too warm, 
And too unguarded, by a rage enſlaved, 
Which he could not o'ercome, his inſolence Rs 
Dared &en advance to threats. He left the realm. 
nut ſoon his e _ again 
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| Brought to our coaſt his ever- veering ſtep. 
Nay more, at that ill-othen'd time, by heaven 
Diſtinguiſt?d by the dreadful parricide, 
In Thebes he ſojourn'd. Since that fatal hour, 
And not without foundation, the miſtruſt | 
Of all our injur'd people fell on him. 
What have I faid ? In doubt for many a day, 
*Twixt him and Phorbas waver'd their ſuſpicion. 
Mean time the mighty name he gain'd in war, 
His title ſo illuſtrious,” earth's avenger, _ 
The veneration which againſt our wills nies or 
We pay to heroes, ſmother'd in its birth 1 
The voice of Jealouſy, and held our blow: i 
Suſpended, But the times are not the fame — © + - 
As then they were. In this tremendous Ys me 
Thebes every. loitering reli& will deſtroy 
Of dangerous reſpect. In vain his glory 
Speaks to theſe agitated boſoms; blood Met 
The gods demand, and them' clone” we hear, | | i mY 
FIRST PERSON OF THE CHORUB, | 
Pity, O queen! a people who with love 
Have ever ſerved thee! Imitate the gods 1 
In exemplary juſtice! To our hande 
Deliver up their victim Let dur piapern 
From thee aſcend ! Who can awake their mercy, . 
If not a HEME 1n en like their 8 
„ NE Te PNG 
Oh'! were my life demanded to aſſuage . 
Their vengeance, I the facrifice would Yield | 
Without repining. Fhebans ! who believe 
This breaſt of mine not unendow'd with virtue, 
I offer you my blood. n no more. 
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8 Tu- aſſaſſin of thy huſband ! 


And baſeneſs to reſide with him !--—Egina, jm: 5 0 


A love ſo conſtant 


But, dear Egina, to what height ſoc'er F 


8 NE. . m . 
ass ain . anda | 


18857 INA. 7 105 2 1 th, . 
. FE. I pity ches! Val kin 
| \ TOR SAT 2 4 'F +4 
7 envy thoſe 25 in 160 fatal place. * ED 
Have reach'd the goal. of life. Oh! what be, | 


ROY 3 14 


What torment; for a pure and guilile(s N ! 


 RGEN A. + „ 
Tis moſt e miſery. Tby fate 5 2 


5 ; 


Ts full of terror. Their erroneous zcal o_ 


Blindly enkindled, ſoon with clamgrons ſhouts 
Th' aſſembled people will require their Maine 

I dare not to accuſe him: but far thee, - 

What matchleſs horror, hou en 015 in fe 


x oY 1 
3 \..# 
- 


Joga ra. | 56 
: Durſt they offer „ 
To both an equal inſult ---Villainy, 


Forced as he was to break each tender tie, bo 1 

To hear him thus accuſed, completes the ſam. . THEY 

Of my misfortunes.---No.--- Ak; theſe ſaſpicions 

My conſcious pride takes fire. He who could arch 

This ſoul with paſlign, cannot oy, ye "> NT 
ol SONG. tao TO 


Jon ARR LEN von ow e 7 
Think not that my heart : 
Hath nurſed the ardour of this fatal flame; 


I warr' d againft it with determined irength, 


The noble ſoul may climb, b. by vartue guided, 
3 a e 


or D 1 


It will not, cannot, veil its ret movements, 
Nature's uneonquerable progeny: Rice ST 7 
Within the boſom's complicated folds! | ee Fs, 
They lurk, thence ruſh; and ſeize us by ſurpriſe. 
UN from kein aſhes, blaze the- fires 

We thought extinguiſh'd, Purity de 

In the unequal conflict ſtrives in vain; 

She may refiſt the paſſions; not deſtroy them, | 


ECIN A. 
A grief is juſt, not Virtne can EIN 3 : 
And from ſuch thouglts--- e Ty 
| a Joe ASTA. ee e eee 
What miſeries do I aer 88 


Thou, dear Egina, Know'ſt my inmoſt Heart, 5 
And all its anguiſh, Twice theſe eyes ive On 268 ts 
The lighted torch of Hymen; bending twice | 
Beneath th? oppreffive fates, my lot of ſlavery, 

Or rather puniſhment, have 1 exchanged. | 
Whilſt he, of aft mankind, whoſe tender impulſe” 

My ſoul confeſs'd, was from my aching ſi igt | 
Torn, torn forever. Pardon, mighty gods! by 
Memory's fond ſad reflection; it explores Nh 

The melancholy traces of a FE | 

Which I have conquer'd, Thou beheldſt, Egina, 25 


With what reciprocal delight our ſoulss 
nbibed the tender paſſion, Thou beheldſt 


Each tie no ſooner faſten 'd than <$flolved.” 1 . | 8 


My ſovereign loved me, and obtain'd my hand, 
Spite of myſelf ; my brow, on which fate bey 
Self-loathing Care, then wore a diadem. 1 
By wedlock's laws compell'd, it was but juſt 
That I ſhould ftrive to baniffy from my mind 
My love and former vos. Bound to my . 
And that alone, I check d my ſecret feelings, 1 NOOR 
And ſtifled their revolt; dilguiſed my 8 Wy 1 8 | 
Fed on my rears, nor even to myſelf i ü 
Dared own the maden cauſe of my diſtreſs, 
RE 3 . relnA. 
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5 \ Rakes: iow n don Him ot; 

How th en couldſt ke, reſolve mus to prove. 
Ihe fatal 6888 of Hymen? n 
1 AND nat tot wag} 

Ah, Egina!, 5 e 
„en 1 5 We 
May J unblamed each. private thought diſcloſe * 2 


Jocas TA. 


. ECIN A. 18 WW 
Then may I not affirm 
That OEdipus inſpired thee with affe&ion ? 
At leaſt the ſtruggle was not violent; 
And as a recompence thy heart was given 
To him who ſaved thy country, 
ON iJOCASTApi7 i 2, 
Gracious gods 8 
| e b 
Was he more bleſd than Laius ? Did thy foul 155 TT) 
Retain no trace of abſent Philoctetes . Be 
Or was it, ſay, divided i in its choice 
Between the heroes - | 


Thy ſpeech 1 is free, 


JOCASTA, „ 
A relentleſs monſter 
Then deſolated Thebes : on its deliverer : 7 
My plighted faith I promiſed to beſtow ; OI 
He who ſubdued the Sphinx was worthy of me, 

| EGIN As THR 3 
You 10784 we then ? „„ 

Joe As TA. 
Some partiality _ 

J felt fr OEdipus ; but, Oh ! theſe feelings | 
How diſtant from that amiable defect 
This was not a tumultuous fire, Egina, 
The wildly-vivid offspring of my ſenſes 
Smit with enchantment; not that burning flame 
Did I ING which within my breaſt 5 


f 


dE DI 


By Philoctetes only had been kindled, 
Which ſhed delicious poiſon on my foul, | 
And ſeduced reaſon by its fatal charms. Jp 
Friendſhip fincere I felt for OEdipus, 6-20 
5 being virtuous, I eſteem'd his virtue. 

y, heart with pleaſure faw him mount the throne 
0 hebes, which his protecting power had ſaved. 
But when at laſt I dragg d my tardy feet 
Behind him to the altar; Oh, Egina! 

Struck with amazement dire, my troubled fol. 
Unuſual tumults felt, the cauſe unknown ; 
At length,-with horror I beheld myſelf 
Devoted to his arms. A dreadful omen 
This marriage conſummated. I beheld 
At dead midnight, near OEdipus and me, 
Th“ infernal regions; its eternal gulph _ 
Open'd before my feet; the bloody ſhade 3% | 
Of my firſt lord ſtood in the drear abyſ es & 0 
With pale and threatening aſpect. To my ſon 
Whom erſt J bore, his own unhappy offspring, 
He pointed ſtern; that ſon whom to our gods 5 
My pious zeal, and cruelty. „% & OW Dd 
Offer'd a ſecret ſacrifice, Both ſeem'd _ Talk i 
Commanding me to follow them; both ſeem g 
To drag me down to Tartarus profound, 1 
Loſt in a whirl of thought, my anxious foul 
Still to itſelf preſents, and ſtill broods o'er 
This horrid viſion. Philoctetes holds 
Een now, too firm poſſeſſion of my heart, . nts 
And adds new terror to my fatal woes. N 
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ECGIN A. 6 Sw 2 
| Hark ! He approaches, I behold him n near, | 
TTT 
»Tis he---] tremble, . Let; us ſhun bis presence. | 
/ % 
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The furious Sphinx, the gods avenging 
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Of Thebes, which by his wiſdom was preferred, 


of D u . 


SCENE IL 


JOCASTA, PHILOCTETES. 
 PHIFOCTETES. 

Do not avoid me; ( not, Jocaſta; 
With confidence behold me; hear, and anfiver. 
Think not that I am come with jealous grief 
Rudely to interrupt the new delights 55 
Of thy auſpicious marriage. Low reproaches, 
And abje& ſighs, unworthy of us both,  * 
From me expect not. Far from us be driven 
The vulgar converſe, by ſoft languor taught 
To ordinary lovers. No---A heart 


Still with thy i image v warm'd ; nay moge, a heart 


(If yet thy memory owns the broken ties) 
For which thine felt ſome tenderneſs, hath learn'd 


By my example not to ſhew its weakneſs, 


JOCASTA. 


Thus ſouls like ours ſhould think. "7 ought to lead 


The glorious way, or follow thee, my guide, 
Yet tho! my heart its deareſt wiſh hath loft, 
Union with thee, it well becomes Jocaſta, | 
And much imports, to vindicate her conduct, 
My love was thine ; but ſome o'er-ruling power, 
Spite of myſelf, bath always ſway'd my fate. 15 
Ach, 
Events well-known, no doubt have reach'd thy ear. 
Thou know'ſt what plagues have _ like e on 
That 1 1 [us j 
PHILOCTETES. 
I know he is thy huſband z . 


t I know him worthy of that envied lot. 


And in defiance of his youth, the realm 1 


His 
1 


er p 


His deeds 3 and his many virtues, 
But above all, thy choice, have lifted 55 
This happy prince in the exalted rank _ 
Of moſt illuſtrious kings. Ah! why 93 1 
Conſtant in injuries, to foreign lands 

My inconſiderate valour urge away? = 
If *twas decreed, the conqueror of the Sphing 


Should vanquiſh thee, why was I doom'd to * 


8 And ſeek to periſh at a diſtance from thee ? 
I ſhould not with vain toil have ſtrove to pieres 
The ſubtle trifles, and the myſtic ſenſe, _ 
iſguiſed bengath a cloud of words obſcure ; 
This arm, with dauble. vigour nervid by a. 
Inured the ſword of victory to wield, -. 
Had caſt the monſter's head before thy hs 
| But now ſta is another's conqueſt ; | x 
This brigh f of glory is another's, > 25 
Jocas rA. 1 55 
Thou 1 not yet the ſcope of thy — 
| | PHILOCTETES« : 
Thee and Alcides loſt, what need I fear als 99 
Joer. 1 
Thou wud 2 fol which ſome re 
Abhorrent views, Contagion. all-inflamed 
With progreſs dire announces his fell wrath, 
The blood of Laius on dur heads deſcends, 
Its fury rouſed, celeſtial juſtice thus 
Purſues our ſteps, thus. puniſhes: IN, 
For the neglected aſhes of the king. 
To immolate th' aſſaſſin on our altars 9 
We are commanded. He hath long been fought; 
And now thy name is echoed by N 
Thou art dene, | 1 
 PHILOCTBTES;, | 
Tm loſt in ſilent wonder. 
The very thought of ſuch a crime, binds up 
— My low avout; a OW” 


: , p % 
5 x P 
* 
. 1 
% 5 Me 
. > 
ow ® 


ad 8 or D r U s. 


Me of this deed of horror Me of murther !--- abs: 


And of Dy gs Thou canſt ne'er e it. 
Joe ASTA. 


No, never. What injuſtice to thy has 15 We 1 . 


Should I a moment's waſte of time allow Fr 
To combat the impoſture ! All thy heart 
To me is known, my utmoſt confidence + 

I there depoſited; nor can that heat 
Fer prove unworthy of the facred truſt. 
Forget theſe Thebans, by the gods abandon'd, 


Worthy to periſh, ſince their baſe ſuſpicion 8 


Dared fall on thee;---But fly- -The time is paſt--- 
In vain we love. The gods for thee reſerve 
A nobler deſtiny : and born for them, 

They would not in their deep defigns of wiſdom 
Immure in Thebes an arm endow'd with ſtrength | 


To. bleſs the world, Nor &er permit that love, 2 Z 


Thy mighty heart inthralling, ſhould controul | 
And chain thy valour in obſcurity, ' 
Link'd to Jocaſta. No---the timid cares, 
And fond ſolicitu 3 delightful bonds 

Of that ſoft paſſion, ought not to poſſeſs | 
Him who ſucceeds Alcides. All thy thoughts 
Are claim'd by the unhappy; them to ſerve, 
Thy virtues and thy valour are engaged. 
Already tyrants in each harraſs'd realm 


Appear again. Alcides is intom bd. 
And new- born monſters riſe. Go---from the fires. RF 


Dazzling thy ſenſes freed ; go Hercules 

Joo the aſtoniſh'd univerſe reſtore. . yy 

But fee; the king! Permit me to retire; 
Not that my ruffled boſom fears its weakneſs : 


But I ſhould feel the deepening bluſh, beholding q 


Thee whom I love, and him my preſent lord. 
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Th' heroic brightneſs of theſe names, with which © 10 


43. 
s ec E ro * rv. +} 
obus, PRILOCT ars, ARASPES. 141 . 
2 
i oxvievs. 7 ' 
Aries fay, 3 is this the e we ek? 
Eubcean Philoctetes? | by 
: | © PHILOCTETES, | , ih act 
PT Sf 
Who by blind fortune to theſe walls impelfa, 5 


And Heaven's relentleſs ire purſuing till, a ARG 
Hath ſuffer'd unaccuſtom'd wrongs. I know. 
The crime with which low malice hath a i Hh 
To blacken my pure fame. But think not tho 
That I ſhall ſtoop to juſtify my deeds. 
Nor do I deem of OEdipus ſo lightly, 
As to believe his ſoul can eber deſcend © 
0 jealouſy ſo mean. If both our feet 

ark the ſame track, thy honour is with __ 
Strictly united. Theſeus, Hercules, nen A 1 
Myſelf, have pointed out to thee the path y 
Which thou haſt enter'd on, the path to . 
Oh! do not, by a calumny, obſcure 


Thine claims alliance. But with utmoſt care, 


By generous acts, the dignity ſupport | 7 1 1 2 © 2 
Of thy high-raiſed rr to them. 5 


To ſerve er and from deſtruction dire my pid 
This wretched land to reſcue, is the height. 8 
Of my ambition. In diſaſtrous times, 1 7 
This leſſon hath been taught me by the heroes | 
Whom: thou with emulation haft purſued. 
And J admire, Forbid it, all ye powers, 2 Fa — x4 
A" I 1 raint thy glory 1 with a crime! 1. | 
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Had Heaven reſerved the fatal choice to me, 
I would have yielded up my ſelf the viftim. 
| Whene'er his country bids, to lay down life, 
This is'a monarch's duty, the bright gem 
Of royalty, too rich to give to others. 
I would with pleaſure have my life refign'd, 
And warded off the blow from thine : once more 3 
I would have ſaved my people. But free · will Th 
Is ſhackled now ; the criminal. muſt bleed; 
Thou art accuſed; prepare for thy defence. 
If clear thy innocencey, my heart well-pleaſed 
Shall in the court of Thebes delight to grace 
A warrior like thyſelf, Mott truly happy 
To meet thee there, not as a man to wWhom 
Guilt is imputed, but as Philoctetes, 
: PHILOCTETES, , 
Now, by the faith of my illuſtrious name, 
I tell thee, prince, elate with conſcious pride, 
This boſom thought itſelf above ſuſpicion. +” 
This hand accuſed by Thebes, hath in defect 
Of Heaven's dread thunder, freed the burthen 'd earth, 
From infamous aſſaffins; Hercules 
Strengthen'd my arm, and they have bit the duſt, 
He who with juſt avengement puniſh'd them, 
Will never dare to follow their example. 
'OEDIPUS. 
Of great renown, thou woutdfi imbrue ** 1 
In crimes deteſted. If beneath thy ſword 
Laius expired, doubtleſs he fell with honour ; 
And as a hero ought, thy arm ſubdued him, 
. thee awple Juſtice. = 
| e Ent L0CTETES, 
Hah ! and where © 
Had ban the wond'rowg crims, if this Keen Work 
Had number'd Eaius with the dead? To me 
His death had been but one final USA more, 


aue | 


of DU raus > 


A king 1 is in | his ſybjeRs' eyes A god, N 
Survey d with aue. To Hercules . eee 
He is a common man, My bear ne e 5 
| Hath oft protected kings z judge ben if he 5 
Who could avenge them, would retreat, nor e 
The prondęſt of them All 18 more, © er vo Tf 
144414 r, Horn nt | 
Ot Philodtetes, and big worth. farefamed,,.. e eee, 
I am not ignorant. Fell; Sete: 
That heroes like himſelf with monarchs bold 1 ax 119 8 
Glorious equality. -:-Bpt, doubx not, prince, 
That he who conquer'd Lajug merits death; | 
His head yall PRO: ion. the WA Wen, 1 1 
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1 "PMILORTETES.. 3 . f 11T 
4 fem him nor- Leg that ww... 
If mine the deed, I would not have conceal'd, 

But gloried in it. Hear, me, QEdipus, 

For thou art bound to 4g Mere common men, 
Plain ordinary ſouls, by vulgar means 
May juſtify their actions: but a prince, 

A warrior, ſuch, for inſtance, as thyſelf 

And Philoctetes, when he ſpeaks the word, 
On his integrity and ſpotleſs fait, I. 7 
Deſerves, and gains belief. Doth ee n tp 

Suſpect that murther'd Laiug fell by me! 
To fix on any name the acenſa tion 
FI becomes him. His ſceptrę and bis wis To 1 14 


AY — 8 


To thee have been tranſmitted ;_ all the Al 56 15 . 
Of his unhappy death by thee were gather &.. 7300 
It cannot be affixm'd,: that I with bald... 5 


And fortunate addygſg, have claim d his fails. NNE 
Or aik'd his, vacant. thrope ; an object, u 
Which never tempted me; a ſtation high, 
But always by Alcides view od with. corn. 
With him! in perfect liberty I dwelt, 


46 or D U 8. 


No ſubjects I poſleſs'd, and own'd no maſter. 
J have made fovereigns, but ne'er wiſh'd to 055 one. 1 
But why thus ſtoop to juſtify my ner 1 55 0 G12 
Virtue ſelf-vindicated, is debaſed, 5 e e. 
e 
Thy virtue charms me, whilft thy pride offends. 55 
Judgment awaits thee, prince; thy 1 innocence, 
If fearing nought' from the juſt laws? a 0 
Will with redoubled Nh * we 
With us remain. 10 5 
rnirocrzr ES. 
Aſſuredly I will. 1 age 
My honour on th' event depends. \ A d Heaven, FRA 
All-hearing Heaven, forbids me to depart. 
Till its avengement hath repaid theſe wrongs, 5 
Suſpicions baſe, which ſtain wy UKs 1 555 ee . 
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SCENE 1 


. Dres. ARASPES.” 5 
1 | Is oEDIPUs.” r A 
Truſt me, Araſpes, to believe him lee ag 
Shocks ever finer feeling of my mind. | 
Th' unſhaken fortitude of hearts like his 
Can ne'er with vile abaſement ſtoop to wear 8 
Diffimulation's garb. Such thoughts ſublime _ l 
From groveling falſchood never could proceed. 5 
In vain my eyes would mark a kee e 1 £ 
nl Of infamy in him. Nay, eee OY Lechapalaiag 50 
* When thus reluctantly compell'd t accuſe | . 
Th heroic man, my very inmoſt ſoul . 
Glow'd with the penetrative bluſh of ſhame x 
While Conſcience, with indignant murmurs, ſtiled 
My rigour too exceſſive. Cruel lot! 
Fatal neceſſity of empire! Kings 


* a * 
* 1 4 WW * N 


E D PTS, © 


The human boſom cannot read. The n be 
Of their reſentment oftentimes deſcends 88 > ET 

On the meek head of injured 1 INNOCENCE... 3: e eee 
And ſpite of all our vigilance, Araſp es 
We are unjuſt.---How flow the ſteps of Phra 15 0 


For 1 my impatient ardour ! All my, hopes * 
Center in him alone. For heaven's high. powers 
Incenſed, will deign no anſwer to our Prayers, ü 
Their filence manifeſts the tern denial. | : 
Fn, ARASPES, __ 

When by thy own affiduous induſtry 
Theſe myſteries may be pierced, what need to wait 
Celeſtial revelations : | 


YO powers, | 

Whoſe aid the prieſt hath promiſed, do not always 

Reſide within their temples, and the arm ; 

So laviſh in miraculous effekts 55 

Is ſtill unſeen. Tripods and cells, "vg whence 

Their oracles proceed, the mouths of braſs 

Which our creative hands have faſhion'd, oft 

Are animated by a breath 3 impure. 

Recline not then upon the faith of 8 

In dangerous repoſe ; een at the altar 

The traitors ſtand, uſurp a right divine, * 

And under that commiſſion ſtamp us ſlaves. - | , 

_ While at their will th? obſequious deftinies vx l 
Speak, or are filent,---See, examine ſtrifly © 

Th' Eubcean prince, Phorbas, and &en - Say 

Truſt to thyſelf ;! let our own eyes determine. 

| Theſe are our PvE oracles, and e ] 

Se OEDITuvs. cg. 

Hah ! and mall , like this be band HW. v:20 

Within the temple! No---Let Heaven ma my F od 

A final arbitration to our fares, t r 

And the depoſit of my em 8 ſafety, ry not? 

This precious truſt, ſhall ne'er again be 5 11 

Polluted by unworthy hands. -I my * e aL 

I haſte myſelf their ſilence cane; ee airs 
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And ſtrive by my inceſſant prayers to bend | 

I kb' obdurate powers. Mean titne, if thou _ nor j 
Thuy ardour to affiſt me, fly, urge on OS Dl 15 
1 The tardy ſtep of Phorbas To tilis flats en 
N | Of dubious, fad calamity reduced. e 
| I will Interreg both * and men. R 
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| Ys, his 3 1 Wait, and ache 
| Have fix'd, for the laſt COPIER PhiloActes- 
I Before theſe s appear. 
I: „„  ROIGA\- +: 
1 _ Full well thou widen BY ay 1 
| To what a Kin of We inſolenee SECE 
The people with tumultuous ſhouts have borke | 
| 5 Their wild licentious fury. Dae eee 5 
1 The Thebans, in his puniſhment alone Te £8 
| Have placed their hopes of ſafety. Old men, nen, : 
Children, by their calamities o erwhelm d, | 
Are intereſted all to find him guilty. | 
Thou rather wait' ſt here, their ſeditious cries. 
His blood they ſeck, and on the gods” behalf 2 be 4 


9  J9CASTA. | 5 e 


1 


E N 1 N ues _ 


Demand that it ſhould flow I Canft thou-oppoſs *: 
The torrent of their yiolenee? Aſſiſt him? —5 
Or dare ts take upon thee his 1 word! wor ” 
oc ASTA. Al. 2 
I! Gun I dare Should all the Thebans life 
Een againſt me their particidal hands: | 
Should I be cruſh'd beneath theſe ſoaking walls; ''> 
I would not injured innocence betrays «9 019228 
But ftill-my ſpirits feel a juſt alamñ;ĩ?ũu 
This hero once poſſeſed my heart. They know 1 181 
They will proclaim,” I facrrfice-to him n Tim 1 
My fame; my gods, my! huſband and my our: 
That fill my "_ Ae e a g 1 a 5 
rern. Uu e wr Hi 
i Oh k eim theſe Going, ! 
This lucklef welehe but mine GE" 0 avi 
| ny never-=- „ THE Hg SFO? elta 19517 
bu 0; Rog ee ee i het 
Hab! 2 Aud doſt thou think a princes | 
Can cer 5 hatred or her love conceal Bis ein 
On us the courtiers with avidit y, Daene and fonnes | 
From every fide their ceaſeleſs Sa, aſt; Nen dle 
Acroſs the path of their reſpect, ſteal in | 
Their treacherous eringings, penetrate our dn 
And ſearch out all their weakneſs. Nought Woe 
Their malice ; by a word, 2 ſigh, a look, 
We are . Al things ſpeak againſt us, Teri 21 47 
Ev'n our ſilence. And when thus _— 5 K 
Their perſevering artifice, at length, n 
Spite of ourſelves, hath drawn each ſecret: forth. 


ot 


With indiſereet diſcourſes out they ruſn, 0 | bi A 
Our lives emblazon With x guilty light, 150 0. 
And publiſh * our paſſions to the world. 1 


| ; EGINA, 8 4080 
Ah ! from their efforts what haſt "OM to oo? J 
What piercing looks are dangerous to thee ? 


Vor. I. . E What 


(0 oO D It CT V 8. | 
1 8 glory 2 If Ws kvow, — love, 0 2 L 
They know thy victory; _ . that virte 
Was always thy 7 
ACN c K ed T:ar9 11 
ac nd that ee as 4% 
; F'en es. Stverely apt My Ons 
T'accuſe myſelf, perhaps I ſexutinize ici Moe 
| Each action with too much;auſterity ; Ni wl 
| Perhaps I judge myſelf with too much er. of iT 
Feet muſt I own that PhiloRetes once dT 
6 0 Reign do, er my heart with abſolute. contront... vrakt M 
= | Fix 'd is his image in that_bapleſs ſeat, .. ,. !:: 2 rt 
Still uneffaced by virtue or by time. 
Alas! I doubt, when ſtriving thus to fave him, 


| If juftice only.prompts me 0 his ad. 
| 13 Too ſenfible, too feelingly-alive, n 
| This pity ſeems. My arm up-raiſed to want 

The fatal blow, trembles through every nerve. 
This tenderneſs and ſoft exceſs of care 


J cannot but condemn, for, ah I feel u 0 
If leſs my love, I could haye eyed him 5 more, 2 00 
75 EGIN A. WER | q | gt * TE A 
1 


And vag cou then his abſence. E 3 ro 
| Joe As. 
e 0. Cant thou Gone 
It is my gnly: hope, and if he ill wo” | gar 
Regards my voice, if aught my prayers avail, .. 8 


Never again muſt he behold Jocaſta ; ee 
But fly an exile from theſe dreary walls, wink 
And far, far diſtant, my unſullied fame wh” 


And his own life preſerve,---But who. Fat bw 3. O- 
The time requires his preſence. Dear Pein, t 
P and wa A; So, ag | 
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SCENE * 


JOCASTA,. PBILOCTETES, ama. 
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eitel | Bebold been 17 
Oh, prince, Fj I ood wiſh'd once more 0 fe *. | 
Needs no excuſe, whilſt agonizing fears c | 15 
Thus harrow up my ſoul. The voice of % i 
Bids me avoid thy preſence ; to forgets 3c =: 63 


And not betray thee. -Know'ſt thou the dire fate 
Which aim'd againſt thee, eat Tags: 

Een now . Nat i = 
-PRILOCTBTES-. 


I know the g/ EE 
In raſh „„ violence combined, 


Demand my life. But great have been their arten | 


And tho' unjuſt, I cannot but forgive them. 
eee ee 

Truſt not to their i intemperate wrath ! Beware 1 | 
Fly, whilſt thou ſtill art maſter of thy fate. 12 . 
This moment 1s, perhaps, the laſt allow'd.. 5 
By Heaven to ſnatch thee from a ſhameful dhe; 


Fly---far from me precipitate thy ſteps. 


And as a recompence for life preſerved, . ...._ _ wy 15 
Forget that ſhe who faved i it was Jocaſta, Sf 
PHILOCTETES. C 


Oh, ceaſe for this afllifted heart to ſhew 
So much of pity ! Call up all thy Paw 


With me prefer my honour to my life; ell 


Command my death, and interdi& my 8 Hf atÞ 

Compel me not, when innocent, to farm SP 

A league with abject guilt, by my dee. | 

By Heaven's avenging anger diſpoſſeſs d ' of 5 
Of ny other good, it ſtill hath left 
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My glory and my honour ; ke not from me 
Theſe, which with fac d jealouſy T guard, 
Theſe jewels of ineſtimable price. 
Make me not thus unworthy of thy care. 
No---I have lived ; the ſum of my ſad fate 
Is now, perhaps, complete. To OEdipus | 
My word is paſt. And whatſoever ſuſpicion 


b 
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May in his breaſt intrude, this ſoul of mine 1 45 19 
Ne'er knew the ſtain of violated faith. „* 2bgo 
(209/27 255 eee e eee 

Oh, by Te * above ! By: that pure ne _ = 
Which ſad” Jocafta kindled in thy breaſt: 
If for ſo tender and ſo true a friendſhip b 4420 0 


Thou ſtill retain'ſt ſome ſmall remains of pity ; * 
If, foſter'd in thy memory, ſtill furvive 
Our mutual vows; if thou haſt not forgotten 
That all my happlncks on thine depended. why , 
Deign to preſerve that life encompaſs d round ©! 
With glory's radiant beams, a life with which | ans 
I feel the thread of mine inwoven firm. | 
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| "| | | " PHILOCTETES, JA i a is 05 
1 To thee I will dei it, and ſhall ſtrizte . * 
1 | That all its courſe may be entirely weethy © 8 F | 
x Of thee and of thy virtues. Thave lived OS. 
; 3 Far diſtant, but moſt happy i is my s W e To * 
; | If thy efteem purſues me to the tomb,” © © l 


Yet, who can ſay, whether otro lb 704 
Will &er this bloody ſacrifice furvey 2 | 
Who knows, if in its clemency divine, 


It urged not on my wand'ring ſteps to Thebes, 


That I might fall for thee? Haply the gods 18 
This matchleſs favour owed to brew Ig N 
Iso fave thy life by yielding up his own. 4 page So 
Perhaps, by ſpotlets blood to be appeaſed, © © 

| "> deem mine gr =_ * t 242 it. 95 
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| Unbiag'd 3 is ; thy equity and pure: 


Conqueror of Aſia, firm ſupport of heaven, 


OE DIP U. „ 


: ; * | 
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xDIPUs, | JOCAST, A, PHILOCTETES, EGIN . 
ann „ . 


; ol pirvs. | 
Fear not the wild capricious multitude, - 
Whoſe voice, Oh, prince ! thy e 0 demands. 
Their tumults I have calm'd, and come prepared 
Againſt their rage, if needful, to ſupport thee. 
They all ſuſpe& the guilty deed was thine, 


For raſh ſuſpicion is the people's birth-right. 


But I, who judge not with the giddy vulgar, 
Behold, methinks, thy innocence th 


This envious cloud, and dazzling e'en their eyes. | 


With its clear luſtre. Yet I muſt confeſs, | . 
Still undetermined, my uncertain mind g 
Cannot acquit, nor dares it to condemn. F„VVʒ? bi 
To heaven 1 bend, the gods alone muſt judge, 


At length propitious they will ſeal our pardon, 
And ſoon withdrawing their oppreſſive arm, 


Will, by' their py decree, announce the ridim. EN. 
PHILOCTETES, 2s es, 


But Juſtice 1 in extreme, becomes th? oxcelh. Fr : 
Of injury. We ſhould not always, prince, Wo = 


| Obey the voice of rigour. The prime law 


Which ought to ſway. mankind, 1s that of honour. = | | 


But I am feen to the mean taſk reduced 


Of anſwering vile defamers, whom I well _ 

Know to confound. Ah! why ſhouldft thou deſcend . 
To this unworthy care! To ſtand alone, 8 
My own impartial witneſs, would ſuffice 

To ſet my life before them : Hercules, 
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Hath chus e its anger? 
; ; Doth i it a] i fli-deflined Thebes to ſhed * 


To th' ever-reſtleſs prying mind of mann * 


SY 
ob 'PHILOCTETES, 82 5 ©, FE: rnd. 
von dire. event com'ſt thou prepar'd | t unſold is” 1 
EE EL I 
Art thou the ſtern prophetic miniſter | 
Of 9 e ie oe 
| PHILOCTETES, 
- Diſcloſe 
Thy thoughts with fearleſs mind, | 
OEDIPUS, 


54 r Di er 3 
The monſters, the fierce tyrants, whom he taught 
This arm to quell, theſe are the witneſſes 

With which they ſhould confront me. But LOW. 
Await. your gods; conſult their oracle,” 
And learn if they eondemn me; not that * 


Need their affiſtance, and expect their judgment, 
N an for re but for Fw PRE ans | 


CEpipus, 3 HIGH. 2 | das, 
PHILOCTETES, EGINA, ATTENDANTS, | 
$ Co: ES oy 
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. OEDIPUS,. 7 33% 


Doth — At length, moved To our 9 | por 7 
Relax its vengeance? Say, whoſe murthy 


Wins 1 $07 
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en ILOCTETES, 


Say, whoſs bd... 
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; HIGH PRIEST. wr 1 op % | 
pes gift of heaven! ! Unhappy fnowle v7 
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Pregnant with danger! Ve uc fates, [5-8 0 far» 2 
Who now ſtand open to m. view. Oh, — ö 
Ha en a veil eternal o er my fight! | | 


- 3 
7 — 
3 

_— 


+ 
F 
£ 
4 
Q 


et III. Scene IV. 


IPUS A 


* 


OED 


- = 3 « 1B — « #128 * * —— 
0 * * 
— 
- oy — * ———— — — 2 . 
od m 
* * . A 
, 
Si 
* , 5 
* 1 
. - 
/ * 
FO . 
[ 
- . 
* 
„ 
9 * 
: 
« 
— P 
4 
1 
— : * 5 
A 9 
2 .* 
4 * 
i 
o * 
ws 5 
. 
* 
z 
F [LO 
* 
" 
e * — 0 
p 
7 N 
„ 
X. 
5 bi 
8 + 1 
' 2 ho * 
V * 
Cs y N. 
1 8 —— o E - 
N 2 * 
n 5 
0 * 4 
& 
4 * 
L * 
4 
1 - 
* 
2 r 
b 
* 
F » 
7 tc ; 
„ Eon Nee 8 i 
p * 
* - 
0 2 
7 - 
4 . 
\ 
"x * 
4 
1 
* — 
.S> 
- 
» 
q 
4 _ — 8 > Oy ——— 2 * A 


—ů —„-— 


F ens EE. LE EE 


* : 
. "% 
7 . 
ES. 
* 3 
13 SAT 
22 
I 
4 
4 
- 
70 * 3 a 
£3: 1 
„ 7 £ 
* A. a 
£3 os . * 
1 F 
. 
— 
1 * 
# 
. 
* 
* 
be > 
* 
7 
1 
1 
4 N 5 - 
* 
0 ” ” P 
PR ” - 
= 
— ” 7% & 
FRA 2 
— ** 
8 p « 
- oo 
** 
* 
* 
«+ 
294 
- : 4 
N — — 
* 
. 
. v - 
» 
. 
Fa 
. 
. 
= A — — EIT SEE 
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E DHH on 


ekpievs. | 1 Wy 4: 1383 15 1 ; 
bes LOT! "Do's h gat 
Demand my death | KI 
alt mon e co 3anosy! 


On me reren 112 me not 4 word. - 19D Qs hind 1001 
ofEDIPUs. ge 5 & NO (15 

Whar#6+ of terror + Fe the 9 1 Heaven,” 

Upon its anfiver hangs the fate of Thee. TY» 90 


1 PHIEOCTETEG. wats 150 5 A 
Spinks | 8 Fe eine TEE B70 
einiges | 


Look with pity on this wretched race ! 

Oh! think that OEdipus--- 
HIGH PRIEST. | 
Alas! he merits 


Superior pity. <. lot el} LOW 
FIRST PERSON Or THE enonvs. 2 | 
With paternal zeal | of boom 


He loves his people; to his voice we EY | 
Our ceaſeleſs prayers, Thou whom 0 heaven inſires 
Hear, hear our cries ! 
$ECORND PERSON. 
We fink 5 we periſh all- 
Oh, fave us ! turn its fury from our heads ! 45 
The murtherer name the monſter the perfidious g 
FIRST. PERSON. 
Our eager r hands ſhall in his guilty * 5 
The criminal imbrue. 
HIGH PRIEST. 
F Unhappy men! 
What do you ſeek from me? 


* 
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FIRST PERS wm. 
Speak but the monk 
He wy 4 were fiveds 
HIGH FRI. 40473? 
ob TEABDE. When I remove 5 + 
E 4” | Fate's 
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Fate's dark o'erwhelming cloud, horror will freeze 
Your fouls to hear the murtherer only named. 
The god who at this awful period prompts 
My tongue to ſpeak, commands that baniſhment 
Be the ſole penalty exacted from him. 

But ſoon to deſperate deeds of frenzy urged. 
His own avenging hand ſhall join to aid 
The wrath ſevere of heaven, While terror- ſtruck, 
Your eyes his horrid puniſhment ſhall vieẽFwr. 
And your afflicted hearts confeſs. that life 

Was purchaſed at too dear a price. 

| OEDIPUS, 
Submit. 
een 

Declare. . | 


n  OEDIPUs, | 
. Why thus inflexible ? 
277 205 „ WIGH”"PREEST: 5; 
CompelP by thee l 12: 
FL QEDIPUS, - Bi of 49 701 911 
. thu doe 2 11105 


— 


* 


My anger by delay +460 1851 ns] 
1 HIGH PRIEST. h | s 
- eln Thou wilt then know | 
. The whole---Alas ! hike: YH 2 airy 1 og andy: 
: NEDIELDS:-- 5mm eech 
Who is it? : 
HIGH PRIEST. 
Thou. 
5 aan Fe 

I — ? 01941 C 
HIGH PRIEST, 1251 troy 05 43-0 
Thou unhappy prince. 5 

s ECONDU PERSON OF THE CHORUS. 


1 W Y int ſounds 
= Struck my atonult'd car! 


JOCASTA, 


* - * — 
e * - p 
— 7 ap” Oe ET —_— 


ED Pas, 57 


. Re een ina, ET 
; Wen haft thou dared _ 985 
To utter, ſage interpreter of heaven! DT SIT 


Hah ! thou, the murtherer of my, huſband ! "Thou, "Zug th 
3 e 
To whom his crown, to whom myſelf I yielded" i 
No, OEdipus, the' gods, the oracle, IE 
Sport with our weak credulity, Thy virtues © 
On their accuſing voice retort the falſehood, 


FIRST PERSON OF THE CHORUS. 
Ye powers, who o'er the fate of man . 


Name, name another! or * W rb — . dt 
Averted death ! os Gra br vt ole 
55 5 'PHILOCTETES. 5 5 
Think not I bear afoul, || __ 
Which i injury for i injury returns. / | 142 c 
Or from this marvelous and ſudden change oe 
Of fortune, which my wond ring eyes behold. 
That J ſhall baſely triumph oer affliction. 
Spite of this voice of heaven, I think thee guilileſs, 1 
Thar juſtice thou and partial Thebes denied | _ is 


To me, receive; that Juſtice is thy due. 
Againſt thy, foes/accept my ſhielding arm. 9 
Between a pontiff and a prince, no 1 al] 30 
Of hefitation. : Whoſoe' er he be, wo) 1281 
Whatever god his voice inſpires, a min 7 
e mutt prof for, and not curſe his king, 
1157 219 OBDIPUSL:101 0: 35 5 0 ice 
Exceſs of: virtue vile impiety * 
From which my ſoul ſhrinks back ith, horror ner, 
A demi-god addreſſes me, ans: there 


A fraudful prieſt. 8 025 the H gb Pri 

| Behold the r T 
Of altars! . ee their benignant e aur 

ProteQing guilt, thy ſacrilegious tongue wr 21 4255 


Hath r not ref a nn of the gods, 


58 | OF 'D ; 1 Pp 8. 
With matchleſs inſolence t6 pjoſtirute, 
And fix a crime deteſted on thy prince. 
And doſt thou think that my awaken'd wrath * 
Shall longer venerate the ſacred office | 
Thy hands defile.?. No, 1 85 thou ſhalt die, 5 
Die at the altar, and before thy gods ; an the 
The gods thy crafry voice hath taught to = es 
Wo Fane. 1 9 N 
My life is in thy power ; its maſter thou e 
Make then the utmoſt of the preſent —M A 
While thou canſt call that power thy own.” res 
Thy doom will be pronounced. Unhap 12 King? 
Tremble, thy reign is paſt, A hand un feen 
Over thy head ſuſpends the threatening ſword 
| Sharpen'd by Vengeance. Soon thy ſoul appall'd 
Shall view its crimes with horror. Thou ſhalt w_—_ 
Far from the tlirone thy youthful valour * 5 
And gloriouſſy aſcended. Soon depriv eld 
Of wholeſome water, and of ſacred fire. 
Thy loud laments ſhall fill the defart caves. 
Where' er thou trea@ft, with an avenging edi & 00% 
Some god ſhall mark thee ſtill. To end chy fang: 9 1 
Oft ſhalt thou invocate the ſtroke of Death, A 
But Death ſhall not attend thy call. While heaveny N 
That heaven, which views ſuch $99. ro ſeenes 10 
Of fad diſtreſs, ſhall to thy eyes expand 52 f 
One dreary waſte of darkneſs horrible. Hh blucdd 
Spite of thyſelf, to crimes thou wert fore-doom'd, 
Fore-doom'd to puniſhment ;' and thoh ſhalt think 
Tranſcendent happiness had been 1 9 $101: 
99 thou hadft ne'er been born. Litre 
v3 | en, neee Þ, 
Thus for I have reftrain'd my glowing rage, 
That I might hear thee, prieſt. If I could ſtoop” © 
Such worthleſs blood to {pil; at leaft with' e 
I ſhould behold thy juſtly-Purchaſed death 1H 
Precede th' —— prophecy. But hence! | 
Tempt 


# 
40 190 


Tempt not impetuous' paſſion. Dread . flame 

Thy preſence animatẽs to fury. Hende, 

Vile author of detefted | forgeries ! 05 5 
HIGH PRIEST, 1 yorns 18 5 

Thon ſeorn'ſt Mit bs d ade nd i im 15 n 

Alas! thy father thought me more on 


14 44444 Pita FI EK 


LNCETE. | 


= DEDIPvs. NS. 
Return ! What dott thou fay ? Who ? regen, mY 
ag Phony wn. | or dat 
hun n firiud: 3 
Ah! too ſooh' thy evil fits 
Shall ſtand reveal'd ; this day will give ches e, : 
And give thee death; - thy ſum of deſtiny Hg at f 
Is now fulfilrd, aud thou ſhalt know thyſe at. 
Unhappy ! Art thou conſcious from what bios 
Thy being is derived? With crimes encomp 0 
Peculiarly thy own, doft thou ee know 
With whom thou liveſt > Oh, Corinth Phocis! Die" 
And execrable nuptials ! to! a race 
Impious, yet moſt unfortunate, is born; ; 
Worthy their parent line, whoſe deſperate weeds 
Shall fill th' at oniſh'd univerſe with Horror. ht 
Loet us away. fo 


: 


s ENA TP IM aro 

pus, trurocrerts, pears. 8 

CLIVE] : 
His laſt words petrify 
My torpid limbs. I know not where I . 85 
My paſſion is) becaltn'd. As if ſome god t abuts 
Deſcending flom on high, with abſolute | 
And ftrong controul, bo, tranſport had pits, 
 Enchain'd my wrath ; and giving to his 3 
A power divine, had by his dreadful voice 
F oretold my ruin. | , 


„ „ 5 PHI- 


60 OE D 1 . 
3 PHILOCTETES. 1 
Ik̃ ſome king alone Ns 


Had menaced thee with, danger, Philoctetes, WP: Are 
Copartner in the war, had fought beſide them 
Under thy ftandard : but the prieftly train 
Here breathe {till more of terror, as they dare, 

Stab you in open day, and claim reſpe& ö 

For the malignant blow. Supported n 
By his vain oracles, a pontiff oft 3 
Keeps the crown'd head in awe; while with blind 5 
The ſuperſtitious multitude, enthralld i 
In holy bonds, idolatrous and weak, 0 + +; 
Tread the moſt ſacred inſtitutes beneath | | 
Their feet, through piety; and think they 8 

Th' immortal gods when they betray their king. 
Chicfly when intereſt, parent of excels, 5 
And barbarous licence, their fanatic crimes N 
Impels, and courage gives to inſolence. r 

OEDIPUS., _ 8 | 

Alas ! thy virtues double my affliction. 
The greatneſs of thy ſoul in equal rank 
With my misfortunes ſtands. ' Oppreſs'd by ww, - 

And heart-conſuming care, who ſtrives. to pour 

The balm of comfort, adds but to the load 

Which weighs me down. What deep complaining voĩce | 
Forth iſſues from my inmoſt ſoul ? What crime | 
Have I committed ? Oh, avenging Power! E197 
Can this be true ? 
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JOCASTA, 

Enough---no more--»the crime 
Is not the preſent theme. This dying people 
Require a viftim---Thebes muſt be preſerved, 
Th' important hour, admits not of delay. 
The wife of Laius, bei it mine to die, 
To ſeek the wand ring melancholy hade 
Of my firſt hapleſs lord upon the ſhore 
Of gloomy ONE" I will appeaſe the cries | 
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His bloody manes utter. Ves, I go. 
May this the gods propitiate ! May they aſk 
| No other death, content with mine alone! 
And take my flowing blood in lieu of ckine 
OEDIPUS, 
Thou yield thy life l- And is not then the number 
Of horrid woes ſufficient; thus at once 
Deſcending on my head? Ceaſe, ceaſe, Joeaſia, 
This dreadful language. Oh ! thy huſband's lot 
Already is too deſperate, nor requires 
That new ſupplies of torments ſhould aſſail brag 
And tear his heart by violence aſunder, a Vit ig: A 
Adding the bitter anguiſn of thy death... -. !,, 7 ) 
To cloſe the dire account, : But let us hence. 4 
| Retire with me, Jocaſta; I muſt clear ion 2m tight 
A dark ſuſpicion, which my ſoul 1 "ue #1 200 al 
Fee eee 266 us hence. 2:6 tai 21 1 
Ws; yp) ONTO can groom f 5b 
| Ott My L Engl 1 0 
How canft bon. k woo n 2 [2 Hf G47 118 
6 0 OIL 24 3; 3 27 din % 
e me. In the tl. 
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At once to o bunt or d my terrors, » 
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The boiſterous words of a raſh meddling ns 
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pus, 1 4874. ES 
orbirus. 5 e ee ee 


N O ſay * 1 thou wilt, my nee A 
Can find no peace; theſe fears importunate 


Raiſe not the leſs of tumult ; ſtill che prieſt b 41015 oT 


Holds me enchain'd; and white Sr wan 2 15 29 
In ſecret I begin t accuſe myſelf, Mai; ten A 
But chief his words, which breathed thi eme ofhdw, 
Have I more deeply ſcann'd with ſearching mind. 
A thouſand dark-events, by time effac'd, 
Start up in crouds to my reflecting thous; 5 
Which freezes at the fight. - The paſt forbids 
All regreſs there, the preſent worth, 
The future ftretohes out a dreadful roll, 110 1 
Mark'd with Fate's blackeſt characters. Whereer | 
I tread, methinks guilt follows cloſe —_—_— 
* urges on my ſteps. 
” ooo... 

Doth not thy virtue 
Cloathe thee in arms of proof ? And conſcience lift 
The firm impaſſive {ſhield of innocence ? 

ORDIPUS, 


| We ſometimes bear the wounds of guilt, conceabd 
E' en from ourſelves. 


Joc As TA. 
Oh! treat with due contempt 


Nor 


Scarr'd by a glorious wound, his aweful brow, 
Beneath his filver Jocks, impreſs d reſpect 


pr 7; RS 


Nor let thy timid e. thus „ 
Excuſe his arrggarie, , 
| QEDIPUS,. * e e 
on x conjure thee. e ras 1 
In Ms Lites name! By 


3y heaven's dr cad w wrath ! 07 
When he that fatal j Journey * wh 


Did guards attend the King 13 3 
tan I zes kerg. ei 
; . Ere now naa Bey” aa ; 
He had but one e companion. ps 
of Kat: N. erg. r 
| One alone! 5 * 
; Jocksra. N Wezel 

A lofty foul, aboyo the raul Fly. | =... 0, 
He bore ; like thee diſdaining idle pomp, holy 
The ſplendid mart, of embattled troops FT 


His chariot ne er ſurrounded. In the midſt he 
Of ſubjeAs, ho, with willing hearts obey d ON op 05 
His ſovereign power, à as without fear he delt, 15 


So confident he march'd without defence. e ene 
He truſted to a gratefpl people's 5 love e, 72 a ; an * 
That was mc. guard. R ken 

n ed, okirus. 5 Ry 

| O gloriqus | hero ! 1 2 Us 

Granted to ei 7 bounteous heaven ! 1310 
Auguſt, and rare example e thou of true ng 97 220 1 


And real kings ! Could Oedipus againſt thee © : | 3 
Uplift his barbarous hand? Deſcribe, Jocaſta, UE 
The lincaments of this unhappy Prince. 2p 
_, JOCASTA, © £008 : 4 | 
Since thou the ſad remembrance wilt recall, 
Spite pf the froſt of years, in vigorous age 
His eyes {till ſparkled with the fire of youth. 


And veneration on the breafts of. all, 


Wis 


een 


Who view 'd him with admiring eyes. To ſpeak g 

My ſecret thoughts, he much reſembled the. 

In thee well-pleas' d his image J behold, 

Thine are his virtues, and his features thine. , 

What have I utterd to alarm thee thus A TT, 

| 77;;ͤöͥöß—»M RI 

I i inwrapp'd in darkneſs and in hg 

Misfortunes which my eyes would trace in vain, 

I fear the prieſt, by heaven itſelf inſpired, 3 

The horrors of my evil fate perceived 1 

In cleareſt light. Have I ! Have I then murder'd ! : 

Immortal gods! can it be poſſible? 

| JocAsTA. 

And doſt then think theſe inſtruments of mieten a 

Infallible ? Their holy miniftry Os Ep 1 3 

Devotes them to the altar; they approach 5 

The powers celeſtial; but 8 are men. 

Think'ſt thou, obſ equious to their high behefts, 50 | 

That truth is ſubje& to the flight of birds? . 

When the bull groans beneath the ſacred knife, 

| Say, to their piercing glance, doth he from thence 
Unveil futurity ? And when the victim 155 
They deck with flowery wreaths, bear they the fate 
Of human kind within their entrails ?—No. ; bi 
Thus to explore the hidden depths of truth, 3 
Is to uſurp the rights of Deity. . 2 2 8 
Theſe prieſts are not what in their blind conceit ok 
The ſhallow herd 1 imagine. Our credulity, CE: : wy 
Our weak credulity, is the foundation 8 
12 all their knowledge. 3 | 


| _ OEDIPUS, ee e ew 


Would to heaven i it were 15 
So might [ fol be happy. | „ * o k 
„ 3 

1 Tis moſt true. 


. Oh, OEdipus ! . my 1 theſe flowi ing tears 
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: SE DI HCC , 63 
Denionftrate 3 it too well. There was a time 
When I, like thee, was t'ward them 1 ee 
Alas! ſad ſtate of miſery for me, | 
That I am undeceived ! The puniſhment . 
Of heaven hath fall ſeverely on my head, 
For liſt'ning to the dark myſterious lore 
= Of forged reſponſes from the hallow'd ſhrine] 
= Dcar was the price I paid; I loſt my ſon. 
Deteſted oracles! but for your voice, 
But for your execrable mandates, ſtill 
My ſon might have ſurvived; 
1 | OEDIPUS, 
Thy fon ! Thy ſon! 
Say, TE ' What Aiden deprived thee of him 2 - 
What was the anſwer from the hallow'd ſhrine 2 
joe ASTA. | 

Learn, learn in this extremity of danger; 
What from myſelf I gladly would conceal, 
And dread this lying oracle no more. 

Thou oft haſt heard I bore a ſon to Laius : 
Fondly ſolicitous to know his fate, 
I went, and in the Delphic fane confulted / 
Our god's renowni'd interpreteſs. Alas! 
What height of madneſs, anxiouſly t extott 
Thoſe ſecrets, which the deſtinies would hide 
In mercy from our view !—But *twas my ſon— - 
And I had all the weakneſs of a mother. 
With awe before the prieſteſs? feet I fell. 
Theſe were her very words; alas, I coals not 
But keep them rivetted 4 my mind. 
Forgive me, if I tremble thus with fear | 
At-the ſole recollection. Thus ſhe ſpake. 
Thy ſon ſhall ſlay his father; this thy fon 
< Inceſtuous, facrilegious, parricide”— - Is $2 
O n enn 1 . 1 e ö 

| EE | 
. FEY Wel - Well. ara 
Vor. I. F JOCASTA: 


66 E DIT UG 
Joc ASTA. Coo ae 
0 In ſhort, - A 
She then l me chat this ſon, this monſter, 1 
My bed ſhould enter; that I ſnould receive. 
I, even I his mother, and embrace iim 1/1 
| Freſh reeking from the murther of his father, 16: 
That by theſe. bonds of horrid union join'd, 
I ſhould bear ſons to my ill-fated child. 
But much already is thy mind diſturb'd 
By this dire narrative: thou dread'ſt, perhaps, | 
To hear me farther, and attend the ſequel, 
OEDIPUS, 
| No—let me hear thee to the end. This infant 
Mark's out by heaven for, vengeance; what of him d.; 
JOCASTA. 
1 ed the gods, and-in my heart, 
Devoutly cruel, ſtifled for my child 
Maternal tenderoeſs.. In vain its voice 
Imperious combated che will of heaven, | 
And its deerees condemn'd. I thought to match 
The tender victim from that ruthleſs fate, 


| "OO eh” 


= 


Fe 


Which tyrannizing would have dragg'd him on T 
To crimes unparallePd, was now become 1 I. 
A duty indiſpenſable. I thought f SP 
To triumph over theſe predicted horrors, TI 
And urged by pity doom'd the babe to death., 4 A 
Oh, guilty pity ! moſt unfortunate ! eb: bh A 
bt | Baſe treacherous: darkneſs. of falſe oracle!!! wy Ar 
if What were the fruits of my inhuman caution? . 44 * 
4 It could not fave: my. wretched: huſband's life: HEY LY 8 * 


In the full glory of his proſperous courſe 

From his exalted ſphere he fell, cut off, 
. Aſſaſſinated by the hands of ſtrangers. 

His ſon inflicted not the mortal wound; 

ö That ſon, alas! I loſt; yet by his death. 

| Could not preſerve my batband, Taught dem hence, 

From an WR thus —_ with n 
42 | ct ft "Theſe 


OE D I Pp U s. 


Theſe a which a deceitful prieſt infpites; 
Give to the winds, take PREY by * fault, 
And calm uy ruffled mind. 
ofDIPVs. 
HFaving reveal'd 
This weighty n gratitude demands, 
And it is juſt, that J too ſhould repoſe 
A dreadful mutual confidence in thee. 
When thou ſhalt learn, Jocaſta, from my wa” 
Of fad diftreſs, the dire affinity fe 
Which reigns between our fates, thy crenibling: — 
Will feel, perchance, the ſhock of fear, as _ 
As that which I experience. By my birth, 
Deſtined to fill the throne of Corinth, far 
From Corinth and the regal ſeat remoy'd, 
My native country I behold with horror. 
One day (that day of wild affright before 
My ſoul ariſing, chills its powers anew 
With images of dread) a ſolemn gift, 
For the firſt time my youthful hands had brought, 
To grace the altar, when, at once ſelf- rent, 
The vaulted roof wide-open'd, every ſtatue 
Spontaneous was bedew'd 4 50 ſanguine ſtains; 
The altar with convulſive tremors ſhook; __ 
A hand unſeen thruſt back my gifts; while rut 
A furious blaſt forth from the burſting thunder, | X 
And to my ear.theſe horrid ſounds convey'd. | 
Dare not again approach this hallow'd dome, 
* Thus to defile its purity ; the gods 
* Rejedt thee from the number of the living; 
© Thy impious offerings they receive not. Go--- 
* And to the altar of the furies bear 
Thy preſents; deprecate their ſcrpents' rage, 
Which now are ready to deyour thee. Go--- 
* Theſe are the gods to whom thy vows are due,” 
Whilſt all my foul I yielded up to fear, 
This voice {believe me, wond'rous though i it ſeems) 
all the aſſemblage of unheard-of crunes | 9 
. | De. 
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Denoune? d to me, with which heaven heretofore 
Threatened thy ſon; told me that I ſhowd Hwy. | 
Th” aſſaſſin of my father--- | a 


Jes rA. 
„ Oh, ye gods! 
eee : 
That I ſhould be the huſband of my mother 
Joc ASTA. ; 


Where am I? Desreſt CEdipus! Alas! 7 
What demon link'd our hearts, to — 1 ys. down ! 
With _ A load of horrors ! . 
a OEDIPUS, 

This 1 is, las ! a needleſs waſte of tears; 
A moment more, and reaſons thou ſhalt learn, 
Powerful indeed to fill thee with diſmay. 
Lift then, and tremble through each ſhivering nerve. 

By ſtern neceflity compell'd, I left 
My native land, an exile ; for I fear'd, 
Spite of myſelf, leſt my unguarded hand 


Might one day be in deſperate crimes embrued, 


And faithful to the fates, who thus againft me 
Waged barbarous war ; jealous ſuſpicions, doubts 


And anxious thoughts bps my tortured mind, 


A burthen to itſelf. Againſt the gods 
I dared not e' en oppoſe my conſcious virtue. 


But breaking from my mother's fond embrace, 


With ſpeed departed, and from realm to realm 
Wand'ring, conceal'd my parentage and name, 
One friend the ſole companion of my way. 
Vet in this fatal) journey, oft the god 
Who was my guide, in perilous extremes 
Aided my daring ſoul, and urged me on 

To ſome victorious enterprize. How bleſt 
Had I in one of theſe dire conflifts met 
A glorious envied death, and thwarted thus 
My evil deſtiny !---But I was ſaved, 
Doubtleſs by more than human means reſerved 


Fat 


Fn Iv 


A ſojourner unknown, fancied myſelf 


Whether from favour, or from hate, I know not, 


For horrid murther, I remember now, 
That in the fields of Phocis, (what enchantment 

Hath cauſed me till this moment to forget i 
The great event? The hand of Heaven ſo long 


- 


Suſpended o'er me, hath removed its veil 
My eyes obſcuring) on a fulgid car 

Drawn by two courſers, f in a narrow paſs, | 
] met two, warriors :; the vain trivial honour Ln 
Of who ſhould firſt adyance, we thought it Fs. 2 
There to diſpute ; Lofty and young was J, 2 
Bred in a rank of life, which with our blood 3 


Engenders pride; and in a foreign. land yh 


Poſſeſs'd of Corinth's ſceptre, and that all 

Whom chance before me plac'd, were ſubject ver, 

Formed to > obey. Ia ſhort I V ward them march'd, 

And ſtopp'd th impetuous vigour of cheir ſieedy | 

With furious hand; forth from the car at once 

The warriors ſprang, and with repeated blows, - : } 
Raging, afſail'd me; not between us long = 
Victory ſtood Jubious : (all-o'erruling gods !. 14 4 „ 
But ſurely on my ſide ye fought againſt them) 

Low at my feet both vanquiſh'd ſunk in duſt. 

One of them, I, methinks, behold him now, 

Hoary with age, extended on the ground, 3 


Looked on my face, held out his dying hands, 
And would haye ſpoke to me; I faw the tears. 


Run down his pallid cheek ; 41 him I ſlew, Os 
Within my ſhuddering ſoul T felt, Jocaſta, 0 
All- conqueror as I was---Thou trembleſt--- 

 JOCASTA.. VV 
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Phorbas advances; : they conduct bim ew w. us, _ | 0 , 1 5 8 


- ., GEDIPUS. __ + . 
Now then ſhall my ſuſpicions be remov'd, 1 | 
Or Reg in dreadful certainty, == „ | | 
We. _ SINE - : oo 
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©EDIPUS, JOCASTA, PHORBAS, ATTENDANTS. 
3 3 . ou Feet evo+; * 1 
OEDIPUS. 
Approach! | 
Come near, unfortunate old man! his preſence 
Awakes new terrors in my ſoul, perplexed 


And vague remembrance buſily conſpires . 
Still more t afflict me. At his fight. I tremble, 


Nor dare to queſtion him. 1 
PHORBAS. 5 
1s this the day 1 
xd for my death? Oh, mighty queen, at length 1 
_ thou decreed that IT ſhould ſuffer ? Ne 105 wits 
But a bor ner to me, wert thou unzuſt. he 
| JOCASTA. ho 
Compoſe thy mind, and anſwer to the king, | 
3 PHORBAs, 
The king! ' > 
EY 8 JOCASTA.. 
Thon ſtand before him. 1 
n ä 3 
ye gods ! 3 
Laius extinct > And 90 by maſſer! Thou! 10 ns 
| OEDIPUS, 


To wave Se conyerſe; . chou alone 
Wert witnels to his murder; *tis reported 


That thou wert wounded ſtrixing to defend him. 0 


„ ˙ 


wm ow 


PHORBAS, | 
My royal maſter is no more; Oh! 
His ſacred aſhes reſt in peace; nor = 5 
Inſultingly upbraid the Facet fate e ee ad 
Of a true ug, who by thee \ Was wounged. 


rer 


99 


b okbirvs. 


1 
. 


a o Df (op 
5 OEDIPUS.: „ 
By me! „een 


 PHORBAS. 
Fill up the er 


Of thy revenge, complete the work, and take 


A life of wearineſs and care. Thy fword, 
Which erſt was fruſtrated by Heaven, draw forth, 
And ſpill at once theſe loitering drops of blood, 
Which then eſcaped thee. Since thou recollect'ſt 
The fatal paſs where my dear ſovereign 
OEDIPUS, Ten 

\ 1 Ceaſe, - 351 
Unhappy man ! and ſpars me what remains. f 
I perpetrated all---I ſee ĩt vleariyo=-) +1; ov pro! 
It is enough---Oh, ye immortal powers! | 
After four years, at laſt, in this dread 3 Si 


Ye have unſcal'd my eyes. 
Joc ASTA. JV 
8 mer 
Can this be real! f 
opus. 


Ha! Ann chen the nn Jt we 
Whom near to Davlis, i in the narrow path yy 
My rage affaiPd ?--- Yes, thou indeed art "i 
In vain I covet to deceive myſelf. 
All ſpeak againſt me, every circumſtance ' þ 
Brings home the accuſation 3 and my eye 719 20 
Struck with amazement cannot fail to know thee, 
re PHORBAS. - / 6 ef! 
Thy conſcience tells thee true; beneath wy Moy": 
I ſaw my maſter fall; the crime was thine, 
And I have been faſpeted 3 I have lived 
In i ignominious bande, and thou haſt b ual 
oEDIrus. 
Hence - ·ͥ the reverſe takes place ſoon on myſelf 
Will I inflict impartial juſtice.---Go--- | 
Leave me, as well thou may'ſt, the care of guiding. © - 
12 F 4 The 


V 


The arm of vengence on this guilty head. 
Away- and ſave me from the pangs of ſhame, 
The ſhame of viewing injured i innocence, 
Deſtin'd by me to miſery and woe. 


s C ENE IN. 
ob DI us, 0. 


orbipos. 
Jocaſta--for malicious Fate denies 
'That I ſhould ever call thee by the name, 
The tender name of wife. Thou ſeeſt my erimes 1 
No longer by the bond of faith reſtrain d, 1 
Which I have broken; ſtrike - free thyſelf at once 
From horrid union with a wretch like me, 
| JOCASTA, 
Exceſs of anguiſh ! ' 
% ĩ gx gale. 
Take this ſharp-edged' ſteel, 107 flies 
Deteſted inſtrument of frantic rage; | 
| Now let it ſerye thee for a juſter r 
Deep plupge it in my boſom. 
| Joc ASTA. 
Od, my Lord! 
What would'ſt thou? Moderate this wild en 
Of blind and head - ſtrong paſſion. Spare my _ 
opus. 
Hah ! What compaſſion apical within thy foul 
For me ? J ought to die. 
'  JOCASTA. 
Forbid it, Heaven = | 
Live ! Live} Jocaſta earneſtly intreats chee 4 
Oh, liften to her prayers ! 
'» © »QEDIPUS, | 
ee __ dare not. 4 
| flew thy huſband,” rc. 
oo 9 J0CA8TA, 


en D r 74 


Jod ks HA. 1297 et T; vs N 


Thou, thou art my huſband, 3 vin 


OEDIPUS, : 5 
Lam, but by criine--- : OY 70 8 
| S jo AsT A. . 9173 1077 18) 347 
Thy will Aiſowns „ 1979 aß 
1771 ois 5 tore bet 3 2 „ 
And what doth' that avail The deed an Aud oT 
N Joc As TA, 4001 wi 01 31010 a 
Oh, 100 of miory 99 1 12 ive 3 vor iges I Reds 
£0075 22dapaIpus; inf 5 tom nat oC 


u Pay; Oh; ill-fated ue, 4 4 __ * 
Oh, nen E erſt 10 e isdn D 


Ys 11144209 « % AST, © 1%. 119528 THO 22414 * 
Their a 18 the ſame. Thou nnn 
' OEDIPUS, 


No; I am thine no more 5 my ruthlefs hand 
Hath too completely burſt each hallow'd tie. 
This clime is filbd with plagues which ſpring from me, 
View me with terror; dread th- impelling god 
Who hurries me along: my timid virtue 
Doth but unnerye me, and I cannot anſwer 
One moment. for myſelf : ſharing, de. e 
The fury of . — perſecuting god, 1 £ 1 A 
| The horrors which my deſtiny attend e 
Even on thee may fall, At leaſt, with pier „ 7 !.- 1 
Think on ſo many other wretched victims. 12523.J 
| l gpantlels ſtrike ; thou ſayeſt me thus from crimes," 
Joe r, e avoutonmi ty oT 
Theſe are Fate J 2 deeds, not chine the dure; 10K 
Vnfortunate thou art, but thou art guiltleſs. 


It was impoſlible that thou ſhould'ſt know _ pi > wo 
Whoſe blood it was decreed thy hand thous Gi 

In Daulis' fatal conflict. * if memorx 1 
Sometimes that dreadful accident e 1 214 7 
Fay may drop a * 3.4 I may lament 3 + Sm 
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My evil moe. but not puniſh thee: 
Live chan. 


* 


32 > 
2 
4 


OEDIPUS.. | 
Live, ſay'ſt thou! Live "Wi: 1 a. ay | 

Far, far from thee. Alas! where ſhall I drag 

An ever-dying life? What dreary ſhore, 

What ſad diſaſtrous climate ſhall I find 

To bury deep the horror which will cling | 

Cloſe to my footſteps and imprint the ſoil ? 

| Shall I again rove devious ? Strive in vain 

To ſhun myſelf ? And gain another crown 

By impious murther ? Shall I enter Corinth, 

Where Fate hath doom'd my hand to perpetrate 

Crimes more accurſed ? Oh! * Corinth, never 


May thy deveided rain. 
8 ex E IV. 


I pbirus e DIMAS. 


MS. 53 


SOFTLY; 
* F "DIMAS. 


My Lord, a ſtranger 
This moment is dither he ſays, from Corinth, 
And begs | to be admitted to thy preſence. 1 
.  "OEDIPVS. Fi 
Hence ! Let 801 haſten to receive him. 


F age farewel! may calm compoſure ſmooth | | 
2930071 eric Dat em e aan. 
The yet impetuous torrent of my! e e 
But OEdipus, who ne'er again ſhall taſte 5 
Sweet conſolaiigh! thou wilt ſee no more. 5 e wig 
It is decreed - reign is finifh'd- thou 


No longer haſt à ufband.---Yielding up ent W j 
The ſovereign power, I ceaſe too to be chine. leg > 
Farewel ! 1 go in my defpair to ſeek e 


Some e where my hand with deeds of TY 9 


May not be gained; gong far Ae "a exiled, 18 
Living enthroned, yet always like a king. 
Each act OT Juſtify MY . . 4 25 iE 
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okbpirus, ARASPES, DIMAS, ATTENDANTS: 
121K oxp ius. vin 0 K 


H ERE let youe: 5 murmurs ceaſe; riſen = 
Vour drops of ſorrow; know, this baniſhment . 
Which you compaſſionate for me hath charms. © 
My flight to your misfortunes will ſecure - 
A ſpeedy remedy 3 you loſe your ſovereign, 
But life and future days of bliſs are yours. 
- ue time is urgent, Thebes, and all her ſong 
Wait the diſpoſal of their fate from me. 5 
When I obtain'd the throne, I ſaved the ſtate z - 
And as I mounted; ſo L ſhall deſcend; 1 © 1 o H 
Glory will —_ ans 2 the com 11 H 
All my wee e to give n. ity - 
Hath always been my envied lot. I nor,“ 
My children, throne, and country, quit for you. $i AT 
For the laſt time then to my words att. 


Since ye muſt have a king, conſult my choc. 
. | | In 


. 


In Phiboctetes, bravery, ſtrength heroic," 5 5 n a ys] ; 
And virtue meet; a monarch i is his Sche 2 592 Y 


Himſelf was friend to Hercules. Let mm 

Depart; and place upon his head the crown. 

Go, and bring PhorBas hither : bid him, friends, 

Appear with honeſt contidence before me. 

"Tis fit, and juſtice prompts me to beſtow - 

Some ſmall memorial of my bounty. on him; 

"Tis fit at leaſt, that às à Tovereign "FRE 

I ſhould refign my throne. Before me, likewiſe, 

Bring the Corinthian ſtranger, You remain, | 
Y 12 
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1 L222 | h 
OEDIPUS, ARASPES, 1CARUS; ATTENDANTS. 
. HAGUIETA CLUE e e e,, 
Hah ! ! Is it thou, my Icarus ! Sage friend, 
And guardian of my childhood! High in wh 


And juſt eſteem with Poly bus my father! JA ＋ 4 
On what rennen doſt e aa EI, 
The Theban bordef?? i 
14 10 ARUs. Eten Ws 1 v MES 

coil Paphos 1s dead,. beg A 
| - OEDIPUS. eb T0307} bits of uf] 
What ay won * Hah ! ! My aber! it T 
1 AU. 10 hs N if, 518 * 
; „id A le W 

Thou couldſt x not t but expect. Worn out by age 
He ſunk to his dark tomb; he had fulfipd' rrok ) 


His ſum of years; theſe eyes bebeld his Pane xa) 200 
"OEDIPUSY 0? eise \ n e 
Where are ye now, fallacious ones! dend eM Is h EI 
The boaſted voice of heaven ! Who pars my virtus 
Too eaſily alarm'd! Ye, who prepared 1, 


For this deyoted RE each conſcious pang” 9 i 2 


Bi | "a 


Of horror, which the bs — 3 3 ＋ 

My father hath diſcharged the debt of nature; 7 75087 l 7 
Deceivers as ye are, he reſts in peace SL, 

Among the dead. Spite of your vain predictions, 
Theſe hands of mine are guiltleſs of his blood, 


5 * 
And unpolluted. Thus do my falſe fears EE 
A voluntary ſlave, with anxious care | : 
Employ'd a fancy'd evil to remove. yy 
I have delivered up my life a prey — © 
To real miſery; of my own ſad fate MR 
The fond and credulous artificer. | vl FE r 
All-viewing Heaven ! What woe bee. A 
Muft mine then be, if ſtern neceſſity _. "EM e 
Makes my repoſe dependent on the fate WP 2 
Of thoſe ſo dear? If finding in their loſs. _ . r 
A joy deteſted, een a father's death | , T 
I deem a gracious favour of the godne 
Conferr'd upon me! Let us hence; the tim _ 2 


Demands our ſpeed, and duty bids me haſte 
To pay the funeral tribute to his aſhes, 
Which they ſo juſtly claim. Let us a-waxy. 
No anſwer! Hah ! and thy eyes filPd ** tears! T0 
What from this filence--- | 
ICARUS, 
| RE e une * 
How can I dire to pe * 26 
oEDIruvs. | 
Doſt thou reſerve 
Evils behind, which I am yet to learn? 
JOANN.) 
Without a witneſs, grant me for a amen W 3 
Thy liſtening ear. | | | 
OEDIPUS. EXT e 1 
| Ga ye; awhile retire, [To the Attendants. 
What means he to unfold ! pi 
ICARUS?! in pow aan? 3 
No more muſt Corinth 


78  OEDIPU Ss. 
Thy thoughts engage ; if ſeen within its walls, 
Thy death is certain. e 
©  OEDIPUS, 
To my own domain, 
Say, who my entrance ſhall oppoſe ? 
r 
Ihe ſceptre 
Of Polybus, another now inherits. | 
OEDIPUs, 
Is then the number perfect ! And this ſtroke 
The laſt !---No ; ſtill, imperious Fate, perfift ! 
Add to the weight! my firm ſuſtaining ſoul 
Thou ſhalt not overcome,---Hah ! It is well--- 
I go to reign. Haſte, Icarus, away, 
To mix in mortal fight! I fly to meet, 
To ſhew their king to my degenerate ſubjects. 
Wielding, perhaps, amid the caitiff crew 
So eager to rebel, the vengeful ſword, 
J may at leaſt obtain a death of honour. 
Dying in Thebes, a criminal expires : 
But as a monarch ought, *tis mine to die. 
Who have conſpired againſt me ? Say, what' ftranger 
Is ſeated on my throne ? 
| ICARUS. 
. The ſon-in-law 
Of Polybus, who placed with his own hands, 
In the laſt hours of life, upon his brow 
The royal diadem ; while all the people 
To their new maſter. bent the willing knee. 
"I OEDIPUS.,. - 

Can it be poſſible ! My father likewiſe, 
Hath he betray'd me ! Join'd in this rebellion, 
And chaſed me from the throne ! ! 

ICARUS. 
He did thee juſtice - 
For thou wert not his ſon, - - 
CAGED 5 8 o OEDIPUS, 


OEDIPUS Np 
 OEDIPUS, | 
Hah ! Icarus F 
Te ' ICARUS © my 
_ With ſad nate and with Se be, 
Shall 1 diſcloſe this ſecret to hy er: 
Much will it ſhock thee : but neceflity- / 
At length demands that thou ſhould'ſt be inform a; 
And all the realm of Corinth e 9113. eons 51 ni 
' OEDIPUS. | * 
Not his n 1 
4 ICARUS, | LTS 
No: and the king himſelf with dying voice, 40 
By deep remorſe oppreſt d, to all declared it. 
Whilſt I his ſecret counſellor and en 
Fearing the new- raiſed king would puniſh me 
With Juſtice moſt fore, ain hither. come | 
..___ OEDIPUs, © 
| Not his fon! 
| Great gods ! Who then am I 2 
„Ades, 
8 Heaven, who configntd.. 
Thy infant 0 to my foſtering care, 
Conceal'd thy origin in deepeſt night. 
I only know, that from thy birth condemin'd, ( | 5 
And on a barren mountain doom'd to periſ n, 
Without my aid, the chearful beams of dax ppl | 
Would have been raviſh'd from thy fight for ever. 
okDIr Us. | 
Thus were my woes coeval with my life. 
| r 8 th 
Where didſt thou find me, outcaſt, and forlort e "bd 
| ICARUS.- j 


— 


On mount Cithæron. | 
N : 02D1PUs. LE; lh 
Near this place 2, 2 


- 3 — 
Y +5. 2 , : 
a 
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10 ARus. 
Füsse * A Thebani; 

Wis calbd bike thy father, in thoſe wild 
And dreary: haunts: of ſolitude, expoſed 7 
Thy tender frame. By ſome benignant god ' | 
My ſteps were t'ward thee guided; in my breaſt EDU” 
Compaſſion reign'd, J took thee in my arms, 117 FN 
Kindled anew thy warmth almoſt extindt, hs Th 
Gave thee to live, and. bore. thee ſtrait to 3 a 
There to the king preſtnted, (with amaze po: 
Thy deftiny contemplate !) He e | 

Of his departed child, adopted thee 5 E bono. 0 
And by that fortunately-ſkilful ſtroke b& yi 
Of policy, fix'd firm his doubtful power. 
Acknowledged as his ſon, thou wert brought up 
By the ſame hands which had before preſerved e 
But ne'er hadſt thou a title to the throne 3 "Oro 
Intereſt received thee, and remorſe expell'd, 

- -- OEDIPUS, 

Oh, ye, who o'er the fate of kings prefide, 2 
Gods! was it then decreed by you, ſo oft 
In this dread day to fink me prone to earth ! 
And by your oracles, with treachery fraught, | 
Preparing each dire blow, that ye ſhould thus © - 
Exhauſt your ſtore of miracles againſt POR v.99 4 
One feeble helpleſs mortal !---But inform me, 


Say, that old man who gave me to thy arms, N, 
Haſt thou-ne'er ſince that fatal hour beheld him?) 

IC ARs, . 
Never; wy Death, perhaps, hath ſnatch'd away» i) 
Him, who alone could have reveal'd to then 


Whence thou deriveſt thy birth. But to my mind 

So oft his features have recurr'd, ſo ſtrong 4 

Bears it his image ſtill impreſs'd, no doubt. 

Could I bchold him, I ſhould: know him well, 
EDIUS. 


Unhappy ! ! Why this knowledge ſhould I kek 2 


; Much 
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Much rather ought I to afſiſt the gods, 

And multiply the folds of that kind veil, _ 

| Whoſe darkneſs ſhades my fight. I view my fate. 

_ Theſe dire reſearches only would diſcloſe 8 : 
New ſcenes of horror, Conſcious of the any EP : 

Sfpite of the evils I foreſee, defire, - "- 

Curious defire, hurries my ſoul along . 

5 Far from itſelf. 4 can no. more. remain 4. . er 

In this uncertainty; in my fad ſtate, _ . 

Doubt is a torment piercingly ſevere. 

I hate the torch whoſe light I wiſh to guide A | 

My footſteps onward ; dread. to know myſelf; © 4 evngs | 


3 1 - 
* * 


Vet cannot bear to live i in Ignorance. 237 uf Rad rA . 
OEDIPUS, vans. PHORBAS, it d 1 
Va 4 09 orbirbs. e 
Phot come bucher. 15 Nr n 297892 4 5 
Dining ICARVS.. | AS76521 FO #? a : 
5 |  Wanderful, eyent! Od K 
The more I gaze, the more-==-Hah ! It is he, 
"Tis he. bine: 
|  PHORBAS to. — „ 
1 Tee eee r 
Thy Saturn 8 c 2 f mY $40 : "17 
7 | ICARUS.: | 
„ Haſt thou no remembrance = then LEG 
Of mount Citheron?, 1 i | . 
pHORBAS. VVV a 
What of that? 8 
* 25 SAO Bo 3 1 ” 
V3 The child 
T hou gaveſt n me dere. The infant whom to death — 
e 8 T EI. 
id ; - R 


= or Ds. 


PHORBAS. 
What ſay'ſt thou Po Hah. and what remembrance 
prompting, Fs. 
E chou t' undo me ? 
. A 
Reæaſſume thy ene 1 
Fear nothing; bann every vain alarm. 
This place affords no ſubjełt but for j Joy. 
That child \ was OEdipns. 
' PHORBAS | 
Heaven ſtrike thee dead 
With its pernicious Vghr' nings ! ! Wretch aun! | 
What haft thou faid'? 
ICARUS. 


Doubt. not, my Lord ; whate er 
This Theban utters, he deliver'd thee 


Into my arms; thy fate is now diſcloſed ; : 
There ſtands thy father. 

OEDIPUS. 
Oh, fortune, which my labouring ſenſe confounds ! 
Oh, aggregated miſery !---If ſprung [To Phorbas, 
From thee, Heaven ſurely ne'er would have permitted 
That I ſhould * thy blood. 

PHORBAS, 


Thou'rt not. my ſon. 
OEDIPUS. 


Hah ! not thy ſon !---Ye gods e didſt not thou | 
Expoſe me when an infant ? 

PHORBAS, 
Oh, my Lord ! 

Quick let me fly thy preſence ; Tu thyſelf 

This horrid converſe, 

OEDIPUS, | 

Phorbas, in the name 

Of all the powers above, reveal the whole, 
Hide not a tittle from me. 


-PHORBAS. 


Rane 
Oh! away! he a 
Far from thy children haſte! far from the * 
nne F e rey 
Maw, to the point- -"Rehiſtance is in vain, . 
The infant, which by os was doomed to death, | 
Pointing to Icarus, 
Diaſt thou not to by arms deliver him? 
.  PHORBAS, 
I did, I did; and would, alas! that hour 
Had Hob my laſt of life 3 
OEDIPUS. 
Where was he born 2 
| PHORBAS. 
Thebes was his natiys oe 


pb, 
And wert not wou 


, 
5 


n! 


His father ? 
PHORBAS. 
| Oh, my bleeding heart! Alas! 
He from a lineage more illuftrious * 
And more unfortunate. 
oEDPVUs. 0 
Now anſwer me; 
At once declare, who was he? 
A throwing himſelf at the * Gare. 
Oh, any: nn 
What would'ſt thou do ? | 
__  __., OEDIPUS$, 
| Aue my queſtion p: „ 
Speak, for I will be ſatisfied. PRE 
 PHQRBAS, 1 1 ae blo” 
His ai. bet 


Ice ARus. 


His mother was Jocaſta. | 
| e 
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Is this then the reward to pity due! 
And is my para: kindeſs thus repaid ! 
OEDIPUs. 
I ſaw this ruin o'er my head impend, 
And fear'd its deſtin'd fall. 
ICARUS. 
My lord--- 
' OEDIPUs, he 
ch Away, 
Inhuman as ye are, and ſhun my fight ! | 
Tremble, leſt ye the recompence receive 
For benefits ſo dreadful ! Fly with ſpeed 
From the tumultuous horrors, kept in ſtore 
By you alone, to urge my ſoul to frenzy! 
Fly, &er the weight of my vindictive arm 
Ye too ſeverely feel, for having ſaved me. 


SCENE IV. 


Thus is the baneful oracle fulfill'd, 

Whoſe unavoidable effect my fear 

Hath hurried into birth. And I am ſtamp'd, 

By accidents moſt frightfully combined, 5 
With inceſt, and with parricide, though virtuous. 
Unhappy virtue! fad and barren name ! 1 
By whoſe ideal dictates T have ruled 

A life which I deteſt ? The gloomy fate 

Which reign'd at my nativity, thy force 

Could not reſiſt; I fell inte the ſnare, | 
While ſtruggling to avoid it. Dragg'd to crimes 
By ſome all-potent deity, who ſunk ot 
Beneath my flying ſteps a gulph profound. 
And in my blindneſs, ſpite of all my care, 
All my endeavours, of an unknown power 


if 


I was 


or DIPUS 1 


I was whe ſlave, and paſſive inſtrument. 
| Theſe are my evil deeds ! I know, alas 


Of none beſide ; remorſeleſs, cruel gods ! 

Theſe evil deeds are yours, yet on my head 
Deſcends your puniſhment ſeyere. Where am I! 
What darkneſs covers with its horrid veil | 
The radiant beams of day! What blood defiles 
Yon crimſon'd walls! I fee the furies ſtand !} _ 
Each ſhakes her blazing torch! Avengers ſtern 
Of parricide ! The lightnings flaſh around ! 
They burſt upon me! Hell diſcloſes wide 
Its dreary realms! Oh, Laius! Oh, my father Nn N 
Is it thy form which I behold ! I fee, _ verb a 
I own the mortal wound which in thy ſide 0 
Bears witneſs 'gainſt this guilty hand, Strike home--- 
Revenge thyſelf” on an abhorred monſter ; 

A monſter who hath not withheld pollution 

And facrilege from thoſe who gave him birth!!! 

Come onward! Drag me to the dark abodes ! _ 

I haſten to my puniſhment---to fill FE 

The ſhades below with wonder and r 

Wo pred as follow the. 


cEDIPUs, JOCASTA, EGINA, CHORUS. 


Jo As r A. 3 
Oh, Oedipus, 

Speak comfort to my ſoul ! thy lamentation, 
With dreadful accents, hath aſſail'd my ears, 
And new-born tertors riſe ; Oh, ſpeak ! 88 them! 
| 7 OEDIPUS. - 
| Earth, ope thy oP abyſs, and ſwallow me! 

"hy Joc As TA. | 
What unforeſeen misfortune now o avidin thee ? 


8 5 ; OEDIPUS, 


E Dk 6 


| orbirus. 8 
| YOCASTA, % ne 
MV lord! x s 8 
| | OEDIPUS, 
; I, Away ! begone, lead. 10 
| 2 e = JOCASTA. | 
Ah ! cruel huſband! © 4 
| OBDIPUS, N $264 
3 Wretched as thou art! 
No more] What word was that which paſs'd thy lips ? 
Thy huſband ! baniſh from thy tongue for even 


The ſhocking name; a name which an us boch el 
c of ene e 0b 


. Rr JOCASTA, RE 
X Hah! What fay'f thoi ? 
OEDIPUS, 
It is wound up---The horror of our fate 1981 1 
At length is en was my father — 1 210707 
I am thy ſon. ig e, er 


FIRST PERSON OF THE CHORUS, 
Oh, unimagined crime ! Ai 
SECOND PERSON. 
Oh, day tremendous ! ! ever to be mark'd 
F Ia! in 1 direful liſt ! ; 
* Joc ab? 
Bear me away ! 
Snatch me, Egina, from this place of terrors ? 


| EGINA, \ 
Oh, bitterneſs of g sg Ae: 
8 ; Joe ASTA, 5 $555 iwihessS:b ii 
Ik ene theſe | odors | 


Have power t affect thee 3 if unnerv d by fear, R 
Thou ſtill canſt give thy Ateobril g hand; aſſiſt! 
Support! ! With pity view thy queen's diftreſs ! | 
rinsr PERSON" oF THE cHorUs: 
Gods! is it thus your hatred ends ! Reſume ! | 
oc Reſume 


Cap 


OE DIP U 8. 


| Reſume your fatal benefits 1 * know, . - 
Relentleſs powers, that we would rather chooſe _ 
To feel for ever your inflicted yeagganee F 15 


SCENE. VI. 


JocasrA, vo, HIGH PRIEST, cnorus. 


Hick PRIEST. . 1 25 5 


Inhabitants of Thebes ! A happy calm 
Succeeds theſe fetnpeſts ; à ſerener ſun _ 
Beams o'er your heads; the peſtilential fires 


No longer blaze ; the yawhing tombs are cloſed ; 
Death flies; and heaven and carth's almighty fre 


PRA his goodneſs by the voice of thunder, 


[Thunder e and lightnin ing. 


J oc ASTA. 


Why dart theſe flaſhes round me Heaven ! ! where am * 


What do I hear ?---Barbarians--- 
nion PRIEST. - 

It is done. | 
The gods are now old. Laius reſtrains 
His enmity, nor from the realms of death 
Stirs up revenge againſt thee; to poſſeſs 
'The throne, to live he falls thee, the blood 
Of Oedipus hath ſatisfied his wrath, _ 
| 2 dd CHORUS, 
Immortal es 3 
50 JOCASTA A. 


Oh, my devoted ſon k 


Alas ! and can I, dare I ſay my huſband !- 


Sad, dreadful union of theſe deareſt names ! T- 
Is he then dead ? 


1011 PRIEST, 


He lives ; but by that fate 


Which Ain oppreſſes him, divided ſeems 


Both from the dead and living; his own hands, 


G 4 


88 ot Du s. 


E'er he expires, have violated life. 

I ſaw him thruſt into his eyes the ſword 

Which with his father's blood was erſt imbrueds © 
He hath fulfill'd his melancholy lot. 

This deſtined hour gives the firſt fign to Thebes 
Of health and fafety ; thus the gods decree; _ 
Their anger reſts in peace; they, at their will 
Juſtice or mercy deal to man below. 
They have exhauſted all their ſtore of arrows 
On thy unhappy ſon. Live thou, Jocafta--- 
Thee my forgive. 


JOCASTA. 
1 puniſh then myſelf 
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[Stabs herſelf. 
O'er- rubd bo 5 dire power; » foredoom'd to inceſt; 
Death is my utmoſt wiſh, the only god SC 
To be invoked by me. Laius, receive 
My offered blood! Thy manes I purſue 
To the dark regions of the dead ; my life 
Hath been to virtue ſaored, and I dic 
Without a conſcious 22285 
CHORUS, 
Oh, hapleſs queen ! 
Oh, — which ſtrikes my ſoul with horror! ! 
Joe ASTA. 
Reſerve your pity for my fon alone, 
For he ſtill treads the paths of hated life. 
Priefts, and you, Thebans, who were once my fubjects, 
Honour my funeral pile; and let your minds 
Bear witneſs ever, that oppreſſed by fate, 
And in the midſt of its encireling horrors, 
I fix'd M ſtain of ſhame upon the gods, 
Whoſe powerful impulſe forced me on to crimes, 


* 


END or THE FIFTH ACT, 


L * „Tes _— E RS, 


WRITTEN IN THE YEAR 1719, 


25 CON TAININ 0 OY 
Critical Remarks on the ¶ dipus of Sophocles, Cor- 
neille, and that of the Author. 
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1 Send you, Sir, my Wiel of one to the rn | 
ſketch of which you was a witneſs, and know that I be- 

gan it at the age of nineteen. "Ir; therefore, mediocrity 
in writing is ever pardonable, my youth might be pleaded 
as an excuſe, However, ſpite of the defects which 
abound in this tragedy, and which I am the moſt forward 
to acknowledge, I flatter myſelf, you will find it very 
different from the works which have been imputed to 
me, by ignorance and malignity. I am ſenſible, how 
hazardous it is to ſpeak of oneſelf; but having been un- 
fortunately accuſed before the public, my juſtification 

ought to be public likewiſe. The character of a man of ho- - 
nour is much dearer to me than that of an author; no one, 

CY — will „ if, when giving to the 
| public 


5 LETTERS 
public a piece ſo indulgently received, I endeavour more 


completely to merit their eſteem, by diſcovering a for- 
gery, which might probably deprive me of it. 


Thoſe who know me, will, I am perſuaded, _ 
proofs of my innocence ; but there are people, who, un- 
acquainted either with poetry or me, ftill impute to me 
compoſitions, in the higheſt n unworthy a man of 
honour and a poet. | 


Few eminent writers have efciped a like ill- treatment; 

almoſt all ſucceſsful poets have been attacked by calum- 
ny; and hard; * 18 1 _ to refernble them only 
in my misfortuges. 


You are not ;anordde, that the court and r always 
ſwarm with dirty defamers, who, protected by the obſcu- 
rity, which covers them, dart their envenomed arrows, 
unperceived, againſt women, and the moſt amiable quali- 
fications 3 whoſe only ſatisfaction ariſes from inflifting 
their wounds with dexterity, never enjoying the dange- 
Tous pleaſure of diſcovering themſelves. Their epigrams 
and ballads reſemble illegitimate children, whoſe real pa- 
rents are unknown; while they endeavour. to fix the 
ſcandal on ſome one ſufficiently diſtinguiſhed to incur 
ſuſpicion, but ſo little protected as to be incapable of de- 
fending himfetf, This was exactly my ſituation when, 1 
firſt entered into the world. I was but eighteen years old, 
and the imprudence common do chat age, gave a ſufficjent 
colour to the ſuſpicions that were raiſed againſt me; 1 
was, likewiſe, unſupported, and never thought of ſecuring 
Protectors, as I * not eee ond meet * 


enemies. 


Fe 2 3 ER: Py 8 
Peared; an imitation of the Jai v4 of the Abbe Reg · 
nier; in which the author ſuppoſes every thing he had 


Þ ever 


ie 
ever ſeen; to paſs in review before him; and whiely is 
nor as tuch neglected 48 it was then enge fly enquired 
After; the cômfnon fate, indeed, of all "compoſitions, 
Whole merit botififts only in tire; and this had no othes, 
The gröfs abufe wngenerouſly interlperted in it, made it 
Tettiarkable; and betafioned its prodrgtous run; and the 
malignity it contained, cauſed the meanniels of the ſtile to 
paſs unobſerved, It ended in this manner. have 
een theſe eil, and am but war years old,” mT 


As that wis pier ay Fn mid Peruns av; 
Thad, by this line, acknowledged myſelf the author br 


this infamous production; witkout honouring me evem 
Jo far as to ſuppoſe I had fufßeient prudence to keep my- 
ſelf concealed. The real author of this deſpicable fatire, 
greatly contributed to make it circulate under my name, 
dhe better 1 to conceal his own, Some itnputed this piece to 
me from motives of malignity, in order to deprecidtk 
and ruin me: whilſt others, who were fimple enough to 
. admire it, aſcribed i it to me as an honour, Thus a work 
which 1 had never written, and which at that time Thad 

not even ſeen, drew every where 1 85 me eicher Freer 

iion or panegyric. 1 _— 


About this time as 10 Was travelling beuge + little 
country town, I remember the wits of the place, defired 
ine to repeat this ſatire to them, which they extolled as a 


maſter- piece. It was in Vain —4 me to reply, that 1 


1 


formance ; - they would not bilievs me; admired my dif-- 
cretion ; and I thus got among them, wichout intending } 
it, the reputation of an excellent poet, and a man of 
r modeſty, | 


| Thoſe, howeyer, who had attributed this "ry pro- 


auktion to me, continued to make me reſponſible for all 
- "the 
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public a piece ſo indulgently received, I endeavour more 


completely to merit their eſteem, by diſcovering a for- 
gery, which might probably deprive me of it. 


'Thoſe who know me, will, I am perſuaded, ee 
proofs of my innocence ; but there are people, who un- 
acquainted either with poetry or me, ſtill impute to me 


compoſitions, in the agen W A a man of 
honour and a poet. 


Few eminent writers have efciped a like ill- treatment; 
almoſt all ſucceſsful poets have been attacked by calum- 
ny; and hard, 8 is np _P to reſembie them only 
in my misfortunes. 


You are not ignorant, that the court and city always 
ſwarm with dirty defamers, who, protected by the obſcu- 
rity, which covers them, dart their envenomed arrows, 
unperceived, againſt women, and the moſt amiable quali- 
fications; whoſe only ſatisfaction ariſes from inflifting 
their evade with dexterity, never enjoying the dange- 
Tous pleaſure of diſcovering themſelves. Their epigrams 
and ballads reſemble illegitimate children, whoſe real pa- 
rents are unknown; while they endeavour. to fix the 
ſcandal on. ſome; one ſufficiently diſtinguiſhed, to incur 
ſuſpicion, but ſo little protected as to be incapable of de- 
fending himſelf, This was exactly my ſituation when, 1 
firſt entered into the world. I was but eighteen years old, 
and the imprudence common to that age, gave a ſufficient 
colour to the ſuſpicions that were raiſed againſt me 3 I 
was, likewiſe, unſupported, and never thought of 


protectors, as 1 _ not e 1 Word meet with 
enemies, 


Soon after the FI of Lovis 5 ER piece ap» 
peared ; an imitation of the Jai v of the Abbe Reg- 
nier; in which the author ſuppoſes every thing he had 


3 ever 
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ever ſeen, to paſt in review before him 5 and whiel is 
no as tuch neglected 45 it was then eagerly enquired 
After; the eemitfion fate, indeed, of all compoſixions, 
whoſe merit confiſts only in fatire; and this had no other. 
The $166; abufe ungenerouſlöy intercpertd in it, made it 
vetarkable, and octafiohed its prödigious run; and the 
malignity it contained, cauſed the meanniels'6f the ſtile to 


paſs unobſerved, It ended in this manner. I have 
be deen theſe evils, and am bur bers years cd. ET 


hs that wis Piecllely ay 15 many perſons n 
Thad, by this line, acknowledged myſelf the author Gr 


this infamous Production; ; without honouring mie even 
Jo far as to fuppdſe I had fuffeient prudence to keep my 
ſelf concealed, The real author of this deſpicable fatire, 
greatly contributed to make it circulate under my name, 
dhe better to conceal his own, Some imputed this piete to 
me from motives of malignity, in order to depreciate 
and ruin me: whilſt others, who were fimple enough'ts 
| ire it, aſcribed it to me as an honour, Thus a work 
which I had never written, and which at that time Thad 
not even ſeen, drew every where yu me ma Fherrx= 


1 iion or panegyrie. : ; | 2 


At this time as 10 was travelling ander 4 little 
Sn town, I remember the wits of the place, defired 
ine to repeat t this ſatire to them, which they extolled as © 
maſter- piece. It w was in Vain — me to reply, that 1 


formance; ; they would not believe me; admired my dif. 
cretion ; and I thus got among them, wichoiit intending } 
it, the reputation of an excollent Poet, and a man of 
n modeſty, 5 


_ Thoſe, however, who had attributed this paltry pro- 


bs to me, e to make me W for all 
the 
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the nonſenſe which was ſpread about Paris, and which I 
diſdained to read. He who has once had the misfortune 
to be calumniated, is always certain to meet with the ſame 
fate, till his innocence is conſpicuous, or the faſhion of 
perſecuting him ceaſes; for all are guided by faſhion in 
this country, where men are at laſt tired of _ things 
even of doing evil. | 


The time 200 my r is 1 arrived, the 
ſomewhat late. He who calumniated me, and 'was the 
cauſe of my diſgrace, has ſigned, with tears in his eyes, 
the confeſſion of his calumny, in the preſence of two 
perſons of conſequence, who ſubſcribed as witneſſes; and | 
the Marquis de la V— has been ſo obliging a8 to ſhew 
the certificate to the regent, _ : r 


Nothing more was wanting to my 3 than 
to make it public, which I now do, having had no oppor- 
tunity before ; 5 and L. do it with much greater confidence, 
becauſe no one in France can aſſert, that I am the author 
of any of the things I have been accuſed of; or that T 
have circulated, or even talked of them, except to ſhew 
the ſovereign contempt I entertained for ſuch ſcurrilities, 

Fam well convinced, that many, accuſtomed to judge 
only from the relation of others, will be ſurprized to find 
me innocent, after concluding (without knowing me) 
that I was guilty. I wiſh my example may teach them 
never more to be precipitate in their judgments upon 
the moſt frivolous circumſtances,, or to condemn what 
they are utterly unacquainted with. Men would often 
_ bluſh at their deciſions, if they reflected on the reaſons 
which determined them, People were to be found, who 
ſeriouſly thought the author of the tragedy of Atreus 
was a bad man, becauſe he filled the cup of Atreus with 
the blood of the ſon of Thyeſtes; and even at this time 
there are lome whoſe conſciences are ſo tender, as to ĩima- 

- g1ne 
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gine 1 have no religion, becauſe Jocaſta miſtruſts' the 
oracles of Apollo. Such in general are the deciſions of 
the world; and whoever are habituated to judge in this 
manner, will not be reformed by reading chis letter, 
though, indeed, moſt probably they will not-read it at all. 

} 

I do not t pretend to ſilence calumny, the 23 at- 
tendant of ſucceſs; but I may, at leaſt, be permitted to 
hope, that thoſe who are placed in ſtations, only to ad- 
miniſter juſtice, will not make others miſerable on the 
vague and uncertain report of the firſt calumniator, Muft 
it henceforth be conſidered as a misfortune, to be diſtin- 
e for the endowments of the mind? 


Muſt a man be perſecuted i in his country, ks for run- 


ning a career, by which that country may obtain ho- 
nour? | 


"M0 Think not, Sir, that I eh the Pieke which the 
regent condeſcended to honour me with, among the proofs 
of my innocence ; this goodneſs may be a mark only of 
his clemency ; as he is a prince, who by favours knows 
even to attach thoſe to their duty, who have deviated 
from it. A more certain proof, is his graciouſly ſaying, 
| that I was not in the leaſt to blame, and acknowledging 
| the _ as Loon as time permitted him to diſcover 1 it. 


Neither do I look on this favour, which 11 received from 
the Duke of Orleans, as the recompence of a work, which 

at the utmoſt only merited his indulgence. He did not 
wiſh ſo much to reward, as to engage me to merit his 
protection; and my deſire of pleaſing him, will, * 
the A ſupply the place of genius, 1 | 


But to ſay nothing further of myſelf it is very "Il 


nate for literature, that we live under a prince, who ad- 
mires the polite arts, as much as he detefts flattery 5 and 
whoſe 
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whoſe proteftion is ſooner to bg obtained by good conipo- 
ſitions, than Ppanegyric, to eich he has a diſtaſte; ſel- 
dom to be found in thoſe, who, by their birth, or rank, 
are deſtined to receive praifes A the hols: courſe 
.of their lives, | | a C5? | 


LETTER U. | 
+ >" 15 AHN | ama 


Brok 1 deſire you to peruſe my raed; let x me 
apprize you of the ſucceſs it has met with; not with a 
deſign to praiſe myſelf, but to convince you how Rern 1 
miſtruſt 3 it. ; 

I know the firſt applauſe of the oublic ! is not always a 
ſure pledge of the merit of a work. An author is often 
indebted for the ſacceſs of his play, either to the {kill « of 
the actors, or the deciſion of friends, whoſe. credit hur- 
Ties on, for a time, the opinion of the multitude; ; and 
people are ſurpriſed, ſome months afterwards,. to find. the | 
ſame compoſition tedious in the cloſet, which drew tears 
from them on the ſtage. I ſhall take care, then, not to 
pride myſelf. on a ſucceſs, which may probably be of 
ſhort duration; and for which the players merit . 
Ran chan myſelf, 


| Many dramatic writers. give us oprefaces full of vavity 3 : 

: with a lift of the princes and Frinceſſes, who wept at the 
repreſentation of their tragedies; affording fo other 

* anſwer to thoſe who cenſure them, but, the approbation 
of the public; and, in ſhort, after having ſeated them- 
ſelves by the. ſide of Commits, and Racine, are again 
mingled i in the crowd of bad authors, from whom no 
1. one 9 them but, themſelves, This ridiculous affec- 


tation 


LY 
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ration 1 ſhall at leaſt avoid; and · take notice of my play, 
rather to diſcover its faults, than excuſe them; not but 
that I ſhall treat Sophocles and Corneille with the fame 
freedom, nn erereiſe on oy radi e 


I ſhall examine FER the three tragedies with * 
anenell. The reſpect I have for the antiquity of So- 
phowles, or the merit of Corneille, ſhall not make me 
blind to their errors, nor ſelf-love hinder me from finding 
eit Ny en. But i'defire you to” eotfidey! theſe eſfays, 
not as the deciſions of a haughty critic, but the doubts 
„ of a you x Ao man in queſt of information. A deciſive 

tone is unſuitable both to my age and genius; ; and if the 
warmth of compoſition ſhould force from me any un- 
guarded expreſſions, I diſclaim them before hand, and 
declare, I en to "oak CODE you of my 
hald. | \ 


1 I 


L A a> 
F {4 7 7 97 
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2 Critical Remarks on the Oran of Sophoce 


TIE little learning I am poſſeſſed of, will not permit 
me to examine, Whether the tragedy of Sophocles, 
e makes its imitation by the dialogue, the numbers, and 

ce the harmony; which Ariſtotle expreſsly calls a diſ- 
ce courſe agreeably prepared. Neither ſhall I diſcuſs, 
ce Whether it is a piece of the firſt kind, ſimple, and im- 
- «© plex ; ſimple, becauſe it has but one ſimple cataſtro- 
< phe; and implex, becauſe. it * _ een with 
6c the W eee if 8 55 
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| Cy Me. Dacier's Preface to his „ the OEdipus: of Sos, 
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I ſhall only lay before you, without diſguiſe, the paſ- 
ſages that I cannot ſo well reconcile, and which I ſhould 
be glad to have explained by thoſe, who being more ac- 
quainted with the ancients than myſelf, are the better 
able to find excuſes for ie . : 


- 


The ſcene opens in 3 with a chorus of Thebans, 
proftrate at the feet of the altars, and imploring the gods, 
by tears and lamentations, to put an end to their calami- 
ties. OEdipus, their deliverer and king, is ſeen in the 


midſt of them. 


« I am OEdipus,” l ſays he, fo much 2 
& throughout the world; which ſeems to imply, that 
the Thebans did not know his name was s OEdipug.: | 


Mr. Dacier "ig the great reputation which OEdipus 
boaſts of, ſhews the art of Sophocles, who intended 
thereby to mark his 2 which was haughty. 


« My children,“ ſays OEdipus, what i is the reaſon 
ce of your aſſembling here? The high prieſt replies, 
“ You ſee before you both young and old. 4, who 
cc ſpeak to you, am the high prieſt of Jupiter. Your 
66 city is like a veſſel expoſed to the fury of a ſtorm, It 
is ready to be ſwallowed up, and is no longer able to 


4 reſiſt the waves, which break over it.” He then gives 
a deſcription of the plague ; with which OEdipus was as 
well acquainted, as with the name and nee of the 
TE 1 of Jupiter. 8 . 


Al this is certainly no proof of chat paid to which 


* was ſaid ſome years ago to have been carried by 
Sophocles; and the preſent age ought not to be blamed 
for withholding its admiration from a poet, who employs 


no other art to make his characters known, than to make 


b ay, J am nn 1 much extolled throughout 


66 the 
4 


o 
* 


L 
ce the world:“ and another, „I am the krigh prieſt of 

« Jupiter.” | Such inelegance is not at this time conſi- 
dered as a \ paſs fimplicity. 


The deſeription of the ne is A by the ar- 
rival of Creon, the brother of Jocaſta, whom the king 
had ſent to conſult the oracle; and who begins by telling 


" My Lord, we had formerly a king called Laius. 0 


OEDIPUS, = 
I know it, though I never ſaw him. 
c CREON, 
He was allafinated ; > and: Apollo requires 
Us to puniſh his mnarderers. 1 9 f 
OEDIPUS, 
Was Laius killed in his own houſe, 


Or in n the ed * | 


Ir is certainly not very baths, that OEdipus, who 
had been ſo long ſeated on the throne, ſhould be ig- 
norant in what manner his predeceſſor died; but I de- 
clare J want terms ſufficiently ſtrong, to expreſs the ab- 
ſurdity of his not knowing whether the murder was 
committed in the country or in the city; and at the 

ſame time, not affigning the leaſt reaſon for ſuch igno- 

iss | 8h 


This, it is faid, is no fault of the poet, but of the 
ſabje& ; as if it were not incumbent on an enn to 
amend his ſubject, when defective. 


An error of the ſame kind way, I am conſcious, be 
imputed to me; but as I ſhall not be more partial to 
myſelf than to Sophocles, I hope the ſincere avowal of 

Vor. I. ux» 2 


os LE Nr HA 
my own faults, will july the pre bmaprios: of DOES | 
to lebt thoſe of an ancient autor. - 


What follows, ſeems to me equally inconſiſtent with 


common ſenſe, OEdipus enquires, if none of the atten- 


dants of Laius returned, from whom information might 


be procured, He is anſwered, that one of thoſe, who 
cc accompanied the unhappy king, having eſcaped, return- 
c ed to Thebes, and ſaid, that Laius was murdered by 
* * not by a few, but many. ag | 1 


How happens it, that a mitnefs.of the death of Laius 


ſhould ſay, that his maſter was overpowered by numbers, 
when the fact really was, that one man — n and 
all his —— 2 


But Pp height of coutradidtion.d is, that in the ſecond 
act OEdipus ſays, he has been informed, Laius Was 
killed by travellers ; though no one could affirm that he 
ſaw it; yet Jocaſta, in the third act, ſpeaking of the 
death of the king, thus MAVEN herſelf to One 


& Be well aſſured, my Tas dat he his benen 
cc panied Laws reported that his maſter was flain by 
„ robbers; he cannot alter ſtory his now, or ſpeak in 
© any other manner: the whole city heard him as well 
air” / 


* 


The Thebans would have been much more worthy of 


compaſſion, had it not been eaſier to ſolve the riddle 


of the ſphynx, than to o gueſs. at the weg of all this 
nonſenſe. 


But it is ſtill more aſtoniſhing, or rather, after 10 
many offences againſt probability, it 3s not ſo at all, chat 
OEdipus, when he is informed that Phorbas is yet alive, 

docs 


: 
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does not think of- ordering bim 10 be fonght, for z but 


trifles away his time in making imprecations, and con- 


ſulting oracles, without commanding the only man who 
could throw light on the ſubject, to be brought before 
him. Even the chorus, who are ſo intereſted in ſeeing 
an end of the calamities of Thebes, and who continually 
give their counſel to OEdipus, never adviſe hin to en- 


quire of this witneſs, the circumſtances of the late urg 


n dun wy deſire him to fend for 8 — 


9914 46 1 


Aalen. Phat genuin fle fourth aft, en 
who haye never read Sophocles, will ſurely imagine; that 


OEdipus, imparient to know the murderer, and to preſerve 


the lives of the Thebans, is going eagerly to intertogate 


him concerning the death of Laius ; but they will be miſ- 


taken; Sophocles forgets that vengeance for his murder 
is the ſubject of his play, not a word of this event is 
mentioned to Phorbas; and the tragedy ends without his 
ſay ing any thing concerning the death of his maſter. 


But let us continue to examine thay work of rod in 


a nden manner. 


ö 4 * Ss 


When Sen Fo: 1 Ofdipay 8 Laive was 


| aſlaſfinated. by a great number of robbers, ' OEdipus re- 
plies, according to the ſenſe of many interpreters, How 
could robbers attempt this wicked deed, when Laius 


«© had no money with him?“ But moſt of the ſcho- 
liaſts interpret this paſſage in another manner, and make 
OEdipus ſay, How could robbers attempt this wicked 
„ deed, had money not been given them? But this 
conſtruction is not much more reaſonable than the other 3 
foe it ĩs notorious, that robbers need no promiſes of mo · 
* to induce them to A den wicked aQions, e 
— wan it | othes PROT on che (choltaſts,” to > ate. | 
their . N r whe 1 N. rer it ne e 
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them no great 128 to furniſh them with a lie ae 
"__ ; * 


; OEdipus, 4 in the begins of the rah act, iniftead 
of ſending for Phorbas, orders Tirefias to come'to him. 
The king and the ſoothſayer begin, by 138 with 
each other; and Tan finiſhes ou 2 2 | 

"6 "Sen; are the murderer; of Lainss you think 8 
* ſelf to be the ſon of Polybus, king of Corinth, but 
% you are deceived; you are a Theban. The 'male- 
, diction. of your father and mother removed you for- 
«, merly. from this country; you have returned to it; 
4 have killed your father; married your mother, and 
« are guilty. of inceſt and parricide; and if you diſcover 
e that I have uttered falſhoods, babove me to he no 
1 an | . 5 


This ſpeech 3 18 very unlike the common bt of 
gracles; it was ſcarce poſſible to ſpeak more plainly; 
and if you add to theſe words of Tireſias, the reproach 
which a man in liquor formerly caſt upon OEdipus, that 
he was not the ſon of Polybus; and the oracle of Apollo, 
which foretold, that he ſhould kill his father, and marry 
his mother, you will find the tragedy was compleated at 


the beginning of the ſecond: act; another proof, that: 
Sophocles had not arrived at any perfection in his art; 


ſince he did not know how : to: adjuſt events in a proper 


manner, or to hide under the ſli n. veil, the cataſtro - 
Phe of his plays. 


0 . proceed. OEdipus treats Tireſias like a fool 
and old wizard: however, unleſs his brain was diſorder- 
ed, he ought to have regarded him as a true prophet ; 


nay, with what aſtoniſhment and horror ſhould he not 
have been ſeized, on hearing from his mouth, every thing 


Which Apollo had formerly 1 2 How ought re- 
| flection 


= 


( 
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flection to hides awakened in him, on obſerving the fatal 
reſemblance between the reproach he met with at Corinth, 


| that he was a ſuppoſititious ſon, and the oracles of Thebes 


which pronounced him a Theban? Between Apollo, who 


foretold, that he ſhould kill his father and marry his mo- 


ther, and Tireſias, who informed him that his horrible 
deſtiny was accompliſhed ? However, as if he had for- 
gotten theſe terrifying events, no ather idea -oecuts/ to 
him, than to ſuſpe& Creon, his old and faithful friend 
(as he calls him) of the murder of Laius; and this with- 
out any reaſon, without any foundation, without the 
ſlighteſt hint to juſtify his mĩſtruſt, and indeed (to ſpeak 
more plainly) with an extravagance, of which there are 


ſcarce any examples 1 the TEN or even among 
the ancients. ; | 


ö : FO a} ”: ad; 
&* What! dareſt thou to appear e me ? ay "A 


& to Creon) haſt thou the audaciouſneſs to enter into this 
« palace? Thou who art certainly the murderer of 


c Laivs, and haft manifeſtly ——— -againſt me, to | 
rob me of my crown 7”, | 
xz. 14 1 YT 0 

5 Tel me, I conjure thee in the 1 name © of the gods, 
<« haſt thou (obſerved either cowardice or folly in me, 
ec that thou haſt meditated ſo daring a deſign ? Can there 


<« be; a_ more fooliſh attempt, than to aſpire to roy- 


« alty, without troops or friends, as if without Wen 
60 the paſſage to the throne was ealy 7” | : 


Uo . e You 2 alter your opinion, if you 
© will allow me an opportunity of ſpeaking. Think 


you there is a man on earth, who would prefet the 


« office of a king, with all the fears and terrors which 
< ſurround it, to a life ſpent in the boſom of tranquility, 


e and guarded by every ſecurity of à private man, who, 


under another GE might poſſeſs the kingly 


H 93 A prince, 
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"A prinee, who when accuſed of r confoirady' againſt 
his ſovereign, ſhould have no other proof; of his innocence, 
but ſuch idle talk as Creon's, muſt greatly rely on the 
clemency of his maſter. After all this pompous diſ- 
courſe, | entirely foreign to was 3 Erdon * to 
__" N 5 

1. will you baniſh me aks — * 

„orf. 78 N 
| condemn thee not to exile but to death, g 
k, enkon, 78 en JUDO 
; You tuft prove that I am guilty, fy i if TORR 
2 > WROISOS, 7 ee 516 
Thou anſwereſt like a man, reſolved to ane, PK FATE 
CREON, A £43 

1 do, becauſe you are unjuſt, 1 
eWeros. een 
I provide formy leg. Ir A {913 . 
'CREON, we 52 5 l 
1 mut piovide for mine. | bi en ee 
| OEDIPUS, ” | [19 961 dot ? 

0 Thebes ! Thebes | : 
 cREON. | „ 

. wo am allowed 10 ery, Thebes! Thebes! 1 


1348 xf? 


'- Durtig this pretty Galegue, Jocaſta enters, and the 
Chorus defire her to lead off the king; which is a very 
zudicious requeſt, for after all the follies OEdipus has 
uſt aide, it ſeems 20 umpropriety to confine bm 


FI JOCASTA.. Ah Re? 
#6 Lil! lead away my huſband, when none of "the 
eauſe of this diſorder. * 


L Mr. Dacier's ante 


' 


tion is eyery where followed, 


5 
1 Fu 
79 K 
. 
5 
r 
1 3 . 
3 
3, e | 
1 o N. 
. 14 
1 
9 
fl vt 
A in 
1 
. 
1 1:44.41 
"Jeu * 
1 1 q 1 
Kant * 1 
4 . 
Fo 
. F 
G RM 1 
# 5 
AI 
enn 
* 
MIN 
* 4 
„ 
Wi 
79 | 
44 
"$*'- G3 
AT {38 
1 
FF J 
x , 
[| Wl 
1 1 N 
. 
WAN 'F; 
LN GR 
LI +4 
ji ; 
MM. r in 
wh 
"3 
5 ! 
"VB! 
WAL 16: 
4 7 : 
l "| 
þ 4 7 
4 
\ 4 
fs q 
1 % 
1 * ; 
«M4 
* ( 
** .. } 
4 '* 
F i 
«* i ': 
{ 1 
{9M 
. 
* il 4 
e il } 
Tt 1 
3+ | 4 
6 y 
EIN 
114.1 ö 
[ 
oh 1 bl 
6: WI] t 
"5: % 1 
* e . 
This 11 
JI . 
bl . wh 100 
in 
I „ t nl 
i bd . 7 
9 1% 
100! 
Py . [? . { 
* I 
b \ Þ 
„een 
, ] i 
l 5 . 
JN 
l 19 
N > 1 
ny 15 W Th 
Ne 
COW 
1 Y [1 
of [ h 
6 4 1 . 
$14:; x 
of {ifs 
tf 45. BY 
„ 
* vl 
5 * 1 
11 
by bi 
4 
wh 10 
f . 
ern. 
: 
We 
1 1 
Jan 
= % _— 
, 1 "4 
N 12 
My lis: 
ing 
N 
[ of 
\ 4 
ien 
5 N \ * 
N 4 
. 
wy * 
9 
7 4a 
i } i 
LET 
44-1 4 
"4-4 x 
"04 1 {4 
1 
is 48 
% SIR 
* 1+F 
\ Fu \ 
k (+ | 
= + 
1 18 
„ AF 0 1 
7; 4 
„ TY 
| 1 "þ — 
9 4 
n 
5 
UW 5 
19 g by * 
3 4 
461): 
7 403.58 
! . 
o 1 1 
D 
ih © i 
4 \ "1 
4 a 
44 188 
\ A... 
+ 
N . 
d 38 
ons: 
3 | 
Wee”! 
4.5.) $81 
3 E. 
N * 
D 
3 14 : 
\ 47 it vl 91 
r 
—_ TY N 4 
1 vn . 
inn 
' . 
i M3) 
P Li 
* 9 
1 * 1 6 
i . 
** +3 
i . 
# 
14.48 
* my 7 
158 ; 
jA'Y Y 
$6 * + ks 
N i 
t 71 F- 
+3 4 
\Þ i: Wal 
4 1 2 
. ; 
i 4a} 
8 6 
- 4 
WA. 
mn 
15 11 L 
= * . * 
r 
„ 
+ {/ BYE 
e . 
= -l 1 4 
1 At 
= 4 g 11 
„99 1 
+ 1; 21 8 
"(1 
4 1; 18] 
1 g 1 1 
. 
Ne 14 
. 
17 * KI 
pe 
+ , | 
G by 
1 be 
= «4 


—— 
— 


chokus, 


7 9 — 
— — 
= — — 
_— _ 


ks, : 
THe 


—— —ͤ— — — 
D s 


= ” . ; — GET IN 
— ib ey 3 
. 2X". mae = = 


— 2 2 8 — 2 2 - — Wn — — — — | = — — — — — E 2 
2 — 5 . — — — SY — 2 — —.— — ˙— — == . - $ — — a= — — 2” = . < . = —— << - = 2 = 
— — 2 — — — — — WO — IDE ED — — — - - —— . — —— * _ * — EEE COON —— 2 ua ö III, CIOS: ————— — — —p TIES — : = 
mn 7 oe SO -U) ] ,, ꝗ e Oo r Re 2. — 85 * OMP — = rr SWC WE OT ES REES 010 Ant 26 7 OF Mi, CH — — — ⏑ ——— — —— — — . . . ROSS 8 
- 
: 


LETTERS. 103 


chokus. | 8 
OFaipis: and Creon have had high a on the moſt 
doubtful rumour. We are often irritated 15 n ful 
picions. | | 


£7 


| * JoCASTA. 7 
Was this the caſe with both? 
CHORUS, 
It was, Madam. i 
| JOCASTA. 
But what were their diſputes? _ 
CHORUS, 


13 no farther, Madam ; the princes Ave not car- 
ried matters to a greater length, and that Huffices,” 5 


s. | 
And Jocaſta, as 1 chat really was ſufficient aſks no 
more queſtions of the Chorus. 


This is the ſcene in which OEdipus tells Jocaſta, that 
formerly at a feaſt, a man in liquor had reproached him 
with being a ſuppoſititious ſon, I went,” continued 
he, © to ſeek the king and queen, and enquired concern- 
ing my birth. The reproach I had received greatly 
c afflifted both. Although I loved them with much af- 
ce fection, this affront, which was now become public, 
<« was ſtamped upon my heart, and raiſed ſuſpicions. I 
“ departed, therefore, for Delphos, without their know- 
„ ledge, Apollo deigned not to anſwer my queſtions 
« with precifion, but he pronounced ſuch terrifying and 
<« dreadful things, as till then were never heard of. That 
I ſhould indubitably marry my mother; exhibit to 
& mankind a wretched race, which would fill them with 
cc horror; and be the murderer of DF. father,” Here 
the piece Kniſhes again, 


It had been predicted to {AR that her ſon ſhould 
dip his hands in the blood of Laius, and carry his crimes 
to ſuch a height, as to marry his mother. She had cauſed 


H 4 this 
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this ſon to be expoſed upon Mount Cithæron; and at the 
ſame time (as ſhe declares in this very ſcene) ordered his 
heels to be pierced. The ſcars of theſe wounds, OEdi- 
pus ftill retained, and he knew he had been reproached 
with not being the ſon of Polybus; and ſhould not all 
theſe circumſtances together, have ſufficiently demon- 
ſtrated to them both their dreadful misfortunes? And 
does it not argue a dreadful ſtupidity to doubt of them? 
|  Jocaſta, I know, does not mention in this ſcene, that 
ſhe was one day to marry her ſon, which certainly 1s 
another fault; for when OEdipus ſays to her, It has 
ce been foretold, that I ſhall defile the bed of my mother, 
& and murder my father ;”* Jocaſta ſhould immediately 
have replied, Such predictiod were alſo announced of my 
ſon; or, at leaſt, ſne ought to have made the ſpectator 
ſenſible that ſhe was, at that inſtant, convinced of her 
miſerable fate. 5 


So much ignorance, both in Jocaſta and OEdipus, is 
but an aukward contrivance of the poet, who, in order 
to give his play a juſt length, ſpins out a diſcovery to the 
fifth act, which was clearly made in the ſecond ; and 
who, not to offend, in appearance, the laws of the ſtage, 
violates thoſe of common ſenſe ; and this fault is obſerv- 
able through the whole tragedy. 


This OEdipus, this expounder of riddles, appears ig- 
norant of the plaineſt things. When the ſhepherd of 
Corinth brings him the news of Polybus's death, and in- 
forms him, that hc was not his father, that he was ex- 
poſed by a Theban upon Mount Cithzron, and that his 
feet had been pierced, and tied together with thongs, 
OEdipus does not, eventhen, entertain any ſuſpicions. His 
only fear 1s, that he may be deſcended from an obſcure 
family ; and the Chorus, preſent in every ſcene of the 


"Ts Rr T. te 10g 


play, 0 no attention to thoſe circumſtances, which 
might have led him to the diſcovery of his birth. Tho? 
repreſented as a ſet, of enlightened men, they ſhew no 
greater penetration than OEdipus ; and at the very time, 
when the minds of the Thebans muſt have been affected 
at the ſight of the calamities which ſurrounded them, they 
cry out, If I can judge of the future, and am not de- 
ce ceived in my conjectures, to-morrow-ſhall not -paſs 
6 away, before thou, Cithæron, ſhalt diſcover to us 
ce the country and the mother of OEdipus ; and we ſhall 
lead up the dance to thy honour, to thank thee for the 
cc happineſs. thou 2 beſtowed upon our princes. And 
< thou, O prince, of what god art thou the ſon? What 
* nymph bore thee to Pan, the god of the mountains? 
Art thou the offspring of Apollo, for Apollo delights 
ce alſo upon the mountains? Or of Mercury, or Bac- 
& chus, who likewiſe dwell upon the ſummits of thy. 
6 * Kc.“ : | 
At ns, the man FRY whom OEdipus w was OT, 
expoſed, appears on the ſtage ; and he queſtions him con- 
cerning his extraction. Mr. Dacier, following the ex- 
ample of Plutarch, condemns this curioſity, which, in 
my opinion, would be the only ſenſible thing that OEdi- 
had done through the whole play, were not this juſt deſire 


of knowing who he Was, accompanied 555 2 * 
* of W 


OEdipus then is 3 with hs whole of his 


deſtiny in the fourth act, which once more ſhews the tra- 
gedy to be finiſhed, 


Mr. Dacier, who has tranſlated the „ Oat of Yo- 
phocles, pretends, that the ſpectator expects, with much 
unpatience, the reſolution Jocaſta will take; and the 
manner in which OEdipys will accompliſh upon himſelf, 
the maledictions he had pronounced againft the murderer 


of 
| 
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of Laius. Seduced by my reſpect for * learning, 1 
was of the fame opinion, when I read his tranflation; 4 
but the repreſentation. of my play has undeceived Wh : 
and I have diſcovered; that we may, without any fl, 
praiſe the Greek authors as much as we chooſe, ; Bye that 
It is very dangerous to imitate them. * 
+ #47 » : 4d 34 5 10 

1 had ulel from Sophoeles ole of he! narration 07 the 
death of Jocafta, and the fate 6f OEdipus ; but this, I 
perceived, leſſened the attention and pleafure of the au- 
dience; and the mind, filled with terror at the Sat of 
the diſcovery, attended to the remainder of the play with 
ditguſt. Perhaps it might be owing to the mediotrity of 
the poetry; perhaps the ſpeEtator, already acquainted 
with, the cataſtrophe, regretted that nothing new was to, 
be expected; or, perhaps, terror having been carried to 
its extreme, it was impoſſible for the ſequel to be other- 
wiſe than languid. Whatever was the cauſe, T have been 
obliged to ſhorten this narration, which was only forty 
lines, though in Sophocles it takes up the whole fifth act; 
and it carries a ſtrong preſumption, that we ought not to 
pardon two or three hundred in an ancient author, when 


forty are not allered to a modern. 


40 {4.3 $01 


* Mr. Dacier, informs us us in a Bis r notes, chat the tragedy of 
Sophocles 1 is not finiſhed i in the fourth act; but is not 


the neceflity of proving this, an action of the 


. contrary. 7. We are not obliged to write ſuch kind of 


notes on the tragedies of Racine, or Corneille; and Wy 
compoſitions like the Horatii have need of them \ : tho? 

they would not, in my opinion, render the fifth aft of 
that tragedy. leſs. defective. 


N here avoid taking notice of a paſſage in the 
fifth act of Sophocles, admired by Loops and tranſ⸗ 
lated by Deſpreaux. 


U. 


TEES = 


On, fatal marriage! thou —— 5 
But in chat very womb where I was cloſed,  * 
The blood chou cauſeſt to return again, 528 5 
Whence I was formed; by which thou brin | to l hae” 
Sons, fathers, brothers, huſbands, wiyes, an * 
And all that ever Fate's dire rage produced 
of AR and horror to "the eye of day. . 


Ti the fir place, ms at to have Mon" how 8 | 
mothers and huſbands affected one and the ſame perſon; 
for ſuch-relationſhips are the general effects of marriage. 
And, ſecondly, his making fo cutious a reſtarch into the 
eircumſtances, and combining, in this manner, all the 
horrors of his crime would now be inextuſable; 80 
much exactneſs in enumerating theſe inceſtuous titles, 
ſeem rather to leſſen than increaſe the atrociouſneſs of 


the action. The two following verſes 8 eee are . : 


11 more Ante. 


” . — — N IP & 4% Y 3 7 
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© They cauſed me to cMiſknkte i my FOE 
They en * to aN * mae bel,” 


Ace eat is 2 teclaimer, 5 come le 2 1 8 
: . | F 3 12722 8 _—_ 


V Von o oblaress that in my eriticifi on v Oltipas © 
Sophocles, I have taken care to remark ſtich defects only, 
as are common to all times and places; for contradictions, 
abſurdities, and idle Wen are the faults of every - 
_ 

1 af not 11 an 1 Wp that — its of ſo 
many imperfections, ſhould have ſtruck the age he lived. 
in with admiration. The harmony of his poetry, and 
pathos of his ſtyle, ſeduced the Athenians, who, with 
all their ſenſe and politeneſs, could nat form aſt ideas *: 
ant which was then in its infancy. 


* 


108 LETTERS 


Tragedy was invented about the time of Sophoeles. 
Zſchylus, his contemporary, was the firſt who thought 
of bringing ſeveral perſons upon the ſtage. The 
rudeſt ſketches, in the beginning of an art, affect us as 
much as the moſt finiſhed beauties, when we are once 
acquainted with perfection. Thus Sophocles and Euri- 
pides, defective as they are, ſucceeded as well with the 
Athenians, as Corneille and Racine have with us. The 
we blame the Greek tragedies, the genius of their authors 
claims our reſpect. Their faults are thoſe of the age 
they lived in; their beautics belong to themſelves. And 
they would ackably. if they had lived in our times, 
have carried that art to perfection, which they may be 
almoft 4d to have en in their own. 


They! have cation. it is "aki feng m high 3 in 
which they were formerly held; their works are now 
either unknown, or looked on with contempt ; which, I. 
think, ſhould be numbered among thoſe acts of injuſtice, 
of which our age 1s guilty : for they certainly deſerve to 
be read; and if they are too defective for our approba- 
tion, they are too full of beauties to an RE w— 
ſpiled. | 


| Poel 3 who, in my opinion, is far ſu- 
perior to Sophocles, and would have been the firſt of 
poets, had he lived in a more enlightened age, has left us 
tragedies, which, ſpite of their faults, diſcover = prefect . 
genius. | ” 


What idea ought we not to entertain of a poet, whoſe 
ſentiments are borrowed by Racine himſelf? The paſ- 
ſages of Euripides, which that great man has tranſlated 
in his inimitable tragedy of * are not 18 _ 
beautiful of that work. 


Why | 


D 


Wny an am I not, ye gods! reclined beneath 
The foreft's ample ſhade > When ſhall my eye 
View through the noble duſt the fervid wheels 
Of his ſwift chariot flying in its courſe? _ 

Unthinking as I am, 

Where am I ? and what a have paſſed my lips 2 
Whither do I permit my ſoul to rove ? 
Whither its fond defires ! Alas! he's loſt ; 
The gods have ſnatch'd him from my fight, e ; 
Confuſion veils my face; the pangs I feel, _ 
My ſhame, my anguiſh, "whos perceiv'ſt too well ; 3 
And, ſpite of every ſtruggle, down my cheek, 
Thick fall unbidden tears. 


Almoſt this whole ſcene is tranſlated word for word 
from Euripides, Let not the reader, however, be ſe- 
duced by it to imagine the play of Euripides a good 
compoſition ; for this is the only beautiful paſſage in his 
tragedy, nay, the only rational one, and indeed Racine 
would have imitated no other. But as we neverthink of 
praiſing the Hippolitus of Seneca, tho? Racine has taken 
all the declaration of Phædra from that author; fo nei- 
ther ſhould we admire the Hippolitus of Euripides, on 

account of thirty or forty lines, which the greateſt * 
our poets has thought deſerving of Imitation, 


| | Mobiere, ſometimes, took whole ſcenes Gm the Cy- 
rano of Bergerac, and faid in his excuſe, © This ſcene 
<< is good, it of right belongs to me; I reſume my pro- 


<< perty wherever I find it:“ and Racine —__ have ad- 
-vanced nearly the fame of 3 | 


As to myſelf, having ſaid fo many A to the diſad- 
vantage of Sophocles, I ought to lay before you as much 
as I poſſibly can, in his favour; à part very different 
from that of the ſlanderer, who always begins with praiſe 
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and ends with ridicule. I acknowledge, that without 
the aſſiſtance of Sophocles, my OEdipus would probably 
have never been completed. From him, I took the idea 
of the firſt ſcene of my fourth act; that of the hi 
prieſt (who accuſes the king) and likewiſe that of the 
two old men, are entirely his. I wiſh I were under fur- 
ther obligations to him, which I ſhould be ready to ac- 
knowledge with the ſame ſincerity. It is true, that as I 
am indebted to him for beauties, ſo am I alſo for defects; : 
of which I ſhall take notice in the examination of my 
play; where I hope to give you an account of thoſe | 
which are immediately my Own. 


EET T ER IV. 
Containing Critical Rewards on the i OBdipn ij Corelle, 
SIR, N58 


| H AVING given you my ſentiments on the OEdipys 
of Sophocles, I ſhall now examine that of Corneille, I 
certainly have a much higher regard for the French tragic 
poet, than the Greek; but venerate truth ſtill more, to 
which the chief rolpetX 1 is due. He who cannot perceive 
the faults of great men, cannot diſtinguiſh the value of 
their perfections. I dare then to.criticiſe the OEdipus of 
Corneille ; ; and that with the greater freedom, as I am 
Not b you will ſuſpect me of jealouſy, or reproach 
me with a deſire of ſetting⸗myſelf in competition with 
him. While I riſque my cenſures, my admiration keeps 
pace with them, and in my opinion, I ſhew a truer eſteem 
for this famous poet, than thoſe who form their judgment. 
of OEdipus, not from the work itſelf, but the name pre- 
fixed to it; and would deſpiſe in all other ne what | 
r W in the author of Cinna. 


Cor- 
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Corneille well knew, that the ſimplicity, or rather bar 
renneſs, of the tragedy of Sophocles, would not furniſh 
the length required in our dramatic pieces. We are 
deceived, if we imagine, that ſuch ſubjects, as OEdipus, 
Philoctetes, Electra, and Iphigenia i in Tauris (which 
were formerly ſo ſucceſsfully treated by Sophocles and 
Euripides) are fayourable and eaſy to be managed; on 
the contrary, they are the moſt unpropitious, and in- 
tractable, fit for one ↄr two ſcenes at moſt, but not cal- 
culated for a tragedy. Incidents, indeed, more dreadful 
or affecting. can ſcaree be brought on the ſtage ;, this, 
however, renders it more difficult to make uſe of them 
with ſucceſs. For to theſe incidents mult be joined the 
paſſions which introduce them; which, if too ſtrong, over- 
power, and even ſtifle the ſubject; if too weak, frigidity 
or languor is the conſequence, Corneille was obliged 
to proceed between theſe two extremes, and to ſupply the 
ſcarcity of materials, from the fertility of his genius. 
He pitched, therefore, on the epiſode of Theſeus and 
Dirce ; an epiſode univerſally condemned. And though 
Corneille had long accuſtomed himſelf to the glorious 
practice of confeſſing his faults, he never acknowledged 
this; nay, as it was entirely his own invention, he ap- 
plauds himſelf for it in his preface, So difficult is the 
taſk, for men of the greateſt genius and modeſty, to 
reſiſt the illuſions of ſelf-love. | 


It muſt be r that Theſeus, amidſt the 
moſt horrible calamities by which a people could be op- 
Rein. plays a ſtrange 222 for a hero; he begins by 


laying, 


With what deſtructive fury doth the plague 
"Theſe ſhores lay waſte ! Vet are the pangs of abſence, _ 
To thoſe who truly love, more dreadful far. ey 


And ſpeaking in the ſecond ſcene, to OEdipus: 1 
"0 1 > "Ta 
1 | | 


Ef 


Wr 
Io him he wiſhes to reveal the flame, 
Which in his ſoul with pureſt luſtre burns; 
And his propitious anſwer ſtrive to gain, 


Which a deſpairing lover may exalt 
* happineſs RRE 


It is moſt true, within thy palace dwells 

The object of my love, the beauteous maid, 
Who cauſes all my ſighs; who, with Iſmene, 
And with Antigone, claims thy affection; 
Join'd to the queen and thee by equal bonds. 
To tell thee all at once, ſhe 1 is their ſiſter, 
Dirce, whoſe eyes 
i OEDIPUS, 

Hah, Prince! The eyes of Dirce! 
Wounded by them ! With ſorrow I inform thee, 
The queen her mother, for her brother's ſon, 
Thy ſuit anticipates. My word is paſt, 
And not to be retracted; but her fiſters, 
In my mor far gut-rival her. 

THESEUS, 

Antigone i is s perfect, and Iſmene 
By all to be admired ; let Dirce ſtand, 
If *tis thy will, low in compariſon. 5 
They, each a wondrous maſter- piece of heaven. 
But 
Theſe lovely ſiſters cannot be offended, 
If in the eldeſt I behold ſome charms, 


Meantime, the ghoſt of Laius demands a prince or 
princeſs of his own race for a victim; Dirce, the ſole 
remains of the blood of that king, is ready to be ſacri- 
ficed on the tomb of her father. Theſeus, who defires 
to die for her, makes her believe that he is her brother; 
but notwithſtanding the new relationſhip, does not defiſt 
from talking 0 ue of love. 


* Still 
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Still the ſame eyes are mine, the ſame: thy charmsz | 
Deaf to the plea of kindred is my foul, 

It feels the anguiſh of tormenting love; 
| Love breathes in every figh, and to polls, 

To taſte without a crime, its ſweet deli 

Owns at, nor e er would Tu the name 0 ſiſter. ES 


Sami OP as it may pete Theſeus in this 
very ſcene, grows tired of his ſtratagem. He can no 
longer ſupport the fraternal character; and without wait- 
ing till the brother of Dirce be diſcovered, he confeſſes to 
her the whole artifice; and by that means places her again 
in the ſame danger, from which he wanted to ſecure mate 
telling mw nevertheleſs, that, a 


Love to defend, to ſave a life ſo dear, 
May boaſt, if Wag! for that n end 
Some little tie c 


At length, when OEdipus finds . Unt be is the mur- 
derer of Laius, Theſeus, inſtead of pitying this unhappy | 
king, propoſes a duel to be fought the next morning; at 
the end of the play he marries Dirce, and thus the love 
of Theſeus is the ſubject of the tragedy ; and the mis- 
fortune of OEdipus only the epiſode, Dirce, a charac- . 
ter ſtill more defective than Theſeus, employs her whole 
time in reproaching OEdipus, and her mother. She tells 
Jocaſta, in plain terms, that ſhe is unworthy of life. 


Thy ſecond marriage might have other motives; 
And juſtly to conclude, I dare affirm, 
Though ſprung from thee, bur little to my being 
Didft thou contribute; Laius was my father; 
His generous blood which, e vom in thy vnn, 
Confeſſes how delightful tis to love, 
And be beloved; but it confeſſes likewiſe, | 

Vole b * „ 


That we deſerve not to behold the face 
Of yonder heaven, when to the tender paſſion 
We ſacrifice our r nobler thirſt far glory. 


It ; is A that Comeille, wha perceived this 
fault, took notice of it only to excuſe. it. This want 
tc of reſpe&,” ſays he, © in Dirce to her mother, can- 
not be an offence againſt the rules of the tage, ſince 
e we are not obliged to make all our characters perfect.“ 
We certainly are not obliged to make all our characters 
virtuous; hut decency, at leaſt, requires that a princeſs 
who has ſo much virtue as 40 wiſh to ſave her people at 
the expence of her own life, ſhould not be ſo defeQive in 
good qualities, as to caſt the molt bitter reproaches on 
her mother. 


With reſpect to Jocaſta, whoſe part ſhould certainly 
have been intereſting, as ſhe partakes of all the misfor- 
tunes of OEdipus, ſhe is not even a witneſs of them; 
for ſhe does not appear till the fifth act, when QEdipus is 
informed that he is her fon : in a word, ſhe is a perſonage 
abſolutely uſeleſs ; who ſerves no other purpoſe, than to 
argue with Theſeus, and excuſe the inſolent ron 
of her W 5 who Ws the * 


As one who 7 honeurebly loves, 
A en moſt difercor. 

I ſha conclude with examining the part of OFdipus . 
and the contexture of the piece. 


He begins Ky wiſhing to marry one of his daughters, 
before he ſhews any compaſſion for the miſeries of the 
Thebans; in which he is much more blameable than 
Theſeus, who, not being intruſted, like him, with the 

eg... ea SL e CD10 Webs 
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welfare of that people, might WAR fault attend to 
his paſſion; h RD] 


However, 4s it was very neceſſary to ths ſome notice 
of the ſubje& in the firſt act, it is ſlightly hinted at in 
the fifth ſcene; OEdipus ſulpects; that the ange r of the 

s againſt the Thebans is occaſioned by Jocaſta's having 
formerly expoſed het ori; and by that means defeated the 
. oracles of the gods, who foretold; that this ſon ſhould 

kill his father and marry his mother. 


I thiak he ought thee to has ſuppoſed; that the gods 
were pleaſed with Jocaſta's deſtroying a monſter in his 

infancy, and that they probably predicted her ſon's 
_ crimes, only to prevent the perpetration of them. 


Jocaſta imagines, with as little reaſon, that the The- 
bans are puniſhed by the gods, for not avenging the death 
of Laius, though ſhe declares it has never been in their 
power, How can ſhe then believe, that the gods would 
puniſh then for not performing impoſſibilities? | 


OEdipus, with {till leſs foundation, replies, 


Could we inflict the puniſhment required 
On unknown robbers; whom in theſe domains 
We ne'er perhaps beheld ? If true thy tale, 
Haply myſelf on three of theſe offenders 
Have the king's death avenged, * * * _ 
RT W ẽů˙tnm „ $7. 8 S4þ 
At the ſame place, at the ſame time alone, 
Attack'd by three, two fell beneath my * 
In death, che other I expiring left. | 


OEdipus has uo reaſon. to ſuſpect, that theſe three tra- 
vellers were robbers, ſince in the fourth act, when Phor- 
bas — before him, he ſays, ; 


I 2 > OTE One 


2 
- * 
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Wert os whom in the narrow paſs I ſtopp'd, 
Which was per; mare ? 


If he ſtopped them him(@F, and oaght them hh FR 
cauſe they would not give way to him, he had no grounds 
for concluding them to be robbers, who in general pay 

very little regard to ceremonies, and rather think of tak- 
ing men's property, than diſputing with them about 
punctilios. But there ſeems here a ſtill greater fault; 
OEdipus confeſſes to Jocaſta, that he fought with three 
unknown perfons at the very time when Laius was killed, 
j and in the ſame place. Jocaſta knew that Laius had on- 
ö ly two fellow-travellers with him, and, therefore, ſhould 
| ſhe n6t have ſuſpected that he probably died by the 
hand of OEdipus ? However, the takes no notice of this 
- confeſſion, and to prevent the play from being ended in 
the firſt act, ſhe ſhuts her eyes to the information which 
14 OEqipus had given her, and not one word is ſaid of the 
death of Laius, which is the ſuhject of the tragedy, till 
the end of the fourth act. The love of Theſeus and 
Dirce pervades every ſcene. 


In the fourth act, OEdipus, on ſeeing Phorbas, cries 
out, 1 mY | 

He was among the robbers, and eſcaped 

The vengeance of my ſword ; to thee, Jocaſta, 

His puniſhment belongs, for if the king 

He did not ns he the crime abetted.. 


Why ks Pocher to be a robline'? And affirm, 
with ſo much certainty, that he was an accomplice in 
the murder of Laius ? Corneille's OEdipus, and the 
- OEeipus, of Sophocles, ſeem to ccuſe an, 5 
Creon with equal n, 


N | e 1 
1 880 To 


nd 
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„Bes paſs over the extravagant feat of OEdipus, who 
quite alone, kills three men in Corneille, and ſeven in 
Sophocles, it is ſtill more ſurpriſing, that he ſhould re- 
collect, after a period of ſixteen years, all the features 
of theſe three men; that one had black hair, a fierce 
«© countenance, a fac forchead, and a look ſomewhat 
cc aſkew ;- that another had afreſh complexion, and a 
< piercing eye; that he was bald before and grey be- 
ce hind ;” and to render this Fill more hr * 85 
adds, 8 5 | | 


Some of his features may be ſeen in me, 

The ſame our ſtature. 

in Jocaſta monks; phos to 1 W this 
reſemblance; for by living with both, ſhe muſt have 
been better e with it than OEdipus, who never 
ſaw Laius but one moment in his life. Obſerve how So- 
phocles hath treated this part of the ſubjett. But Cor- 
neille muſt have either never read, or held him in great 
contempt, ſince he hath borrowed nothing from him, 
neither beauties nor faults. But how came it to paſs, that 
OEdipus alone kill'd Laius; and Phorbas, who was 
wounded by his ſide, declared that he was murdered by 


robbers? It was difficult to reconcile this contradiction, 
and Suns as the only. dis to it, ſays, 


3 &4 


0 It was a tale, by EL Y ? | 
Phorbas returning, hoped. to hide his ſhame. 1 5 


Ought ſo petty a decor x as 5 this of Forbes b to Gina the | 
intricacy of the plot? This puerility, however, hath not 
wanted admirer s; and a man diſtinguiſhed at court for 
his wit, told me chat it was Yes moſt beautiful Re of 
 Corneille. 5 oy” — 1 . | 
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In che fifth act, OEdipus, aſhamed of having married 
the widow of a king whom he had murdered, declares, 
that he will go into exile, and return to Corinth; oP in | 
the mean time > Rnd for ONT and Dirce, 


To read their FOR? and | learn 
If 1 in rh ſecret plot would) _ 


But of what aporaliſbecg): bin were any ſecret plots * 
of Dirce, or the pretenſions of that princeſs to the crown, 
which he for ever renounces? 

Finally, OEdipus ſeems to me to receive the informa - 
tion of his dreadful fate with too much "indifference, T 
know he is net guilty, and that his virtue might conſole 
him under an involuntary crime: but if he has the firm- 
neſs of mind to be conſcious that he is only unhappy, 
ought hè to puniſh himſelf. for being ſo? And if he is 
deſperate, and mad enough to pull out his eyes, ſhould, . 
He appear” oh calm as We Wa e in ſo Dehn 2 
7 2 12 


ry 
£ * 


Thy breche is Kſcover'd, ae dk know 17 


Tpy! love for Theſeus reſts in full . ˖ 
a ene ite e 0 6 
Spite of myſelf, by! Heaven's ſevere deere, L 


Cloſe link d to crimes, that it may make me guilty; 5 

It hides me from myſelf ; and from my « has 

Veiling its dark predi&ions, to my ſword 

My father brings, my mother to my bed. 

Alas! how true, that i to ſecure our lives 

From Fate's award, is but a fruitleſs roil't | 

In ſtrugplitg'to avoid, we meet the blow, 

And all the addrefs we PER cautious flight, © Y 
But finks us deeper i in th' abyſs profound, : all: 0 


f 


Ought 
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Ought he to remain on the ſtage, and with Dirce and 
Theſeus, whom he is unconnected with, repeat more than 
fourſcore lines, whilſt Jocaſta, his wife and mother, 1s 
ſtill ignorant of her fate, and does not even make her 
wan ? | | 


Theſe are the facial defects wh ane me in the 
OEdipus of Corneille; perhaps, I may be deceived: but 
| ſpeak of them, and anti the beauties ſcattered | through-" | 
out it, with the ſam ſincerity. The fine paſſages, in- 
deed, in this play, I conſider as very inferior to the great 
ſtrokes in his other performances, yet J defpair of ever 
equalling t them ; for this great man always exceeds other 
wn even \ when he 1 is inferior to hueaſoll, 


1 mal fy working of the veifiicarion' - he it is ell 
known; that he never wrote any verſes 10 feeble, and ſo 
vunworthy of tragedy.” Indeed, Corneille Rares knew 

what mediocrity was, and ſunk into the bathos with the” 
ſame facility that he Tee to the . + Rath 


I hope, Sir, you wilt pardon my 8 if t to 
think that bad, which really is ſo, and to reſpect the name 


of the author, 1 8 been lus ſlave, deferyes to 
be ſo inen | 


Tues whoſe fauks' old we criticiſe ? Tol of wehre 
ferent authors, whotn' we know nothing of, not even their 
defects? Surely the errors of great men ate the true pro- 
vince of eriticiſm; for if through prejudice their faults. 
were to be admired, we ſhould ſoon proceed to imitation, 
when perhaps i it would be evident, that we had made no 
other uſe of their celebrated productions, but as ekam- ö 
pay of bad en | | | 
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LET TEN V. 


Containing Critical kamen on the new oba 


SIR, 


I AM at laſt c come to the eaſieſt part of my diſſertation, . 
I mean the, criticiſm of my own, work; and to loſe no 
time, ſhall begin with the art defect, nch iS. that of 
the ſubject. 9 


i Strictly ſpeaking, the play ſhould end in the firſt act; 
| for it is not natural to ſuppoſe, that OEdipus was unac- 
5 QAnainted with the manner of his predeceſſor's death, So- 
phocles gave himſelf no trouble to gorrect this fault; 
Corneille, in attempting to avoid it, fell into a worſe; | 
and I have ſucceeded no better than either. OEdipos in 
my tragedy wo_ thus to Jocaſta z I 


| | I always heard 
Ir was a Theban, who againſt his prince 
Lifted his impious arm.—For me, O queen, 
To whom thy hands conſign'd his crown, two years 
After his death I mounted on his throne ; | 
Nor from that day, reſpecting ſacred grief, 
Have I the ſubject of thy tears recall'd: 
Thy dangers only have alarm'd my ſoul, 
And to all other thoughts cloſed each e. 


This compliment does not appear a r for 
the ignorance of OEdipus. The fear of diſpleafing his 
wife, by mentioning her firſt huſband, ought not in the 
leaſt to have prevented his enquiries into the circum- 
—_— of his death, He ſhews too much diſcretion, 
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and too little curioſity. Neither is his acquaintance with 
the hiſtory of Phorbas leſs excuſable. A miniſter of ſtate 
can never be ſo obſcure a perſon, as to he ſhut up many 
years in a priſon, and no one know any g of the mats: 
ter. n is to no N for N to bo it 


- 


| | Their Es Webel 
Beſt t to elude, conducted ſecretly, 


on an inning caſtle ] _— pant ; 


he is ang jw theſs tina are a * to = NO 
vent criticiſm ; the fault ſtill remains the oy Wonen. 
it is attempted to be e e | F | 
| But I 9 0 1 notice 3 5 a more - cage defelty 
not appertaining to the ſubject, but for which the author 
alone is reſponſible ; I mean the character of Philoctetes. 
He ſeems to come to Thebes only to be accuſed; and is, 
Perhaps, ſuſpected on too flight a foundation. He ar- 
rives in the firſt act, and returns in the third. He is only 
mentioned in the three firſt acts, and not a word is ſaid 
of him in the laſt. He contributes ſomewhat to the in- 
trigue of the plot, yet the denouement abſolutely takes 
place without him. Thus it ſhould ſeem, there are two 
tragedies; one n on Philastetas, the ther. on. 

| Oran "ls . 


1 was defirane of giving Philoctetes the 4 of 2 
hero, but doubt whether his greatneſs of ſoul be not car- 
ried to rodomontade. Fortunately for me, Madame Da- 
cier obſerves, that a man when reviled, may be allowed 
to ſpeak well of himſelf. In this predicament ſtood Phi- 
loctetes, being reduced by calumny, to the neceſſity of 
ſelf. commendation. On another oceaſion, I ſhould have 
endeavoured to have given him more politeneſs than 
pride; and had he been in the ſame . | 

RO | Core 


ie, I ni N N 


Sertorious and Pompey, I ſhould have placed tho- con- 
verſation of thoſe two great men before me as a model, 
though without any hopes of attaining to its likeneſs, But 
as he is in the ſituation of Nicomedes, I thought he might 
ſpeak ſomewhat like that young prince, and when inſult- 
ed, be permitted to ſay, „Such a man as I.” Some 
have imagined, that Philoctetes was only a poor ſquire 
of Hercules, with no other merit, than having carried 
his arrows, yet ambitious of appearing on a footing with. 
his maſter, whoſe name is perpetually in his mouth. Tt 
is certain, however, that he was a Grecian prince, famous 
for his exploits,. the companion of Hercules, and deſtined 
by the gods for the final deſtruction of Troy. In tome: 
places, perhaps, I may have made ny a en, but he 
Was really a e | 


The i ignorance . he Jikorerdo on * len, of hb 
affairs of 'Thebes, is not leſs blameable than the igno- 
rance of OEdipus. Mount OEta, where he had been 
preſent at the death of Hercules, was not ſo far from: 
Thebes, but he might eafily have known what had hap- 
pened. This fault in the character of PhiloRetes luckily? 

furniſned me with an opening of the ſubject, which was 
exccedingly well received; a plain proof that the beaa- 
ties of a work 3 ariſe from a defect. 2 


Tragic writers generally fall into an error quite con- 
trary to this. The ſubject is commonly unfolded to one 
as well apprized of it as the ſpeaker; and for the infor- 
mation of the audience, the principal perſons are made 
to ſay, what they may be well ſuppoſed to have ſaid a 
thouſand times. It would be the point of perfection, to 
combine events in ſuch a manner; that the perſon who 
ſpeaks, could never have entered on the/ſame diſcourſe; 
but at chat very time. The firſt ſcene of the tragedy of 
ene is one 9 among others, of this perfee- 

tion. 
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tion. Acomat could not know what had: paſſed in che 
army, nor could Oſmyn have heard the news of the ſera - 
glio; and they intruſt each other with ſecrets, which 
equally intereſt and inform the audience, This expla- 
nation, indeed, is conducted with an art, of ann, | 
lieve no one. but Racine was capable. | 


There are, it is true, bed where, con- 
| fined by the particularity of the events, it is ſcaree poſ- 
ſible to bring the explanation to this point of ſenſe and 
probability. I cannot but think, that luckily for me, 
che ſtbry of OEdipus is of this nature; and when out 
ſubject is ſo intractable, it is my opinion, that we ſhould. 
always ſtudy to be intereſting, rather than ſtriftly regu- 
lar. The ſpectator excuſes every thing but prolixity 5 
and when once affected, ſeldom er into the cauſe 
nee *f A4 St e eee rolf 


Fo to the Wave of N an Pitsch — k 
acknowledge it a defect, yet I dare affirm it to be a 
neceſſary one. The ſubject of itſelf furtiſhed/ nothing 
to fill up the three firſt acts, and I had ſcarce any mate 
rials for the two laſt. Thoſe who are acquainted with 
the drama, that is, who are ſenſible of the difficulties, as 
well as the faults of compoſition, will in this be of, m 
opinion, It is proper to give paſſions to the principal 
characters; and how inſipid would have been the part 
of Jocaſta, without the remembrance of her former law- 
ful paſſion, and her anxiety for the life of a man, on 
whom ſhe had once fixed her affe&tion ?_.. 7 


It is indeed ſurpriſing that Philoctetes ſhould ſtill en- 
tertain a paſſion for Jocaſta, after ſo long an abſence; and 
he certainly reſembles thoſe knights- errant, whoſe invio- 
lable fidelity to their miſtreſſes was efſential to. their pro- 
feſſion. 3 agree with thaſe who conſider: Jo- 

caſta 
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caſta as too old to be {till beloved. She was married at 


ſo early an age, and the youth of OEdipus is mentioned 
in ſo many paſſages of the play, that we may reaſonably. 
ſuppoſe her to be no more than five and thirty; and if 
women at that time of life could no longer inſpire ten- 
der ſentiments, they would be very unhappy. 


T grant that Jocaſta, el in Sophocles and Corneille, 
is more that fixty years old. But the conſtruction of their 
fable is no rule for mine. I am not obliged to adopt 
their fictions; and if in many of their pieces they were 
allowed to eraſer people as alive, who had been long 
dead, and to mention others as dead who were ſtill alive, 
furely I may well be excuſed for taking _— a few years 
18 the age 12 * 

But W of the ae remarks which I promiſed, 
J find I am making excuſes ;—to reſume therefore my 
ftrictures. | | 


The third act is unfiniſhed. It does not appear why 
the actors leave the ſtage. OEdipus ſays to Jocaſta: 


But let us hence. 
Retire with me, Jocaſta ; T muſt clear 
A dark ſuſpicion, which my ſoul hath form'd 
N too Joftly. Let us hence. | 5 
1 | 85 | 
| | Free Lord, 
How canſt thou— 
OEDIPUS., 
1 Follow me. In thee it lies 
Ar once to o baniſh, or by cvrivylevs 18 terrors. 


But were is no baten why he ſhould b to Glen bat 
his doubts behind the 1 rather than on the ſtage. 
After 


EE * 1 K 1 4 lag 


After having deſired Jocaſta to follow him, he returns 
with her the next moment; and there is no diſtinction 
between the third and fourth A but the. _ _— | 
reader d chem. 5 | £9961 ad 

| No part was more . than the firſt Wa of * 
fourth act. But I am not therefore leſs: blamable for 
making Jocaſta and OEdipus relate ta each other, what 
they ought to have informed themſelves of long before. 
The plot is founded on a moſt improbable ignorance, 

and to hide this defect of the ſubject, I was obliged to 


W + 


have recourſe 19.6 Fandel, i en ON: 1 
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That in che fields of Phocis, (what enchantment 2111 
Hath cauſed me till this moment to forget 

The great event? The hand of Heaven fo Cong. 
Suſpended o'er me, hath removed its. veil, 
My eyes obſcuring) on a fulgid ca 

Drawn by two courſers, in a narrow naſe 

1 met two warriors : the vain trivial honour _ 

Of who ſhould firſt adyance, we thought it meet 

There to diſpute: lofty and young was I, 
Bred in a rank of life, which with our blood 3 
Engenders pride; and in a foreign land 

A ſojourner unknown, fancied myſelf | 
Poſſeſs'd of Corinth's ſceptre, and that all 3 
Whom chance before me plac'd, were ſubje& rellal, | 
Formed to obey. In ſhort I t'ward them march'd, 

And ftopp'd th impetuous vigour of their ſteeds 

With furious hand; forth from the car at once 
The warriors ſprang, and with repeated blows, © | 
Raging, afſaild me; not between us long 3 
Victory ſtood e : (all-o'erruling gods! _ n 
Whether from favour, or from hate, I know not, 25 
But ſprely on my fide Fo fought againſt them) | 
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Low at my feet both yanquiſk'd ſunk in duſt, 
One of them, I, methinks, behold him now, 
Hoary with age, extended on the ground, | 
Looked on my face, held out his dying hands, 
And would have ſpoke to me ; I ſaw the tears 
Run down his pallid cheek ; when him I ſlew, 
Within my ſhuddering ſoul I felt, Jocaſta, 
All-conqueror as I was---Thou trembleſt--- 


| Surely he ought to have given an account of this ad- 
venture at Phocis in the firſt act. For when he under- 
ſtood from the high prieſt, that the gods demanded the 
' puniſhment of the murderer of Laius, it was his duty 
to have made an immediate and accurate enquiry into all 
the circumſtances of the fact. He ſhould have been told, 
that Laius was killed at Phocis, in a narrow paſs, by two 
ſtrangers. And as he knew that he fought with two 
ſtrangers at that very time and place, he ought inſtantly 
to have ſuſpected that Laius had fallen by his hand. It 
is diſtreſſing, in order to conceal this fault, to be obliged 
to ſuppoſe, that the vengeance of the gods depri ved 
OEdipus of memory at one time, and reſtored it to him 
at another.. e 9 


The next ſcene between OEdipus and Phorbas I think 
leſs intereſting than in Corneille. OEdipus, as repre- 
ſented by me, is acquainted with his miſery before Phor- 
bas has made an end of perſuading him of it. Phorbas 


leaves the mind of the ſpectator in no uncertainty, in- 


ſpires him with no ſurpriſe, and therefore cannot affect 
him. Whereas in Corneille, OEdipus, far from ſup- 
poſing that he was guilty of the murder of Laius, ima- 
gines that he is the avenger of it, and convinces himſelf, 


in attempting to convince Phorbas. This artifice of 
Corneille would be admirable, were there any reaſon for 


OEdi- 
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OEdipus to believe Phorbas guilty, and if the ee were 
not founded on a puerile falſhood— © 


It was a tale, by whidhs 
Phorbas ART. ee to = his ſhame. p 


ſhall here put an end to my remarks.” Abbe priciipit 
defects of my play have, I think, been pointed out, and 
no author ſhould be required to do more. A' critic, per- 
haps, would not have been more ſevere than I have been 
to myſelf. If it ſhould: be aſked, why I have not cor- 
rected what I condemn ? I ſhall reply, that we are often 
obliged to leave a work defective i in ſpite of ourſelves; 
and beſides, there is probably as much honour in RE. 
ing our faults, as in amending them, To which it may 
be added, that I have already corrected as many as ſtill 
remain. Every night it was acted, it ſtood the teſt of a 
ſtrict diſquiſition, from which I collected the applauſes 


and cenſures of the public, and ſtudied their taſte to form 


my own. I confeſs myſelf indebted for the moſt judi- 
cious and refined reflections to the Prince of Conti; 


whoſe diſcernment, were he only a private perſon, I 
| ſhould be contented to admire : but being as much ex- 


alted by his rank as his underſtanding, I now preſume 


to intreat him to be the patron of the belles lettres, with 
which he is ſo well acquainted. 


I forgot t to mention that I have taken two. lines from 
the OEdipus of Corneille. One from the firſt act. 


Ce nan a vax humaine, aigle, Suns & lion, 


Another (which is a tranſlation from Seneca, Nec vivis 
m . nec e N on, the laſt. wo 


* * 
l 8 Et 
. 
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Et le ** qui 1 une; 41,0 


The morts & des oi vans ſembli le [eparer. 


J made no ſeruple of taking them; for having exactly 


the ſame thoughts to expreſs, it was not in my power to 


cloathe them better; and I choſe rather to give two good 


verſes from Corneille en two bad ones of my own. 


fy - f 


; 1 have ET to i ole of Hime new 5 | 
which it is neceſſary for me to mention. Thus frein 
rhymes to rien; Heros to tombeauæ 3 contagion to poiſon, &c. 


I do not defend, theſe rhymes becauſe they are mine, but 
I made choice of them becauſe I thought them good. It 


is intolerable, that all the other beauties of poetry ſhould 
be ſacrificed to rhyme, and that we ſhould endeavour to 
pleaſe the ear, rather than the heart and underſtanding. 


Nay, to ſuch a pitch does this tyranny proceed, as to oblige 


us to addreſs our thyme to the eyes, in preference of the 
ears. Fe ferais, J aimerais, &e. are not pronounced diffe- 
rently from traits and attraits; however, it is pretended, 
that theſe words do not rhyme, becauſe an improper uſage 
requires that they ſhould be differently written. Racine 
had inſerted the two flowing : lines In On Andromaque. 


Men croirez-vous ? Laſſe de fes trompeurs attraits, 
Au lieu denlever, Seigneur, Je la ny 


A ſcruple ſeized him, and expunging Juirois, he ſubfti- 
tured jamais in its ſtead ; though, in my opinion (if) we 
conſult the ear r only) A is much more proper. 


The whims of cuſtom, or 7 of thoſe who eſta- 
bliſh them, are ſtrange on this, as well as many other 
occaſions. Abborre, with a double , is allowed to rhyme 
with encore, which has but a ſingle one. In the ſame 


manner tonnerre and terre ought to rhyme with pere and 
Tis | Pre 


\ 
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mere; which however is. not permitged, and yet no one . 
complains of this injuſtice, | | 


I cannot N think that Er ench poetry would be much 
improved, were we to {Hake of the yoke of this abſurd _ 
and arbitrary .cuſtom, To furpiſh authors with new 
rhimes, would be to Fark them with new ww thouphts ; for 
by our preſent ſubjection to rhime, we often, find but 
one word in the language to-finiſh a verſe, and thus ſcarce ; 
ever write what we intend. The proper word canmdt be 
uſed, and we are obligedeto ſmd a thought for the chime, 
becauſe qve cannot find a łrhime to expreſs the thought. 
Many ef the improprieties which offend us in ſome of 
our, moſt accurate poets, O-e their origin to; this davery.. 
The rigour of this conſtraint is felt by authors much 
more than 2 ee and 258 n want en to 


2 
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For my 1 Frys ae is wot = inte Faro 
quence, I have endeavoured to regain a portion of free- 
dom; and if poetry thould. again employ my leiſure haurs, 
1 hall 8 en __ to n 11 Watte | 
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Gaudi a D pirate on the Chorus, 4 


”y . 


i 
% N 5 
CEE N 4 4 * 17 Foy . 1 _ ” „ 
4 Fs ? ; 4 5 
8 2 F k * * . — 4 o . - = . * t * # we 


©.- 1 , P « 7 . — „ * 1 1 J. « 


Ne OTHING more remains Hits to ans my 8 

on the chorus introduced into my play. Ihave madè it a 
perſon not different from the other actors, ſometimes 
coming on the ſtage without ſpeaking, only to render the 
ſcene more e and ce: the vg of the 0 
cle. nnn 2 10 Ter OWE? r 
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As we generally imagine our Own method the beſt, fo E 

think the way in which I have ventured to ne the 

1 is the 11 one that can ſucceed with us. | 
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ad g the antients, it filled up 4. mn of, the 485 


card: never left the ſtage. This was attended with many 


inconveniences; for it either took notice of events that 
had happened in the preceding acts, which was a dull re- 
petition; or it anticipated what was to follow, which pre- 
vented the pleaſure of ſurprize; or finally it delivered 


what was foreign to the ſubject, and conſequently tire- 
ſome. | 


The conſtant FE SR of the chorus in a tragedy, ap- 
pears to me, now, ſtill more impracticable. The plot of 
an affecting play, generally requires, that the principal ac- 
tors ſhould intruſt each other with ſecrets. How abſurd ! 


to communicate theſe ſecrets to a whole people ! It is cu- 


rious enough to hear Phœdra in Euripides confeſs to a 


"band of females an inceſtubus palſion, which. fear ſhould 


N have 


OY : 


3 
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* hindered * even. from confeſſing to herſelf.” It 
may perhaps be aſked why. the antients ſo {crupulouſly 
adhered to a cuſtom ſo ridiculous? It wWas, becauſe they 
were perſuaded that the chorus was the very baſis of tra- 
gedy. There are men who generally. miſtake the origin 
of a thing for its eſſence. The antients; knew that the 
firſt rudiments of the art were taken from a. troop of 
drunken peaſants, who ſang the praiſes of Bacchus ; and 
they expected that the ſtage ſhould always be filled Hy a 
number of actors, who whilſt they chaunted hymns in ho- 
nour of the Gods, ſhould recall the notions, entertained: by 
the people, of the origin of tragedy, A dramatic. poem, 
indeed, Was for a long time only a ſimple chorus; and the 
perſonages introduced were conſidered as epiſodical, Nay 
there are men of learning, even at this time, who boldly 
aſſert, that we have no idea of the true tragedy, becauſe 
we exclude the chorus, But they might as well expect, 
chat we ſhould in the ſame piece confuſedly repreſent on 
the ſtage, Paris, London, and Madrid, . becauſe this was 
the practice of our anceſtors, when the theatre was arſe 
eſtabliſhed in France, 


3 who K a 1 in Athaliah 5 Ef- 
her, has acted more cautiouſly than the Greeks ; he has 
| ſeldom made them appear but between the acts; and even 

thus he found it very difficult to make them coaleſce with 


that appearance of reality, anti, n to the art of 
the drama. 


What end is anſwered. by a band of: Jeweſſes aging | 
when Eſther has related her adventures to Eliza? To in- 
troduce this muſic, Eſther was . We to ander 
them to ſing ſome air, 

66 * Sing damfels, one of thoſe melodious ſongs.” 
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To ſay nothing of the odd aſſociation of ſinging and 
declamation in the ſame ſcene, it muſt ſurely be acknow- 
ledged that moral reflections ſet to muſic are exceedingly 
frigid, after ſpeeches replete with paffion, which conſti- 
tute the character of tragedy, A chorus would be ill 
received, after the declaration of Pheedra, or the conver. 
fation of Severus and Paulina. 

It will always then be my erke, till NO? a'by 
experience of the contrary, that the chorus cannot be 
riſqued in a tragedy, but with the precaution of intro- 
ducing it undetached from the reſt of the characters, and 
only, when it is neceſſary for the embelliſhment of the 
ſcene ; and I think, alſo, that there are very few ſubjects 
where this novelty can be admitted at all. The chorus 
would be abſolutely i impertinent in Bajazet, Mithridates, 
and Britannicus ; and in general, in all thoſe plays, w hoſe 
plot i is founded on the intereſts of private perſons, ane 
can be fuitable to thoſe alone, whoſe Tubject i is the wo 
neſs of a un people. | 5 

The Thebans are principally concerned in my r ; 
their death or life is the queſtion, and it does not appear 
to me any impropriety to bring thoſe on the ſtage, why 
are more peculiarly intereſted to be there, 
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A. CRITICISM has been juſt ſhows me, REES © ima» 
gine, will be printed before this ſecond edition can appear. 
I know not who is the author, and am ſorry he has de- 
prived me of the pleaſure of thanking him for the praiſes 
which he kindly beſtows, as well as the ſtrictures on my 
faults, written with as much diſcernment as politeneſs. 


I have already acknowledged i in my own examination, 
the greateſt part of the defects which are taken notice of 
in this. But I have diſcovered, that an author when cri- 
ticiſing himſelf is always partial, and that whilſt he ſleeps, 
the cenſor is awake. Daubtleſs he hath taken a clearer 
view of my faults than I did. But as I have been ſome- 
what too indulgent, I do not know whether. he be not 
ſometimes a little too ſevere. His work has confirmed 
my opinion, that the ſubject of OEdipus is one of the 
moſt difficult that was ever brought on the ſtage. He 
has propoſed a plan which he wiſhes I had purſued in the 
compoſition of my play ; of this the public will deter- 
mine. Had I followed the model which he has preſented 
me, I am perſuaded that he would never have honoured 
me with his criticiſms. If Creon had been ſubſtituted 
for Philoctetes, according to his advice, my tragedy 
would, perhaps, have been more accurate, But Creon 
would have formed a moſt inſipid character, and by that 
means I ſhould have found out the ſecret of being at the 
tame Fm tedious and faultleſs. | 


KI Mlany 


= —= al=x 


— — ̃— iô — 2 


2 * Jos 2 


— 


— — 
— = — * - 
— —— — 


— 


— 20 


- —— — — 
— — 3 
. — : > 


= — 


— 


— . ee Enn 


— ns = 


6 Ge —— —— IE ERS 
F 


— — " 
=== uote 
2 — — — — 


— — — - — ͤ— — 
— — en — 


— 


— x 


— — 


— 


—— 
— . I er ns 


— —  — ——— — — 


— —ͤ 
1 
— 


— —— 


—ä—4——ĩ ſ—— — 2 ld 


— 


2 r = 2 


— 


* 


—— 


= O * * K 5 3 EDU, = 2 * — —2 Y 3 -- — 
* — __ - —— —ͤ— - — — = - — — — — — — RE — — I 
-. 2 = — — a a i — —ͤ— — Y 2 — — 2 
= 8 r 3 <5 3 wa; oe — * — — — 2 - 7 2 = 
= — . — WY = _ — — — EE, * — — Bn - ——— — 2 * 2 : — 
— - - 7 ww - FR - 7 — — rar - 
- — = 7 — — PRES 2 — — 
= r . ——— 5 
— S *% 
* 


134 1. ET T E R s. 


Many lines haye been ppinted out to me, which are to 
be found in other dramatic pieces, I ſay pointed out; for 
whether, having my head ſo full of tlie verſes of others, 
I thought I was writing from imagination, when it was 
only from memory ; or, whether we ſometimes had the 
ſame thoughts, and the ſame manner of exprefling them, 
J affirm that I have never been conſcious of a plagiariſm ; 
and except thoſe two beautiful lines of Corneille, which 
T have copied, and already acknowledged in my letters, 
I have not deſignedly pilfered from any one. 


83 


In the tragedy of the Horatii is the following line: 15 
| Ef ce vous, Curiace? En croirai-je mes yeux ? ds ew 
And in my play was the following: 
El vhs, lin-? En cui mes you 7 


hope 1 may be ſo far honoured as to be ſuppoſed capa· 
ble of compoſing ſuch a line without aſſiſtance. I have 
however, altered it, as well as many others, and ſhould 


be happy if all the defects of my play could be as 2 
* . | | 


is new criticiſm of my OEdipus is juſt brought me, 
which appears not fo inſtructive as the other, but * 
more ill-natured. The firſt as I have been informed, is 
the production of a prieſt; the ſecond of a ſcholar; * 
it is fomewhat fingular, that the former underſtands the 
theatre beſt, and the latter raillery. The firſt has been 
deſirous of inſtructing me, and has fucceeded. The 


ſecond wanted to affront me, but has failed. 1 eaſily 


pardon his abuſe, on account of ſome 1 ingenious, and plea- 


faat ſtrokes interſperſed in his work. His raillery has 
diverted 1 more than n me; | and I even judged more 


favourably 


TTT 1 


favourably of this ſatire than any of thoſe who ſaw it in 
manuſcript. Perhaps the fear of yielding to the tempta- 
tion of thinking it a bad compoſition, was the reaſon of 
my looking upon it as a good one. The public muſt 
jodge of it's merit. 


This critic affirms, that whe his letter has opened the 
eyes of the public, my tragedy will lie utterly negleCted 
in the ſhop of Ribou ; but he himſelf has fortunately 
prevented the evil he wiſhes. If his ſatire be good, all 
thoſe who read it will have ſome curioſity to ſee the tra- 
gedy, which is its object; and as dramatic pieces gene- 
rally cauſe the criticiſms to be ſold which are written 
upon them, this criticiſm will ſell my play. I ſhall have 
the ſame obligations to him as Eſcobar had to Paſchal. 
This compariſon is in my opinion tolerably juſt ; for my 
poetry may be conſidered as relaxed as the morals of 
Eſcobar; and there are ſome ſtrokes in the ſatire on my 


play, worthy, perhaps, of the Provincial letters; at leaſt, 
from their ill-nature, 


I have juſt 3 a third chriticiſm, which is ſo 
miſerable a performance that I cannot bear to read it ; and 
am in expeCtatation of two mgre. What a multitude of 
enemies]! but I ſhould be glad to publiſh a tragedy, 
which would draw upon ne a {till greater number, 
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DRAMATIS PERSONA. 


HEROD, King of Paleſtine, 

MARIAMNE, if. of Herod. 

SALOME, Siſter of Herod. 

SOHEMUS, a. Prince of the Aſmonzan Line, 


png -" Miniſters of Herod. 


NERBAS, ar old Officer of the Aſmonzan Kings, 
AMMON, Friend of Sohemus. 
ELIZA, Confidante of Mariamne. 


Herod's Guard, attendants on Herod and Sohemus, 
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I PUBLISH this tragedy not without n - 

ſions. The various pieces which I have known applauded 
on the ſtage, and deſpiſed in the cloſet, make me dread 
leſt mine ſhould incur the ſame fate. One or two ſtriking 
incidents, the ſkill of the actors, my readineſs to obviate 
objections, might conciliate an audience in the repreſen- 
tation; but à different merit is neeeſſary to ſupport the 
broad day of publication. The regular conduct of the 
piece, or even its intereſting the paſſions, will then be of 
little conſequence. Every work in verſe, though other- 
wiſe complete, muſt of neceſſity be tedious, if each line is 
not full of ſtrength and harmony; if an elegance pervades 
not the whole; if it wants thoſe inexpreflible graces of 
poetry which genius alone can beſtow, to which knowledge 


can never e and concerning which we have argued 


ſo poorly, and to fo little pt ance the _ of 
Mr. Deſyreaur, 


It is a very 8 miſtake to imagine, that the FA 
cation is either the eaſieſt, or the leaſt conſiderable part 
of a dramatic performance. Racine, who of all men, 
Virgil excepted; beſt knew the art of verſe, was of a 
different opinion. He ſpent two whole years in com- 
poſing his Phædra. Pradon boaſts that his was finiſhed 
in leſs than two months. As the tranſient ſucceſs of a 
tragedy, depends with reſpect to its repreſentation, not 
on the ſtyle, but on the actors and incidents, the two 
Phædras ſeemed at firſt to meet with an equal degree of 
; applauſe. But the merits of each were ſoon determined 
dn their publication. Pradon, according to the uſual 


practice 
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practice of bad authors, in an inſolent preface accuſed 
his crities of prejudice and malice; this, however, 
availed but little; his play ſo much extolled by his party 
and himſelf, ſunk into that contempt which it deſerved; 
and were it not for the Phœdra of Mr. Racine, we ſhould 
not know at preſent, that Pradon ever compoſed one. 


But whence ariſes the vaſt difference between theſe two 
performances? The plot is nearly the ſame in both. 
Theſeus is abſent in the firſt acts: he is ſuppoſed to have 
been in the infernal regions with Pirithous. Hippolytus 
his ſon wants to quit 'Trezene, and fly from Aricia whom 
he loves. He declares his paſſion to Aricia, and attends 
to that of Phædra with horror. He dies the ſame kind 
of death, and his governor relates the circumſtances of it. 

Add to this, that the perſonages in each piece, being. 
in the ſame ſituation, ſay almoſt the ſame things; but 
here it is, that the man of genius, and the bad poet are 
diſtinguiſhed. When Racine and Pradon have fimilar 
ſentiments, the contraſt is moſt ſtriking between them. 
As a remarkable proof of this, we need only take the 
ſpeech of Hippolytus when he firſt diſcovers his love to 
Aricla. In Racine he expreſſes himſelf as lee - 


I who ſo long with proud rebellion ſtrove 
« Againſt the force of love, and mock'd his chaint; j 
Who ſaw with pity the diſaſtrous wrec!k 
« Of feeble mortals, thinking I ſhould ſtand 
Always ſecure, and from the ſhore ſurvey 
The raging billows. To the common law 
« Now ſubject; ah! how fatal is the change 
What reſtleſs tumults hurry me away 
Far from myſelf ! one moment hath ſubdu'd 
„My raſh preſumption, and this haughty ſoul 
* It's freedom boaſts no more. Six lingering months 
*% Tortured with ſhame, a prey to 1 a grief, 

« bore 


r K E F A & k. 14 

41 bore che rankling arrow in my breaſt. PP 
«--Againft thy Charms, againſt my own. at 
] ſtruggled, but in vain, I ſhunn'd thy fight, 
But thou wert preſent ſtill; thy image pierced 
„The foreſt's deep receſs; the beams of day, 1 
* The ſhades of darkneſs brought before my vier ws 
Thy winning form in new-born grace pray tv ret 
„All, all conſpire to bend to thy controul 

This heart reluctant: to my former ſelf 
No loſt, the only meed of all my toil © 
My bow, my javelin, and ſwift- 
Delight no more, no longer Þ'rega 
„The precepts of the Ocean-God ; the lc 
Echo my groans alone, and unemploy'd en, 681 
* — courlers bave n _ Pe] 8 Pars 
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Pradon n Hippolyeus ban us: | 


6 Tos long iges lips have I ropa 
4 Love's gentler paſſion, and adored Diana; 
In ſolitary fiereeneſs ſpent my life Abe 
« Chaſing the bears and lions of the deſart. 
„Nom a purſutt more urgent claims my care. 
And my diftraQted thoughts employs. Thy ane, 
% When I bebeld, the field and all it's ſports 20 
* ſtrait forſook ; erſt ſought: withi ſweet delight, | 
„ And now no other motive, to the chace 
N =y __ cs to r 0 __ 
e ae atdcompated, A 
our admiring the one, and laughing at the other. There is, 
however, in both the ſame ground of ſenſations and 
thoughts ; for when we are to make the paſſions ſpeak, all 
men have nearly the ſame ideas. But the manner of expref- 
To * $7 25 3 142 Fe HO 2.8 teh ts Y none, 
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none, che man of genius from him who has only wit, 
and che * from him who would be a . 3 he could.., 


A &% 


To arrive at Racine? 8 W in, 1 a man 
muſt poſſeſs his genius, and poliſh. his works like him. 
How different ought I to be, who born with ſuch indif- 
ferent talents, and oppreſſed by continual diſorders, have 
neither the gift of a fine imagination, nor. leiſure to cor- 
rect the faults of my compoſitions with diligent atten- 
tion? I perceive and lament all the imperfections, both 
in the contexture and diction of this piece. I ſhould 
have altered ſome of them for the better, could I have 
delayed the publication; but a great many would {tr 
have remained. In every art there is a certain point be- 
yond which we can never advance. Wes are confined 
within the limits of our talents ; we ſee perfection wan 
us, and make impotent efforts to attain to t. 


I ſhall not critically examine all the particular faults of 
this piece; the reader will find abundant room for ſuch 
remarks without any aſſiſtance. But I cannot help taking 
notice of a general objection which has been made to the 
choice of my ſubject. As it is the genius of Frenchmen 
to lay hold with rapidity on what is ridiculous, in thing. 
of the moſt ſerious nature; it has heen ſaid that the ſubs 
ject of Mariamne is nothing more, than an old, amordus, 
brutal huſband, to whom his wife, from averſion, refuſes 
the conjugal duty. To which it has been added, that a 
family quarrel could never make the foundation of a good 
tragedy. I would beg the attention of W to a 
e eee this kind.” er obs 116 
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| Tragedies are either n on fs intereſt of a whole 
nation, or on the private. intereſts of particular princes. 
Of the firſt kind are, the Iphigenia in Aulis, where all 
Greece aſſembled demands the blood of the daughter of 


Aga» 
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Agamemnon: the Horatii, where the fate of Rome is 
intruſted to three combatants: and OEdipus, in which 
the ſafety of the Thebans depends on the diſcayery of 
the murderer. of Laius. Of; the ſecond, kind are Pri 
_ N ne N. borimi bis Nido 
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Is ths Aus — a bibers all the el is bed 
to the families of thꝛeir reſpective heroes. Every event 
is produced by paſſions: which the vulgar feel in the ſame 
manner as princes; and their plots are as proper for 
comedy as tragedy. Take the names away, and Mithri- 
dates is only an old fellow / in love with a young girl; his 
two ſons are in love with her likewiſe; and he has re- 
courſe to a very mean ſtratagem to diſcover which of the 
two ſhe is fond of. Phedra is a ſtep- mother who en- 
couraged by an intriguing confidante, makes. propoſals to 
her ſon-in-law, who is elſewhere engaged. Nero is an 
impetuous young man, who falls ſuddenly in love, wants 
immediately to be parted from his wife, and hides him- 
felf behind the tapeſtry to qverhear the converſation of 
his miſtreſs. Theſe are ſubjects as fit for the pen of Mo- 
liere, as of Racine. The plot indeed of the Miſer is pre- 
ciſely the ſame with:that:of Mithridates. Harpagon and 
the King of Pontus àre two old men in love, each of 
them has a rival in his ſon, and each of them has recourſe 
to the ſame artifice tp diſcover what paſſes between the 
ſon and the miſtreſs; and each piece n * 
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Moliere and Rakes were 1 ſucceſsful. One 
amuſed, and excited the mirth and laughter of the audi- 
ence. The other affected, terrified, and made them 
weep. Moliere expoſed the ridiculous love of an old 
miſer; Racine repreſented the weakneſs of a great prince, 
ang renglered it reſpectable. 
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Should 
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Should Vateau and Le Brun be ordered to paint a wed- 

ding. One would exhibit a company of peaſants under 
an arbour in all their native, rude, and lawleſs jollity, 
ſeated round a ruſtic table, where drunkenneſs, mug - 

bauchery, and immoderate laughter would prevail. 

other would paint the marriage of Peleus and e b. ag 

feaſt of the Gods, and their tublime enjoyments. Thus 

both, though by differetir means, would arrive at Ar 

n rener nenn | egub i 
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All theſe pt — to Marianne. » The 
ill humour of a wife, the love of an old hüſbard, the 
malicious tricks of a ſiſter- int law, are ſubjedts of a 
lighter kind, and in themſel ves of a comie nature. But 
a monarch to whom the world has given the title of 
great, fond to diſtraction f the fineſt woman in the 
univerſe, the violent tranſpotts of a king ſo famous for 
Ais virtues and his crimes; his paſt eruelties, his ꝓreſent 
remorſe; that perpetual and rapid tranſition from love to 
Hatred; the ambition of his ſiſter, the intrigues of his 
miniſters, the diſtreſsful ſituation of a princeſs, hoſe 
virtue and beauty are celebrated even to this day, who had 
feen her father and brother condemned to death by her 
*huſband, and who to compbete her misfortunes was be- 
loved by the murderer of her family; what a field is 
here] what an opening for any genius but mine I will 

any one affirm that ſuch a ſubject is unworthy. of tragedy? 
It rather proves, moſt evidently, that as things happen 
to turn out, ſo they change their names. 
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4 N E L 
SALOME, MAZAEL 


MAZAEL. | 


Yr S, the ſupreme authority with which _ 
| Herod inveſted thee, is now at leaſt, 
Confirm'd till his return. I flew. t'ward. Azor, parts 
And ſuddenly repaſs'd Samaria's plains — 
To Jordan's ſource. In lucky hour I came 
The factious Hebrews to confound, and daſh 
Their towering hopes; thy brother long detain'd 
In Rome, throughout th* extent of his domains 
Was almoſt loſt to memory: and the people 
Forever full of treachery to their kings, 22 155 
Bold in their words, blind in their wild caprice, 
Publiſh'd aloud that Herod was condemn't 
By Rome, and wore the ſhackles of a ſlave. 
That in the rank of her great anceſtors . 3 
The queen was fix d, by whom again reſtor d 5 
The blood of our high-prieſts. ſhould o er us n oo 
I own it with regret, where e'er I moyed avs 
. I. Ts ” br 
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146 M A BR IHA-MN E; 
I ſaw that Mariamne was the object 
Of holy reverence, and her name the theme 
Of deareſt eſtimation. Iſrael ſtill 
Loves with idolatry th' heroic race 
From whence ſhe ſprang. Her charms, her birth, and more 
Her fad misfortunes, have ſeduced the hearts 
Of Judah's ſons who look on us with rg 
And while invoking heaven, to her they gave 
The ſovereign title, their enthuſiaſt zeal * 
Seem'd to denounce thy certain fall. I ſaw - 
How all the people by theſe falſe reports 
Were moved, and ripe for tumult ; but I ſpake 
And fear ſucceeded ; to their eyes I painted 
Herod returning cloath'd with double power, 
Entering his realms with vengeance cloſe behind 
Attendant on his eps; his name/alone 
Hath ſcatter'd terror thro” the land : - and now 
The Jews in filence mourn their errors paſt. 
SALOME. „ 
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Mazael, undoubtedly we ſoon ſhall view © 1 * . 
N The king's approach; the people and myfelf 1 
N. Shall own a maſter; this imperial Way 7 80 


Which I can ſcarce be ſaid to have enjoy W 
Is but a ſhade whoſe evaneſcent e e : 
In paſſing, diſappears. I love my brother; 8 
Vet his good fortune ſinks me. to the earth, 181 
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ka And Mariamtie' 8 triumph! is my bane. ; ar ae 
| . MAZAEL. OMAN 1 . 
| Ne cs . 
1 | a "Ak ! what depth of Woe Þ Me 1 
{ Shall be our lot, when the queen ſees HT on N ö N 
48 Her huſband at her feet ? This hailghty rival” OS. 
A | Of my authority, with voice ſeduckire yy an; _ THE 
1 Tainting the regal ear, hath ever been 10 00d 21 L 
Pernicious to our hopes. Her * four, © ier Tino l 
CT. 3 + + Pfoud 
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Proud and unyielding; cheriſhes ward us 1] HER 
Eternal hate; on us will fall her vengeatice t 
Mazael, I have offended her too much 
Jo be forgiven,” Self intereſt will inſpire 
The means of our abaſement. Hahl. What ſayſt thou 
Doſt thou no longer thoſelall- powerful chaxm s 7" 
Contemplate with diſmay, which tyrannize Pie -f 
Imperious o'et the heart of wretched e ets bu 
Fer ſince the fatal nuptials which in ne 
Their deſtinies combined, a ſpace almoſt es 15's at) 
Of five revolving years, that wondrous; loye, > νꝗal 
Which, as with faſcination, ſtruck his ele 5 at 
By hate is fed, and ſtrengthened by. diſdain. - 4 
Oft haſt thou ſeen this monarch, whom no tears | 
Or prayers could, bend, caſt-majeſty's -dread ſtate 
Aſide for her, and lowly at her feet He 
Strive in her eyes, averted,now with ſcorn, 
And now indignant alpine on him, 
With fondeſt aſſiduity, to read 1 
Thoſe tender looks, which he could never find. Sa) 
Olt haſt thou ſeen him ſtorm, and ſigh, and mourn 4A 
Flatter, incenſe, menace, and. ſhrink * os 3 
Fierce in his love, ſubmiſſive in his Nee e We bes 14 
A ſlave at home; abroad a glorious hero. . ele vel 
Nay more; when giving looſe to juſt x revenge 5 TT 
On an ungrateful race, with the fire's blood 5 
His hand yet reeking, he adored the daughter, 5 i een} 
And the uplifted. ſword, . ſtill dyed. with gore, 8 
Pointed at her, and urged by thee to firike, e on 
Fell harmleſs « at her feet. 55 5 
+ ho MAZAEL.. why gion gil dy 3 
N 1 But think in Rome 5 . 85 . 
Far from her ſight removed, the chain fretch'd out 
To bc may be brake in twain. Pr 
tige : +;$SALOME... ILT Hy 00 BHR 
Believe we, nis return will Nahe the links; ;- MF. 999 164 
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And danger ever hide itſelf beneath bf c 
Her charms infationg;: + od Hot Hier of te; af d lam 


MAZ KEIL. +6 
True, but — ul 18205 
It's neee hath unceaſing ſtro dre 
To gain the fix d averſion of her huſband. - 


By new diſdain The will excite his rage 
And place herfelf che ſhaft within thy hand 


Which now eludes it's graſp. No harmony 
Can e'er exiſt twixt thoſe, whom heaven hath fornvd * 


In mutual oppoſition. Herod always 


Gloomy, moroſe, and jealous, will require 
Even gant his love, His ſiſter's aid. 


1 SALOME, 
When Mariamne ſtrait e TROY rfumes, 
And [ am loſt. f 
MAZ AE IL. i 
Thee Aſcalon expects, 


To ornament it's throne, while a retreat 

Glorious to thee, a new and ſplendid court, 

And hymeneals which by love's own hand 

Have been prepared, will ſhelter thee at once 

From all thoſe ſtorms which Solyma eerlong | SIE 

May view, perhaps, burſt forth with hideous ruin 

Upon our heads. In Aſcalon Sohemus | 

With firm and undiſputed title reigns; 5 

Acknowledged and protected by the Romans; 

Free, and uncireumſeribed by Herod's power, 

Dear to bis people. In his viel are join'd 

The ſage's wiſdom, and the prince's greatneſs. 

Nought but ſucceſs thy future days attends, 

. ab 2p directreſs, or a queen. 
re 

Ah! let thy fafthful ear my ſufferin his - 

And that diſgrace which ſtains ny; cheeks wth ſhame. 

For ever Mae War er 9722 28 grofle 


N. * — My 


— 


My life binvenom. Sherof ratik, oft hund o: 10 
Of dignity — me, ee Shit 8 dad vac 
Sohemus now Grin me. 


"a wagen. ax Aesl 1s lit ed 

Hlah? whas: he! 
Who hath 0 long for ele el poufals waited: © 90 
The king's return} whoſe rigid ſentiments, 508 


And philoſophic lore auſtere; appeared: > 221 1 
To {corn the amorous: paſſion and INE." od gi ba 
Vain phantoms of the ſons of vanit yy 
Our empty courtiers ! hh ag thus affront. 
A enen n . # © 
en IDE "SALOQME, | gad Not ne? ze K 
DEG grüne What wee een. A 
Should I inform thee, that the queen — 7 1 
In ſecret underſtand each other 1 eat Hes 7730 
 MAZAEL,' MEE IU 
I know no are united by the ties 
Of Mood and nee but I ne'er z beheld 5 l 
SALON. J 
Ny ow haſt not my eyes ; with utmoſt clearneſ 1 
My new misfortune ſtands reveal'd before them. * 
The nuptials are a treacherous pretext only, 
Their pomp delay'd, th indifference of — 
His language frozen and reſerv'd, explain 
My ignominious lot, and through 805 _ | 
Dart ſtrongeſt confirmation. ee 1 
| MAZAEL, 
Doſt thou then 
Suſpect, that one bis manners ſo ſevere, 
Whoſe ſtreaming eyes inceſſantly. lament + 
Her father and her brother doom'd to . 
Whoſe high-toned ſpirit (which augments her edge 
Feeds on reſentment, and by torture lives, 
Waun indiſcreatly- ſeek. the fatal we" 


ige Sl 3 2 * 1121 A guitor 
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A ſuitor to withdraw, who wears thy chains? 
Say can Jer pride-ſwoPn boſom ng: to love 8 wilt KC 


/ SALOME: * Þ > 130 8 "OL 1 7 itte Yo 
She can at leaſt N e it; there's the — 
91 MAZ AEL. 


Beware of cAfaletuſion. - d{ÞBoiwdoul tif o fied or! 
So arrogant th'\exceſs of ſcorn hath given ai val 
What bears the ſemblance and the ſhape wh virtub ad 
And in her haughtineſs ſhe hath reſolvee ©: 
To paſs her life nen to endÞ offs 15-297 Es: x1 
zona 205 Abbas. t ties til) 
| On ck cif non 
That vaunted haughtineſs perchance may ſplit. 
But what, heed I, whether her ſoaring mind 
My perjured lover's faithleſs boſom charm ? 
Or whether proving her diſdainful power,. 
Unwillingly ſhe gives me poignant anguiſh ? 
Whether ſhe cheriſhes or not the treaſune 
From me purloin'd, it is no longer mine 
That thought ſuffices; thence her pride "_ wings; ; 
My ſhame exalts her glory; ſhe enjoys 
With an infulting {mile the pangs erh FR 
And all the tears I ſnhed. And ſhall I 3 qu of 
This baſe. confiraint endure, and pine in e 
No; full conviction ſhall inſtruct: me ſoon»: . ot v7 
How far they claim revenge.---Sohemus comes: 
Leave me. My fate will nom nfald lte \ $46 
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SALOME, SOHEMUS, AMMO; 


| enam SALOME. 4: to: ad Nos &. 
Fogg near ; {they heart was not for treachery forma, | 
Nor mine to ſuffer injuries. The king 
At length returns, and no excuſe avails. 


Yet 


Yet think not I . thee to conſult + at 

Aught but thy own advantage, hide not then 3 

From me thy inmoſt thoughts; but freely ſpeak. | 

J dread not that inconſtancy to hear | 

Plainly avow'd, whole light and weak offence |  // 

I ſhall deſpiſe; it is not mine to ſloop, 

To the low rage of jealouſy, or bluſi N N 
At an Ae the ſhame of which is dne. on i108 

; SQHEMUS9594 1 

Ang then while my conduct I 8 
So ſhalt thou learn what thy exalted ſoul 
Dreads not to hear. The king hath 3 me nd. 
This I avow; he coveted o'er me 
To {tretch the power, with which indulged 85 Cu. 
He lorded it in Paleſtine. His ſiſter 
Was but the lure by which he meant my ruin, 

And arrogantly hoped to number ne 

Amid his vaſſals. My myaded rights | #977 15 7 

I then ſupported; and againſt his will e 1 
Retain eſtabliſh'd. © I too found like him e ee 
Friends near Auguſtus, Herod's angst 0 FAR 
Appal not me, for juſtice ſways the world. 

Nor can I bear, (with freedom will I ſpeak}: - 

TY alliance of a king, for whom my mind 
Foſters reſentment. Add to this the ſtormme 
Which well thou know'ſt infeſt his court. In all 
Whom he beholds, he dreads approaching creaſon, 

And thro? a thouſand open avenues 
Suſpicions enter and alarm his foul,” 0 GE 
He doom'd to death the brother of the queen, n Ms 1 


Outrage on outrage follow'd. Mariamne 
In theſe drear manſions ſpends her life nen . for K 
Fell cruelty, and fierce impetuous love. met 219:comn 10 
Nov the drawn dagger pointed at her heirt. Ai nel O1 
No worſhipp'd to idolatry ; "WIE tea Ste e NA 
Barking for ever a deteſted bed, o Jo 2 nee I 


* 


MA A An 


In terror from her huſband, or the crew 
Of vile accuſers, who with flattery baſe oats 
Still hover round their miſerable king. Een 

| | SALOME. 
When ſhe's the theme, words flow, me thinks, ROPE z eaſe 

| soHEM Vs. 

Know'ſt thou not; princeſs, that her blood a mine 
Spring from a kindred ſource? and what concern 


I take in all her fortunes ? Y 
SALOME. | 7 
Well I know it, 
SOHEMUS. 


Yet more; her fate hath long engaged my n 
But now they all are paſt. Herod will cheriſh 
Her mother's feeble and declining age; 
A ſolemn promiſe he at leaſt hath given 
To th' emperor his maſter. As for me, 
Far from a court which I deteſt, for ever 
I fly from Solyma, it's prince, and thee. 
Yes, I depart ; but think not a new chain 
| Succeeding thine, draws on my ſteps; at once 
The king, his realm, and each connecting tie 
Do I renounce, but chiefly that of love. | 
Reproach not my ſincerity of mind; 
What I forbear to others, tis but han 
That T's receive not, 
SALOME. 
| Know, my ſoul diſdains 
The angry taunt, or petulance of ſpleen. 
I am not ignorant of more, much more 17 
Than thou haſt utter d. True, no doubt this court 
Is not unſtain'd by guilt; there are, whoſe ſouls _ 
Of nobleſt ſtamp have been impelV'd to deeds 
In ſome ill-fortuned period, which their virtue _ .. 
Amply atones, and which command reſpeccte. 
There are of lower ſphere, whoſe flaviſh weakneſs | 
| ;  Moft 
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Moſt arrogantly claims the name of wiſdo nm, 
Who underneath it's pecious gewgaw dreſss 
Hide their ſoft filken bonds. Perhaps 1 — not. 
To an unconſcious ear. In vain thy art 5 
Would ſtrive from me the. rival to conceal... in 
For whom 1 am betray' d. I know. ina... 1 
And whom thou haſt ſeduced. No ane I 77 
To hypocritic virtue, nor is mme 8 ©. 
A heart which thy inconſtancy can wound... 1 8 5 | 
But if thou turn'ſt thy eyes aſide from A 
Which ſhook this palace, now-fo much "<a 
Dread to excite that which may haply- W 


rr 1530 
0 SCENE ä 
| SOHEMUS, AMMOR, Fo 


SOHEMUS.- 921 Ad. 
What do her words import ? What myſtie 8 Th P 
Why think ſhe can eſpy within my heart 
Thoughts to myſelf unknown? Hah ! that I 8 
The amorous figh.! and nurſe for Mariamne 
Inſtead of friendſhip's purity ſev ere, 0 Za] | 
A flame unhallow'd.! that I yield myſelf _ 
A ſlave to the ſoft paſſion, tho prepared 
In haſte to quit ſuch numberlefs 3 Þ 
AMMo Fw. 
From Salome's offended ſoul the worſt | 
ls to be fear'd, the tinge of jealouſy 
Is n ſeen; love hath betray d ell. 
S SOHEMUS. 5 
No; in my W N che devious ſentiments | | 
Of criminal affection ne'er could enter. 
The ſect I follow, other manners forms, 
Th' Eſſenians, rigid ſtoics of Judæa, 
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From the pure fountain of moralit yr od 
More noble thoughts derive. Our A che Romans! | 
Victors of nations, rule the ſubject _ 1 
And we our paſſions. Kindred ties alone 

Unite Sohemus, and the wife of Hero. 

Thank heaven, I feel no conſcious bluſhes iis: +07 


Harraſs'd beneath a dreadful power, I ſaw 

Her deep diſtreſs; I only wild t to ine bert 

And have . = duty. (2 gold gel 
| AM NON. dr 

It ſuited well thy Joſt! heroic nts" HOO 5; 

T' avenge the virtue trampled on dy Wa 75 


* 
. 
* 


BBut could ſt thou in this court replete: with crimes 


From . pity act, and not from love 
4 $OHEMUs. / 
Ah! is it needful then that her defence 
From love ſhould ſpring ? Who would not with myſelf 
Such innocence with tender care have ſhielded ? 
What ſavage heart would not with ſpeed have flown 
To ber relief? and who'to ſave her life | 
Would not have prodigally riſqued his own? 
ON Friend, this foul no ſordid baſeneſs knows, 
And thou it's zeal canſt witneſs ; here Lcame, 
Here dwelt, each threatening blow to ward from her; 
That was my only motive. When from hence 
The king departed, dubious of his fat,, 


Whether his death would be adjutlged by Rome, 


Or in his hands the ſceptre'placed again, 


' Urged by exceſs of love; and jealous frenzy,” 


Dreading, leſt flain himfelf, his hapleſs queen, ey 
For empire born, but then 2 Roman fla ve. 
To ſome unworthy partner ſhould be doom' d: 

He gave command à tomb to rear, in which 

He, and the object of Fits” adoration nn 
Might both together be inhumed. Pheroras | - 
„Had the dire charge age * to offer up © __ 


To 


- 
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To the infernal fires of jealouſy 

The bleeding victim. He to me reveabd 

The ſavage mandate of the guilty king. 

Thus ger a life ſo dear, ſq fulk of woe, 02 

I with unceaſing providence have watch'd, 

Still arm'd, till prompt and eager to protect her, 

But chiefly ;frgm, her eyes intent to hide, THR 
The face of danger, havg contrived. to.dery rve.her, Hoo! A 
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And not awakenterror,; Her. misfortunes Shi. 4. 
Have pierced me morq\thap. all her match els, e 
Strongly aflected is my heart, but love mou ge 
' Has no dominion there, he boaſts no 'conque 
But is by me ſubdued. The noble paſſion, 
Th' exalted ſentiments which ſhe inſp dite, . : 
Taught me t'avenge, but not ſeduce her UE 8 120 
In ſhort, ſucceſs. attends the king, Rome 155 

The ſceptre of Judza is reſtored. 
Triumphant he returns s again. to tread b 
This bloody ſtage, with win ed haſte he Coal: or 
To the loved idol of his foul, wh om oft | 
Fi: Ic like 7 


He tortures, always g 
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Their, muß. J. woes are 115 'thro' the glboin 221574) 2 

This: horriq. court inyolying, breaks a new o! 5 m bo 5 : 
And placid morn, My. preſence ma y be f ſp N 4 

For Marianne will a ech he happy. mo N 0 


I ſhall no more behold: herg but my e "a 
My melancholy heart to other charms | Fry wg 5 
Will be for ever cloſed; and every Pea 
Of wedlock L with dread and hate ſurvey. 5 Nh So 
- Conſcious of her perfecti ions, who. but Looks 
On all the reſt of womankind with ſcorn? . 8 
Ves, my retreat, tho bmoble, hath for me 5 af, 
Sufficient ſplendor, there ſhall 92 reſide nt Ly : 
With virtue bleſs'd, far from. the eyes of t. ra 
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My lot ſuperior to the proudeſt kings, 1 92 


"Lops a late, and maſter o'er myſelf. 19 5 
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5 OHEMUS, ELISA, AMMON: 


ELISA. 
The mother of the queen, Sohemus, Acne 
A prey to grief, by all her countleſs tears 1 Bf 
Conjures thee to attend, and calm the terrors, Ho 
Which for her daughter now EN Rue 1 
Her wounded ſoul. . n gr 
 SOHEMUS.. 91 On” 
What horror at thy words 8 
Strikes each. aftoniſh'd ſenſe! 0 Been AT 
: ELISA. 1 
SID Alas! the knows 
The dreadful "OE of the jealous king ; oe” 
By Salome's inhuman care inform'd. 
5 soHEM Us. 
Thus our malicious foe mid. troubles — * 
Fancies by, new-raiſed diſcord {tilt to hold | 
Her much-loved borrowed power.” O hateful court! 
What various : arts are thine! the foot which treads 
Theſe dire abodes as on the. edge abrupt Dip iq þ KEE 
Of dangerous precipices walks. Alas! 
Strange and unequall'd murther e the eyes = 
Of Alexander-erſt her huſband tore 
And darling ſon. Her daughter ſtill remains; 
* She ſhudders now for her. Maternal ws. elbe YC 
May well be ſuffer'd to indulge in fer. 7 4 
Eliza go ; I follow thee with ſpeed. Ee 
Great God I who ruPft oer this diſaſtrous ame! : 
Avert this gathering ſtorm from Mariamne | 


Preſerve, protect | the nobleſt of thy works? 25 


o 


+ 
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ACT u. Be SCENE 7 
TORE. MAZ AEL. 


MAZ AETL. 


This recent blow a home, this myſtery... 5 : | 7 


Of dreadful import, which by thy contrivance 
To Mariamne and her mother's ear 
Hath been convey'd ; this ſecret now diſcloſed, 


Th' inhuman mandate, will their union break, 


Seal the divorce, and render it eternal. bt 
Herod will ne'er concieve thou could'ſt betray _ 
His confidence to thy inveterate foe. . _ 

And in the reſtleſs tumults of. his ſoul 

Will ſeek no friend but thee to lenify 


Thy own inflicted wounds. To rouſe the ſtorm, | 


Or calm it's fury will be thine alone; 

Divide, and riſe to empire; this thy lot. 
Aon. 

Ah what, it's ſcope of action 5 

Can policy avail! my deep-laid ſchemes | 

All fruſtrate, have betray d me to my ruin; 

Each deed is now the offspring of deſpair. 

A fatal letter from the king demands 

That at the feet of her imperious rivall 

His ſiſter ſhould with low proſtration fall. 

I thought Sohemus would have lent his firm 

And generous aid; my influence, "na — : 

Now am ] deſolate-alas ! and ftripp'd | 


Of every ſuccour. Oer my luckleſs head 8 1 Aff c 
Totters the building which with utmoſt ſkill! 


Theſe hands had rear'd. I ſee there is a time 
When fortune ruling tramples in the duſt 
Each human effort; every toil is vain; 

| When prudence on deſtructive rocks 18 lo, 
FTW — 
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| Obey thy brother; to the tempeſt yield, 


d M A N I A M NE. 


And art but wounds itſelf; yes, I perceive, 

T feel the power invincible, ſupreme, __— / 

Which in our neighbovring climates at it's will, 

Sports with their fands, unſtable as our fates. 
MAZAEL. 


? 


Stand not erect and brave i ir 's of rcp. rage; J 1 3 | 
Time may an T's | ibgenb 100 
nee | As © 
Vain conſolation mad ei, 
O wretch b from the. tardy ſtep of time 
Expects his happineſs would thou that! 
Should truſtFaturity's 7 79.2031 bo 
Seeing the injuries thus heap'd i me? 2410 0 
NAZAEL. 91 801 17 1 
At leaſt Sohemus to his realm returns 
Fuſtly gainft him incens'd, thou beat no more 
Fear Mariamne; jealoufy may 1 reſt. 
' $ALOME. 
Her conduc, I confeſs, myſterious ſtill, 
Eludes my penetration. But will he | 
Leſs treacherous prove ? leſs criminal? AI 85%... 


Wh 


Inſulted leſs? diminiſh'd are my foes? © - — 


4 


Or they who look on me with hidden envy ? 

Or baſe unmanly friends? no- muſt ſtrive - 

With my approaching fall, the ſecret-infult, 

And public hate. Een now before the ſmiles - 

Of Mariamne, prone in adoration, 

The frantic people their triumphant taunts 

Prepare for my diſgrace. I ſee all bend 
To her new power, and droop beneath its blaze, 75 
While my week fading honours are eclipſed. 1 
But that my ſoul ſhould ſicken at her glor , 
That I ſhould pine in anguiſh ant deſpair, 
Will this ſuffice? no, ſoon the ſtroke of . N K 
My ignominious lot, and her renown ii enn, 
Win 


\ 


Will garbage demon ſtrate. Taft off wart Re bn fy 
All flattery here, nor foſter e ee 0 _ wa oc 
So circumftanced, myſelf would daſh the front — * 
Of every foe, and tread the afpiring dow. 
She cannot reign, unleſs by my deftruQtion ; ; 

Nor can her juſt reſentment want to learn An 
That Fm too dangerous to be ſpared. hd while” a 
O dire conſtraint! O load of infamy K as Hr dog! 
My high exalted ſoul ſtoop to her e wo 
I come to ſoothe her pride with my eps W 
And on my own misfortunes and 75 n 0 Sb 
Utter . e eee e ee en ne 91 Mo, Mats 

| 0 NMAZAET. eee eee 7 4 

1 4 She approaches.” W838 M 

Ale eee 21 e or 

Muſt I then ſee her 1 bus compelrd hi 95 
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A moſt 8 Ek of thy, Joy. | 
Benignant Rome to me a brother gives ö 9 
To thee a huſband, crown'd, begirt 1 with power, TE WES 
And worthy Mariamne. His: bright deeds. 1 1 my 
His former triumphs, all his future plans it er 
To ſwell the glorious catalogue, the name NE 1 
Of Great with which the applauding world conſpires | 
To grace his proſperous: fortune, the full truft Bs 
Of the imperial. ſenate, and.it's rights ur 
To him conſign'd; theſe are the gifts. he brings nel 
To lay before thy feet. * Hepgeforth poſſeſs 

His ſoul, his em ali this vith, ardent. zeal... 4 


[My warmth of Achip Covets for thy virtue,” <5 


xy of 
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And all my cares ſhall tem more cloſe to . 


The happy bond which muſt for ever W 
Thy heart. and his in one. 
MARIANNE. 


The cares of Salome 


„ ae Gre. a 


I know her heart, and have with juſtice fant it. 
I know by what baſe plots, what mazy ſnares 


Her ineffectual hatred hath purſued 
The life of Mariamne. From herſelf 


Judging of me, ſhe dreads perhaps my: vengeance. | 
But learn, and mark the difference of our ſouls | 


Baniſh thy groundleſs fear, for I deſpiſe 


The treacherous crime, nor ſtoop I to avenge it. 


- 


T've ſeen each little art, and pardon all. 
I leave thee to-refleCtion,. to remorſe, 
If after ſuch attempts, ſuch vile endeavours, 
A heart like thine can liſten to their voice. 
SALOME, | 


| Surely too far by prejudice impell'd 


Theſe taunts ſevere proceed; againſt their forces | 


I ſet my conduct, my aſſiduous toil, 
And Herod's approbation ; -Miriamne 


Will own N the juſtneſs of their plea, 


MARIAMNE. 
T have already told thee that my wind 
Will bury in oblivion every wrong. 
Conſcious ſuperiority, and glory 
Demand this ſacrifice. I can 0 — 
But L can ne'er beter, than” | 
g 005 MAzAEx. 


8 ogy By the power 


Who s above, ue Sn: Bo d Mains 1% 87 


I ſwear, that i in my duty, with regret— | 
"MARIANNE. © 


Mazael no more : 5 eee, 
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is but a new affront, Obey the %%% es. ehr 
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That is thy office. To my ryramts ſoſd ); are 
Be thou their faithful drudge, aden a 50 
To the behefts of fury and revenge; hid word 
I ſhall not in abaſement bop flow, 4 85 55 bie ile al 
er to complain of thee. | Lanes d 10 


Why Une addi: 101 e 


0 


Go; to the king my ele thoughts de, rggO * 
No mighty force is needful to revive! . :iggob a 31d 
That rage within his boſom, which-rhyeyos.. A 
Shall ſcorm to ſoothe. Wich blacke amy wy” 


Your bands of infamous accuſers am! 1 
Long have I borne their obloquy . 9 7 
And inſolence hath proſpered. Still the tame; T 
Nought to each baſe attempt ſhall — 2 
But . wren and juſt ieee n bre 

nne r 18 
Inſufferable urogunce \—Perchanee WW 


Had prudence dictated, the would -wodk 2 22 


Not thus with. « nels to have braved | 
The fiſter of thy Lord... Vain as t 


To think that all muſt bend and meanly — 

In homage to thy charms: becauſe I ſeem 

A deſperate loſer, chat che total ſummn 

Of power thy hands can graſp. Miſtaken, rind 

Thy victory may he fatal. Triumph mo: 5 | 

But n eee W m 
30 * N * * Ke = BO ! 
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DAE Foo SEES 44 444; 
ELISA. | 
Ah! _ thus urge to \ paſſionate WIN 
Foes, ardent to purſue thee to thy ruin? 
Tho” pauſing for a moment. — perhaps 
Vorl., I. 
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Herod's avengipg fury oer thy head wen 8. ltd © 
| Hangs threatening. And when dach m would 1476 far rdiſtane 
Inſtead of warding off the fatal-blow, -. 
Thou bidd'ſt him ſtrike. What edn a remaint 
To ſhield thee now? Sohemus, brave defender 
Of thy illuſtrious life, whoſe name long tine 
In fetters of reſpectful awe hath held : 
Oppreſſive violence, now leaves the court; 
With him depart thy hopes. A baleful power 
Auguſtus, to thy huſband, delegates. | + > EE 
Who knows with what reſolves, and how alen 
He will this day return? Each thought, _ dvds: 
Even his love, with terror is attended. 55 
Thy conſcious heart views all the horrid proſpect; 
Say, hath not madneſs. een beyond the tomb 
Impell'd his gloomy jealouſy? my foul .. 
Still ſhudders at the fierce relentleſs mandate. 
Why to thy foes thus unreſerved? why 1 nr 
To honeſt art? why not diſguiſe thy —_ 
Virtue alas | when not by PRIN! y_ 
But leads to danger. ONT | 
* MARIANNE. Kt ahigg 2 

| Ware Juſt is — des 
My ſoul hath boon too lofty and unyielding. 
A ftranger to the paths of art, tho much 
I need its aid.— will conſult schen 
And the direction of my future fate - 
Reſign to him. Let him approach my preſence,—- 
I will expect him here. —By his advice 
My actions ſhall be govern'd.—Bold with the plan 
With which my breaſt is fraught, th' event uncertain, 
And greatly t. to be fear'd. Conley him hither. 
EAA a 8 wa Eliſa. 
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Boar NT Arg nals in NY PR 
Thou too, my ** Narbas, help to of | 199 fool 1 
The jarring thoughts of my unſettled mind. AT 
Thy virtue, thy attachment to my ſervice,,> + et) 


Thy ſage experience, have long time > 

My*confidence entire. To thee my. en 

And all its ſecret purpoſes are known; 21 8 the? 

TY afflictions which I ſuffer, and the en. 1 

Of dire calamities which I foreſe. 

Thou haſt beheld my mother in the depth... 

Of hopeleſs anguiſh, ' urging me with tears. I 

T' accompany her flight. Her ſoul weigh'd. ben 

By no unreal terrors, to her view © | is.) 

Preſents each moment Herod in his rage, 

Still in ber kindred blood embathed, pep. 

Before her eyes t' aſſaſſinate her daughter. 

She wiſhes that my death: devoted n 

From Cæſar may father's kindneſs ſeek, CSE)" 

In Rome, a cradle. Rome, they ſay, bree, nt! 

All the unfortunate; at Rome's tribunal herd 

The proſtrate world is judged, + I will nach N 

The ſovereign arbiter of kings. Let ſtill, | 

Tho' well I know the yoice of reaſon bids - 

To ſhun the murtherer's violence, and fate 

Allows this only choice; fears, conſeious fears, 

Whether from virtue, or from weakneſs, eh 

My inmoſt ſoul, while ſtern reflection * "ww: 

"Tis from a huſband I prepare to fly. 

And my irreſolute and faultering ſteps, - 

pu of on refaſs to bear me benen. tf 
| nos NM 1 nt Ah Wu Aida 
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$64 MARIAMNE. 


NARBAS. 
Theſe Tenerouns fears my Adthiration Haim; 1 
Falſe tho* they are, they ſpring from native virtue. 
Thy heart which ſelf-ſupported ſmiles at fortune 
And her malicious fury, views appall'd 
Even the faint reſemblance of a crime, 
Vet looks on death unterrified. Oh, bun 
Theſe ſecret feelings, fancy's blind ſuggeſtions q 5 
Open thy eyes! took round ! by Herod ſpilt 
Thy father's blood following his vengeful ſteel To 
Here guſh'd on thee. Here fell thy much-toved brother, 
Fell in his early prime. In vain the- mu | | 
His innocence avows, Cæſar deceived | 
Abſolves him of the horrid crime in vain. 
| The eaſt revolts, and firm in its opinion 
Accuſes him alone. Oh, place before thee 
Thy mother's flowing tears, the injury 
Thy ſons ſuſtain, thy father's ſacred blood, 
Herod's fell cruelty, his fiſter's hate, 
And (what ſtrikes me with horror, tho” the iden 
Shocks not thy calm ſerenity of virtue) 
Death more than once before thy eyes upraiſed 
Grim brandiſhing his dart. But if thy ould. 
Unſhaken views theſe images of dread; 


And dauntleſs can the yawning tomb n 


At leaſt protect chy children] leave not then 
Without defence already hath the king 
Wreſted the rightful hopes of empire from chem. Ky 
And well thou recollect'ſt the voice of heaven, 
The direful propheey which now long time 
Hath for their fate kept all thy fears awake, fy 
Foretelling that one day a ſtranger's hand Meere BY 
Should to thy father Join thy Hiplefs'fons;. © © 1 
A fierce, obdurate, and unpitying Arab Tr — gy 
Half this obſcure prediction — 

-A dire convincing proof, which leaves no doubt. 
But 


M A R 1 A. M * B. 266 
But che 3 will fulfil the Whole. . 
To the wild lawleſs tranſports of his N 5 

Nothing is ſacred. Now, Sen now perhaps 

He comes to realize his bloody threats, | 

And extirpate the Aſmonean race. 

Seize then th* auſpicious moment, and prevent 

His menaced violence, the moment ſei nge 
Which ſaves thy huſband from the guilt of nan, 

And bears theſe tender victims far away 


From the keen ſword. unſheath'd by thy cppreſſors, - 

Far from th' example of their dana crimes. 5 

Protected by thy royal anceſtors, 1 

By them brought up e en from my dende, years, . 

Go when thou wilt, and to whateyer clime, - 

Behold me ready to attend thy ſteps. | 

Haſte! break theſe chains] be Rome itſelf thy goal! | | 

Implore the juſtice of its aweful ſenate, - 

Confide thy children's fortune to their hands, 

Own'd and adopted by the Roman Pe 

So pure a virtue with aſtoniſhment 

Will ſtrike Auguſtus. If his reign ei F 

Deſerves the vaunted names of juſt and happy, 

If the tranſported nations elaſp his knees 

And hail their common parent; if he merits | 

This ſtate of glory, he will 

Thy cauſ, and laviſh all his cape en thee. wn *'F 
|  MARIAMNE. N | 763 

This is no time I "R far frigid caution, | 

I heſitate no longer, thy advice; 0 175 ; 

My mother's tears, Le Lint Ve, 1 

That fate whoſe power may haply drag me en — F 

To more tranſcendant miſeries; all conſpire 

To fix my wavering mind, I yield. Return: 

Bear thou the tidings, and confole my mother. 

When gloomy night-inwraps in ſhadowy ve! a ws | 

| Theſe haunts of gui, let to the palace wall 7 

1 M32 A mei- 
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166 MARTAMNE 5 


A meſſenger approach to give me notice. 
They have prevaiPd; neceſſity requires Yo 
I am a to 1255 this hateful Toll. : 


Wl if KK . . 0 


1 


(MARIAMNE, SOHEMUS, | ELISA, 


. sonEMus. 

T come obſequlous to thy high beheſts, 3 
To which I bend as to the laws of heaven; 
Say ſhall this hand the ſword of vengeance wield 
_ Againſt thy foes? Command, and I pr 77 ; 

1 and I ruſh to action. | 
| MARIAMNE. 

= To thy | re 

O prince, my utmoſt gratitude is due. 
Nor do I think in this diſtreſsful ſtate 
My grief will ſeem too urgent, or the voice 
Which begs thy ſuccour will be heard in vain; 
Brave as thou art, protector of th* unhappy. 
While Herod doubted which Ae His a6 
A throne, or ſlavery; T folieiteds 1677 24! 

The Roman votes; in vain his aa Hed 1 
My own deſpair, my intereſt join'd in vain on 
T' oppoſe my coùrſe; I trod the hallow'd path 9 NI 
Of conſcious virtue, and purſued my du. 
He was my huſband, and I ſtrove to ſerve him EIT” 
Nor, ſhould th occaſion offer, will again 
Withold my utmoſt efforts. But wy aid 
Now for myſelf I ſeek ; neceſſity | 
Requires me from barbaric laws to ſnatch | n © 
The laſt remains of the unſullied line 
Of ſacred royalty, my hapleſs ſons. 2 1 54 
I ought long ſince, far from theſe gbr hind J Fro vs 

Removed, to have demanded an afflag > <1 Das 
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From the juſt ſenate, chere inſulted honour 3 * 7 


Might have repoſed in peace; but while the an vir \ TP 
Which civil diſcord raiſed 'wide ſhook the e: 
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Mid war, and terror, and deſtructive den 51 "Ys 7 264 7 


I could not ſeek an hoſpitable a 1 Ng 
On that. dread ſhore from whence. the.tempeſt ſprang * 


Now to th afflicted. world, Auguſtus W 


An Halcyon calm, and Oer all nature ſpreads 

Profuſe, his bleflings ; J after the long toils 8211 Ws 8 
Of a deteſted-war, reſolved to . 
Each vanquiſh'd nation happy. CM aft. e 


In the majeſtic capital he ſits Gal E * R ; 


* 
L180 


Tudging their kings, curbs their oppreſbye might, k gi 
Nor ſuffers innocence to plead | 41 
Who can more juſtly claim his generous care „ 
Than my poor. children, weak, and deſtitute 1 


Of all defence? whom from the fartheſt eaſt 
Their weeping mother brings, 7 implore his ad? 
I beir lives to fave, this anxious heart compoſe, © 
And end my, miſeries, hope looks up to thee : 
Thee only I invoke, - and that pure foul . 
With nobleſt ardour ever prompt to guard 9 
Plain unſuſpecting virtue. Thee alone, Bar 1 Fi 5 
To whom is due that even, now I breathe. 2 
This vital air. . Oh, give me to eſcape * $A | 
Far from this fatal land; to thee, my We il 
My ſons, All, all I truſt, The murderer's . 
Js raiſed to ſtrike at innocence, Oh, ſhield it 
From the Fr rg blow. No anſwer Say What means 7 05 


— 8 


That clouded aſpect? Wherefore Gilent ang 4 0 
Ah! I perceive th? intreating voice of „ 18 3 
Muſt ne ang a e 38 7 
3 SOHEMUS. . 5 525 ee = 
Thy orders, and a ity IF. 1 70 ART 
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8 MARIA M N . 


s My guards are ready to attend thy flight 
To diſtant Italy; diſpoſe of them, 
Of me diſpole, my heart, my life is thine. - 
Fly the vindictive monarch; break at vey ©: 
Theſe inauſpicious ties; his pumifhment | 
Will equal all his Milde, mouldſt thou forlake I 
Baniſh'd by His rjuſtice, neer again . 
a Shall he that förm ſurvey „ and well ! feet 
i No anguiſh like to ways by rack the ſoul. 8 8 
| Forgive me, from —4 lips tw ex expreſſion 11 28 8 
| Involuntary ; : the arp parig "of grief 0 og 
At loſing thee, hath forced the ſecret from me, 
It is diſcloſed, nor can it be recall dd. 
But ſpite of all my weakneſs, know reſpeRt 
With the ſoft impulſe intimately blended, 
Inſpires my hof6mm, every With love ae 
Is to protect thee, to adore thy vifeues, 4 
po 5 cauſe, and A n 
. MARIANNE. Ak 
; 8 1 thought, RO 
Nor heſitated i in . firm beli lief, 8 
That not my intereſt only, but my glorx "fs 
Was to Sohemus dear; when to preſerve e 
My threaten'd life he watched theſe haunts of lake, 


J thought AREA was the' noble motive; 3 
Little did I fu ect 2 guilty fa 
Would add neh horrors, to the ght auch mY 


Which preſs n © to the earth; or in ite midſt, 44 An 
Of numerous. perils, that 1 cer ſhould bluſh _ 

At thy benignant care, and dread thy bounty. n w" F 
Yet tho' thy words have ſtrück me to the i 
My thanks, my gratitude are thine. Al hope 36 

Is loſt; for ever will I ſhun thy preſence, ' 

I will forget thy paſſion, not thy virtue. 

Nor will reflect on thee but as a herb, 


hoſe magnanimity till nay deſerved 


* 
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My war eſtcem-; perhaps by longer converſe. -. _ - - 
This may be altered, I hall therefore 3 
That I may hold it in my mind unſhaken. 
| - SQHENVS, _. 20 1 ts + 34S 
Stay, Mariamne, know I fill deſerve it. 
Thy glory ſpeaks, I hear no other bound; A obne 
For it, for thee, I offer up myſelf [1 
A willing ſacrifice, fired by thy n eme 
J too can imitate the bright example, . % 48 1 
Thee only have I fled, and Jl oma: 5 PE dr. ye a2 
Fly from thy fight. I bid farewel for * | 
To this abhorred court. Or here remain 
If needful, to convince thee of my truth, 
Redouble my reſpect, hut-nefer incu 
Thoſe cenſures more, which coming II: 
O'erwhelm'd my ſoul with ſhame, Jadiſſerent 
To every object but what these concerns, 

I'll hazard all, and dare th' extreme of. fate: 
My faithful troops ſtiall guide thee whereſoger . 
Thy will directs; within theſe walls ſome power 
I yet retain; the jealous tyrants vengeance. | 
Affrights not me; but ſhould his ſword prevail, 
In thy defence 'twere glorious to expire; 

To think in my laſt hour I bled for thee, 

And to my life preferr'd thy dearer fame. 

| MARIAMNE., 

Enough; I harbour not the leaſt ſuſpicion. _ 
The generoſity which prompts thy deeds 
Will never to. Hts paſſions ſtoop _ 

Soiling their purity: Ves, I will owe © 

Still more to thee, and make the ſum wats. 
But for my ſake thou hurrieſt on to death, „ 
Expoſed by me; in thy iltuftrious ſteps | . 5 
How can I tread? How can I tarry here 5 1 
My ſoul e and admires thy virtue. 


25 


£4 


EE. 


TE SOHEMUS, | 8 
Nay, rather xv ihy þ mother $ 8 be guided, 5 
4 | And 


170 M A” R 1 AA 1 M- N E. 


And by thy firmneſs more than her alarm, 
By thy own danger, not what threatens m. 
This is no time to trifle with che tyrant, 5 wa im I 
All muſt be hazarded ; that he is king 

J know it well, but Cæſar is his jodpes ee et 
Surrounded here by perils, Rome alone * ig vil 
Is thy aſylum.— Vet, Oh! bear in mind, Fo 10 
The more Sohemus feels thy beauty's power, Ti A 
The greater is his victory oer abinſelf; iti no 05: | 


"Thar by the kindred Was of royal Abt I no 
We are united ; vi and: that heavens hath: bd 
wasser. 03 on 1 
I doubt it not. real 


„ And Londen depth 2 my deſpair conſult 93 ©; 
The Power Supreme, my honour and my af. { 

| SOHEMUSs: | ( 

To them do I appeal, their eilige follow: 5: & BENE: 

They from the murderer's Hands Will reſcue ths! 


Tod 2 013 14 Gitti 


END the. SECOND r. 
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&cY; UI. "SCENE L. 
SOHEMUS, warne iO, reh 


+ 4 4 44 —4 


Rh a? 46.3 . 4 3 . F . 4 3 
Hel WA BAS, mom is 


Ti HE time is s urgent, Herod is Ar x ON 
He ſees again the banks of Judah's ſtream, _. _ 4 
And Salome who manages with art 
The intereſt which ſhe {till retains, 8 
Strives by her counſels to enſnare his ſoul. RE. 
; The ſervile courtiers throny in erouds around him; ; 

The 
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The prieſts with waying e expect his RE PETR 
And Idamas, whom well thou know ſt, FoOW him. 

eee OS 0 
I know his ſervices and paſt A ad. : 
Have been but ill repaid ; with zealous love 5 


He always hath preſerved his faith unſhaken | eat 
For Mariamne; and with ſage n as it 
Tempering impetnous'warnith, hath often” bose pe 
His maſter's 1 „ eee eee ee, £ 
3 | EY ern bo © _— * | 


Appear befone cher Matte n n 26%, 
Juſt ready to depart, ſtops, blames herſelf, | 
And on th'importance of the great defign 
Reflecting, ſtands aſtoniſhd; tho! prepared. Nane 
Her rigid virtue dreads the thoughts of flight. P 
Her mother at her feet, with throbbing heart | 
Full fraught with terror, to her children points, 
Bedews her with her tears, and trembling begs n 


That ſhe will quit this fatal place with ſpeed. . ..:. + 

Yet {till ſhe fluctuates, doubts, and will I; fer 

Prolong too late the dangerous time. But thou fb wh 

With generous care muſt haſten her departure. 

On thee depend her fortune and her life, f 
The rareſt object, the moſt Procaoue gift 
With which conſenting heaven e'er bleſs'd Fs earth... 
Stretch forth thy ſhielding arm, protect, preſerye. .. 

Th illuſtrious ſufferers, fave, Oh, fave from Hande 

Th' unhappy offspring of a line of kings. 

May I inform her that thy guards a are RT 

Haſt thou 5 „ din 

SOHEM Us. 

All things are diſpoſed 

With proper care; ſhe may depart this inſtant, 
| NARBAS. | 
wilt thou conſent too that a faithful ſeryant 
| Should on her flight, attend; 


\ 'Þ 
wt 


N * 
7 1 LOR 


 SOHEMUS, 


ta 84 NINA 
Sn SOHEMUS. ae of : 

Go; far from "mg 

ARES her U theſe odious confines | 

Deſerve not Mariamne. O ye waves, . 

The ſacred freight committed to your om 4 

Receive propitious! And may bounteous been 

Pitying her deep diſtreſs, each enyious cloud 

Diſpel, and cauſe a purer ſun to ſhine! 

And thou, old man, how fortunate thy. lot 

To follow her! True model thon for all : 


Who dwell in courts |: thy fate ſupremely barfy, 
For thou wilt A io: of ROO! 


SCENE 1 


SOHEMUS, AMMON, ATTENDANTS 05 
aus. 


0 85 sohENMus. : 
But Berod Is ay here; the ſound 
Of the ſhrill brafs re-echojng, thro? the dome NS 
Announces his return. Juſt Heaven He. comes 
And ſtrikes my foul with dread; perhaps : at once 5 | 
With ſudden aim his cruelty r 
The work of vengeance ſure. In Would the ducen 
Had left for ever theſe ab odes of guilt! B 
Why cannot 4 accompany „ 
Vet, may I not by abſence ſerve her more! 5 
Nor, to preſerve lch charpns, revenge che wrongs 
Of ſuffering innocence, can malice dare 


Reproach me with a crime; But Idamas | 
I fee advances. 
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e el £24 17 ea Vo bats! 


2 RT zl yd balgns: ing 
| Nino N Id 10 T 


The tribute I reſign" of homap var | q oll 
And frivolous refpect; ofhcibus güeſte, ee 10 2 1 
Unreal types of friendſhip with the 0 del are Harn 
Amufive toys cheating the vulgar eroud - OUTER p 


Who gaze with curious eye; Mate is gage” HM 
Loath'd and rejected by the chile Heart. 1175 2 
But ſay, by Rome's arbitrement once more do a wort 
The diadem thy maſter's brew adofn sn 
Doth he deſerve to wear it? 18 he cotta" eite 41 
With rage inſpired, ENG bee? 28 01 


Are we to fear repeated nen ENV ee: 0 
Or nen w_ oh: dass dojd o 
0 ebnete: 2151 20 Ges 0 £4 


May 0 Wwe 0 £2 
Which fills with conſcious dread the perjured "Oy 
Far from his fight diſperſe the miſts of error, 

And dark impoſture' clouds! Whor'er with true L 
And honeſt hearts ff flattery and gu, 1 
By Salome, and MazaePs buff care Zh 
Are baniſhed! from His prefence ere ek idee . 


J hear they have diſclofed; 4 * ly jake © 912 of 

Sits on his checks, his agbny "He wess, £79 7 g 

And of the fury of his ſoul expreffive, Sine! 211 
His glowing eyes, on all arourid him dart | 


The flaſh of terror: Well to thee is known ; 
With what'afidibus mdüſtr cheir creatures b » 
Thruſt back wppronthitg Truth, | Har ful as 21 
Hold in captivity.: This mighty der u. 2072 54 


Byte ood as of his arm E 25 29'S 
»* 25 — | | * The 
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The ſouls of kings, this monarch whoſe exploits, 
Een Rome admired, whoſe wide-ſpread fame yet fills. 
Afﬀtoniſh'd Aſia with diſmay, at home | 
Beholds the luſtre of his glory fade; „ 
Deteſted by his wife, in treacherous 1 e 5 
Entangled by his ſiſter, with a mind 35 * 
| Torn by ſuſpicions, overwhelm'd by grief. 
| How purpoſed or inclined he now returns, 
I muſt profeſs my ignorance. While him 
Each eye beholds with Pity, murmurs riſe 
Which prophecy the queen's approaching fate. 
But none can penetrate his ſecret thoughts, 
Or the ſwift movements of his troubled. heart. 
Now he obſerves a fierce. and ſavage filence, _ +4 
Then Mariamne's name eſcapes his lips; | 
He threatens, ſighs, and trembling. while he ale, 
Gives ſecret orders, which he ſtrait recalls. Ag 
Her race was ever odious to his ſoul, 
Which ſeems as if deſirous to revenge 
Th' exceſs of love ſhe kindled in his breaſt. 
nn do J fear for her. 
SOHEMUS.. 
3 Enough; the queen 
Is then in danger. Ammon, follow me. 
Haſte | Let me fave unguarded innocence. oy . 
IbAMAs. 18 oy 
Thus wilt thou ſhun the preſence of the king; 7 . 
When thy high rank, authority and virtue, 
Might curb obtruſive 8 Om OI 
Its tongue intent on miſchief? _ 
 SOHEMUS. ,.. 
| Nobler cares, | 
And more important. we prompt me now re 
With warm inſpiring breath. My firſt "200 Mele. 
To croſs and intercept the e an 
Fei it o'ertake the crime. 05384 810. er Y 
— | "xd AMAS, 
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% Noten ng  IDAMAS- Detptios 30 Irfoir wii 
What new: 3 Fan whatdrealful en. k 
Dol foreſee Thou mighty God a woe aA or 
on — the hour of Herxod | 15 5 2 . 
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"""SOENE W 
HEROD, MAZAEL, TDAMAS, & TENDA 


{41 23M $3cks Rod ann . 

Mm AERO. » * ; 15 3 55 * 

Hah ! doth Sohemus too avoid my Sight? 1 09 78 
Where er I tread what horrors =>, before me! . | 


Heaven, am I always deſtin'd to inſpire 
No ſentiments but thoſe of hate or terror! 
Is every human boſom cloſed againſt me? 1 
Odious to Mariamne, to my people, 1 
And even to myſelf, I wear, alas, | ve 
A joyleſs crown : and only am anived | 3 
To reap the dreadful harveſt of afflictioss 
Which my own hands had ſown—O God] 0 G0! 
, nt | | 
Calm theſe tomultuons paſſions, I conj ure thee, 
Theſe groundleſs tranſports, | ; 
kEROD. ä 
Wretched that I am, 
What have done! oP 
' MAZAEL. | a t 
Shall Herod weep? That prince | 
So fortunate, ſo wiſe in all his plans, 
Parthia's dire ſcourge, the glorious friend of Roms? | 
Call theſe reſplendent titles to thy mind 
By victory won, by Anthony confirm'd. 
Think when Auguſtus placed thee by his fide, 
Marching diſtinguiſh'd from the croud of kings, 
Selected by his choice. Submiſſive, lo! | 


* — 
»4 - 
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By right of conqueſt thine; and ſhines once more 
Guarded by thee, in all her ancient ſplendour. | 
While ſhe her monarch's wiſh'd return "OY 


Fortune's prime favorite. Sure never king 


Could boaſt ſuch happineſs in peace or war. 
-  REROD..- 

No, all i is one vaſt blank; ; the. ſpacicus earth 
Contains not in its cle round for me 
A fingle bleſſing. Fate hath plunged me down 
Into the gulph of miſery, and Caugment,  _ 
Still more the weight of her incumbent horrors, 
XL know I have deſeryed them. 

5 1b 4 N As. : 
Might 1 ſpeaæx 
Unblamed, and to my royal maſter's ear 
Bring honeſt truth; it is incircling love 


Which fixes firm th' auguſt and ſacred throne, OO 
Not ſervile awe ; the King, whoſe influence cheers 


The hearts of others, feels the fun- ſhine * 
Of true delight irradiating his own. 

Ah! Who would always ſtruggle with the wayes | 
Of anxious care, when its impoiſon'd ſource 
Would at his bidding ceaſe at once to flow? 

No more, my lord, permit unworthy tongues 
With vile inſidious calumny to wound 

Thy honour and repoſe ; nor flatterers baſe 

Far from thee to.exile the faithful few 

Who pine in ſecret, wiſhing, but in vain 
To ſerve their ſovereign ; then would Iſrael ſoon. 

_ Charm'd by thy virtues 


HEROD, | 3 
Doft thou really th 
That Herod e ever can be loved? So chan Ned, | 
So very different from his former ſelf? wo 
MAZAEL. 85 


1.5 4a — 2 . „ 


Een to the height of envy all adore eee 


Thy unexampled greatneſs. 5 


„ 
ky 
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ADAMAS. : 
bol m AA One alone, S 
One heart walt and that tos wy nerd eg 


ITE 1b HEROD.,! - 51412 | 
I'm a barbarian, and unfit to reignn. 26905 0 2 5 170 
-TIDAMAS. - 7 * ö 


Thy grief is july and if for re h 
Lo24b9 ERBE e 
That name, dr el nam, alas! Seeed en Y. 
Thence keen reproach paid me, and * 214 
Before my agonizing foul th" fcels 
Of nn Weakneſs. . NA | Wo 1111 
tagup 2 a Ie al Gl 4 
| 0 1010M$10G2 οοπο,νg¼ 1211 Woh baden kuf a gre 5 
Dwells never. yielding hints: ſhe ſhuns thy ” 
298; 5111 MY HEROD. N 5 7 4g 8 ET 
I flew to hers. 201 19791110 Vi: fa, Ae 1211871901 
Th STENT,  MWZAEL, 1 8 OW ect ri 
0196 1 nognonth A Indeed Nied Nau 
10 1: Nriaeb HEROD. © 1111 o nπö̊org 2 Ns 
85 (0131 n that ſurprite thee ? 
Do not theſe farts of paſſion, the big tear 5 
Forced from me bycremotſe, this ſudden change, 
This vehemence of grief; ſay, do not all! 
Plainly demonſtrate that I came from ler“ 0?W?)?WWͤ. 
Harraſs'd with doubts, urged on by hate and love, V 
1 left the inſipid crondjothe tedious d | 
And fecretly retitèd td viſit ger. 
Heavens! What an interview Whardrexdfi 1 
Of my conflicting thoughts! What tortures dire! 
In her indignant eyes was my injuſtice l 
Clearly pourtraytd; yet, trembling ae 
Her looks wild-ftraying dared not fall on me. 
And tho I, wept, amethought 1 r 
The qyags. of her terror: WI): 


135i Hee, 


© 
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MAZ A EI. 
0% %%, AN, my lord, 
S to prove, that her invenom'd hate 
Thy utmoſt kindneſs never can diſarm. 

This dangerous reſpect enflames her pride. 
| - HEROD. Wed 
Hated by Mariamne Gracidus heaven t:; | ir wlll 
I have too well deſeryed it; yes, reduced 


To fortune's worſt extreme I muſt forgive 
Her hatred of a wretch ſo ſtain'd with gui. 
MAZ AEL. nds zen 2 80 


With guilt ! Ah, fire, can memory ever fail cs 
Io recollect the conduct of the queen 1 
Which juſtifies thy deeds? Her fierce e 
Her inſolence of rage? Her dark deſigns? e 
Her father's plots againſt thee? Did ſhe not 
Derive her being from thy bittereſt fo: 
Hircanus with a mind that teem'd with 92 
Always betray'd thee. Th' Aſmonzan Faction 
Was grown to ſuch a height of daring power 
That * but that ſucceſsful ſtroxe 
HEROD. 
No more. on b9910 

He was her VET a I ſhould have ſpared bales 6 ( 
But rendered callous by-the luſt of empire, F 
My ſoul was deaf to every other ſound, 
Sad victims to my barbarous policy 
Her kindred fell. By me the father bled, 
The daughter was proſcribed. I wiſh'd to hate her; 
Too well my conſcious heart hath known to load 
Her breaſt with woe; and heaven in its revenge 
Hath doom d me to the fond exceſs of love. 

IDAMAS$, | 
Truſt me, when merit claims our warm affeQion, 
It-is a virtue, not a weakneſs in us. 


| Worthy 
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Worthy the bounties/heav'n hath laviſh'd | on thy 
Amid its choiceſt Weſt hänge rank thy love,” . io 
+ + $408 

Frenzy which I det Hircanus O 
Ye ſacred manes ob Sr 15 + Hed 
ron Aba „ 

5 Baniſt fo ay wage, 03 Puget 

The fatal F 67 
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Mr. e ee _ £ 
91 01192279 71% And'the g n 
May ſhe too draw ur ae veil around erk. 
n | 4 
O wretched father t Moe unhappy bulbald! © ne e 
Theſs horrors heap'd on horrors, blood*on' od. 
The murder of her fire,” and all the afliCtions | £6 
Which I have pour'd on her devoted head,” £ we EY 
Endear her fill the more.—Oh, if ket Hart- 
Her faith—why this delay ? Know, Idamas, | 
Amply will I atone—Go ſeek, inform her a e, 
My ſoul enſlaved,” and ſubject to her will, wp 
Lays at her feet my glory, throne, and + wt 1 1 | 3 
Amongſt her ſons I'll chooſe a ſucceſſor. 
She hath accuſed my ſiſter as the cauſe 
Of her calamities. It is enough ; KD 
This inſtant Salome ſhall quit our court ; 
A nearer tye demands the ſacrifice. DIE 
Henceforth ſhall Mariamne rule alone OY 5 5 
With power unbounded. | oe Pin 
CE. LT TI wy 6 
Hah! Will Herod then—— 1 5 
HEROD, _ Zh 
I will—tis fix'd as fate. My heart beholds her, | 
Conſiders her from this auſpicious moment | 
As heaven's moſt precious gift, which I receive 
With reverential gratitude. How ſtrong 
J The force 6f love! 1 feel the conqueror here, 


8 To 


= 
%. 4 wo 
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To Mariamne ſhall I; owe mpy, virtue... od 262 Vd 
Aſia hath ſeen, with ame I myſt . ir, 8 
A ſplendid, but a barbarqus monarch reign. 
Dreaded, admired, reſpected by my people, 5 
But hated; circled by adoring ſlaves, * That" 
Without a ſingle friend. Tos long my heart 
Stoop'd to a ſiſter's influence; than myſelf 

More cruel in her ſanguinary ſchemes, | 


She deluged with my ſubjeQs': blood the land, | 


And cruſb d them with its weight. While Mariamne 
Felt all their woes, forgot her own diſtreſs, | 
Loſt in delightful ſympathy for chem, besten, 
And to her huſpand's preſence brought their tears 1, 
It is determined. 1] 1 Wall be MAE juſt, hm 90 l 
But leſs ſeverez,.a and by the public, good eat 7: Ao 
Will ftriye to > make her hapy:; 35 ar 

A milder ſway, the Ce el e. 3 . 
My ſoul is altered, in a gi iffareit mould fits ee \ 
By Mariamne form d. Suſpicious fear 77 957 | 
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Hurled from the throne, m hands ſhall curb, alien | 
And cloathe each ſubjeQ's cheek;in ſmiles of . 90 

I will reign o'er "them like, a citizen, 1 #Y 5 
And gain all hearts, that 1 may merit her's. x n 0 
Go find her—wh y this tardineſs? 55 ben 1 
The agonies of my Trepe ſoul, 


1 1 


And all its wild emotions: to de cribe ., 3 
With faithful tongue. Tell her that my ZE 4118 
Is equal to my re e ee 


What do I ſee? My later Thou retire. [To Mazael. 
To What \ vexations is my! life .condemn'd 
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1 gba 12 eee ; wor Mi 
I ſhare aha 1 nor can I but expreſii 00 ad? bel f 
My wonder, that Sohemus and the queen 195 
Should thus avoid thy preſence;: and betray 
So little of affection e. | 7. o u 1 
CC 
One I muſt blame, the othet V'excuſe; | s iind FIVE 
Preſs not the ſubje&'further, % 4b keel ch ii nol 
This Fan 25 . | 
Whom juſtly they condern'l, hath' ala kindle 
The queen's rblevemetit: 83 mably me N fn 
IrEROD. q 912 bn 
den ee Wi dann rae 151. 
Have burſt aphid ur Heal Jeck tö end them: 
Stern and implacable, F purchaſed nouglit A Wo d av 
But fear from others, miſery” to yer. nitws aol gant! 
Too long revenge and hate have benden. dran * 0 
Of baleful venom oer my ſad abode: 50 1. JA 
| Thine and the-queen'st6o-ranc *Fous en Lak 8101 * 3191 h 
Would prove a never-failing ſource of t n e 
For thy repoſe, my ſiſter, for my on, 8 glow da of 
That we may both- be happy, let us part. N M 5 
Quit this unfortunate ee enen e 
It . Tu OED ee . e 
roi lüb mR a e e Nd 
| Jt Hen ig het do baer Nei 
0 faral . 2 e e „Ain dn 5 0 CIR 
ae Va e ' HEROD; 3 1384 5" V 75 * bug Ul 
1, M085 Thy lang commands, vans bak 
Thy brother hal intreat thee. Oh may ne eerr 
br bn "MY 8 161504393 VE 57 Th 
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This hapleſs brother be compell d henceforth _ \ 
To give one cruel order | Never more 
Unrein ſtern vengeance | Ne'er ſhed blood wad 15 | 
My life hath been a ſcene of reſtleſs tumult, | 
Oh, ſpare me, nor imbitter what remains. 
Murmur ; complain of me, lament 1 
But leave the court. e181 7 | 
 BALOME.. | 
Ah, fire, I murmur not, 
T utter no complaint; it is enough 
That juſt and neceffary in thy ſight 
My baniſhment appears? taught to comply © _ | 
Een with thy leaſt deſires, to thy command _' 
I yield a prompt obedience. . Tho' my heart | 
Glos with the injury, thou ſhalt not ſee me 
Atteſt before thee nature's ſacred tye, | 
Her voice can ſeldom pierce the ear of kings; 
And where the paſſions dwell, relationſhip 5 
Pleads its juſt rights in vain. I ſhall not boaſt 
That zeal, and warm ſincerity of friendſhip, 
Which now begins to, be diſpleaſing to thee ; 
Much leſs awaken memory with the thought 
Of all my various ſervices o erpaſt. 5 
Ah ! I perceive a glance hath quite effaced them Aid It 
And left a total blank. But ſay, can Herod | Mit. 
Believe that Mariamne will forget 
The fatal order pointed at her life? 
The conſtant object of her fear, wilt thou 
Fear her no longer? Are her wiſhes hid? 
Her ſentiments unknown? Who ſhall prevent 
By wholeſome counſel the revengeful blow 
Which now her ſoul may in its raging mood 
With eaſe inflict ? What watchful eyes intent 
To guard thy life, ſhall trace her mazy plots, 
And every ſnare unravel ? Who ſhall curb | 
» Her headſtrong violence? Doft thou imagine 19367 
*Fhat when by tenderneſs diſarm'd, and placed 
| 5 Within 
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Within her power, the traitor love will ſpeak | 
And charm her from her purpoſe! Hah ! Will ſcorn 
Like hers exceſſive, that r y 
i "__— of horror- 
. | HEROD. 
| Ah! Permit me | 
To doubt a while ber orte and let my bl 2] ; f 
Enjoy the flattering hope that Imayr EET 
Recover her affection; if Terr, ſtill, 
Reſpect my error, nor thus idly ſtrive 
To undeceive me. I would fain believe, 
Nay it is riveted within my breaſ, 
Proud as thou art, that thy malevolence 
Raiſed a barrier betwixt the queen and me. 
That thy inflexible and barbarous nature 
Hath hardened Mariamne's heart againſt me, | 
And but for thee I had been leſs deteſted, 
SALOME. | 
Oh, could'ſt thou gueſs, ou it chou but comprehend =o 
To what intent- 


w 


©] HEROD. D 
No more; 1 vill not bear thee, EY 
La Mariamne threaten'at-her'will | 05: 2 5 


A life, beneath the load of which 1 groan. 
Let her cut ſhort its courſe; If die I muſt, 
At leaſt the hand I love will guide the blow, 
SALOME, © Kr 
Ah! I can hold no longer; nor by ſilence 
Foſter thy blind deluſion; tho expoſed 
To ſwift deſtruction, I am bound to ſerve the. 
Let the dire thunder burſt upon my head. 
Yet will Iſpeak.—O moſt ill-fated huſband ! - 
Know Mariamne, and be whelm'd with = | 
What is the fierce diſdain which arms her breaſt ? | 
Or what. her hate Another is beloved. | | 
N 4 g HEROD, 
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Fe : [2 of ear; oth 
Another is beloved! Barbet ee i wind, 
And dareſt thou in my preſence caſt a ſtain. | | 
On ſuch uncommon. virtue]! Is it thus | 3 1 
Thou ſtab'ſt thy brother ?. Thus thou bid'ſ fxovel, 
Leaving behind deep fix'd th' invenom'd fee] ? 

And Diſcord waving, round her blazing torch? . 

And ſhame, and rage and jealouſy to tear, akt. l 

To harrow up my ſoul ?—Hah! Mariamne Je, 
Impoſſible. I will not deign t- inquire p Y 

Into the groundleſs charge; thy. noxious counſels | . 

Have ruled with ſway too abſolute; long time 

Have I believed thee, heaven avenges noc & 
My fond credulity, TI have, been doom'd Wire bi | 
For ever doom'd, to fix my love on thoſe: - | 
Who hated me the moſt—yes, heres. 4 at we. | 
At me alone thy perſecution aims. 


SALOME. 
Nay neee from thee „„ 
N HEROD. — Min EH. 


Stir not hence. 
Gs beloved Give to my ſight, 
Shew me, thou cryel monitreſs,; whoſe blood 
Muſt n Biol uneſſay d before. 
Purſue thy work, — Ne my woes complete. 
| NOC9 ' SHY Mie < | | bard 
Since 'tis Oy will | 


Annen vcd? A Dir 
Fh my robbing ban! 

Speak, name che traitor; but whoeꝰ er he 3047) 1 

Think that on thee too my revenge may fall, 

For thou haſt chaced maden error from mei 5 

Thus 28 55 ene Au 44 _ Rin 
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SCENE. VI. 
HEROD, SALOME, akk. 


MAZ AEB. 8 oral 2 
On. Bag my gracious lord! nor ar 


The perpetration of fo foul a crime . A = 
The queen this inſtant is prepared for flig ighty, _ 
Sohemus bears her hence. "RA * ; 


13 utnbp. | . 
1 t at 'Hah't Wa W 6003 a 
able . "Where a am II All-ri righteous been 
dn 8 
Her mother and her ſons haye left the 1 3 
The means, by which t effect this ſhameful Proſe, | 
Sohemus hath deviſed.” A ſecret eſcort 
Is Ration near the walls, and Mariamne 3 
Waits but their ſignal to depart; ſhe _.._ 
And thy fond eyes wilt ne er behold her more. 
| HEROD. | 
Hah ! The dark ſpell diffoftes; tlie orient day 
Shines bright around; mark, Salome, and know 
Thy brother by his kindled rage; away?! '' 
Let us ſurprize the traitrefs; and then determine 
Whether this breaſt ſtill bears the ſoul of aer pf . 
And full can an the terror we? ee $5 | 
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ACT IV. SCENE 1 

SALOME, . 
MAZAEL. 

| Tnus ſoaring o'er thy riyal, who is loft 
Beyond recovery; reinſtated firm 

In Herod's favour ; every wiſh complete; 

Why thus to melancholy thoughts a prey? 

Avenging his own injuries, the king 

Is thy avenger ; to the higheſt pitch 

His fury ſwells ; with horror I beheld 

The fatal evils which myſelf had cauſed. 

Thou too the dreadful ſpeCtacle haſt ſeen ; 

The trembling laves pierced by his deſperate ſword. 
Weltering in blood ; the queen beſide them ſunk, 
Pale, faint and balf expiring; o'er her head 


His arm up-raiſed, prepared to take her life; 
Her agonizing children, bathed in tears, 


— — 
2921 


| Struggling to graſp his knees, and offering each 


Their tender boſoms to the murderer's ſteel. 
What wouldſt thou more? What fears can reach thee. now 7 
SALOME. 

I fear the king, thoſe powerful charms I fear 
Wich he adores ; that arm ſo prompt to ſtrike, 
So eaſily n in ſhort that anger 
So ſoon enflamed, but which irreſolute 
And blind for ever, loſes all its force 
In fudden tranſports. From his frantic fit 
What gain ſhall I experience | Will Sohemus 
Caſt a more favourable eye on me? | 
No, this will fix his hatred; and my lee 
Unhappy as he is, thus Wel to puniſh 
A faithleſs wife, will never ceaſe t' upbraid me 

ith her diſhonour, and his own misfortunes, 

Een 
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Den now his heart forgives her; and in ſecret 
Is torn with inexpreſſive panꝑs to loſe 

This darling object, while on me alone, | 
Could he purſue his will, would vengeance fall. 
Ah! What perplexities, what doubts impede 
My fatal triumph! twice, in one ſhort day, 
My deſtiny hath changed, twice have I ſeen. 
Stern ire by love ſucceeded ;' we are ruin'd 


| Should he again behold ber. 
3 c K N E II. 
HEROD, SALOME, MARIAMNE. 


MAZAEL, N 
| Lo, he comes! 
What inward horror agithdis his frame! 
SALloME. tad 
Haſt thou made ſure the deſtined work of vengeance? 
| MAZAEL, 
Now heaven foreload that my exciting voice 
Betwixt my royal maſter and his queen 
Should raſhly interfere, and ſtrive to urge 
Wiſdom and mercy to remorſeleſs rage | 
But her revolt Sohemus firſt inſpired, 
And he is her protector {till againſt the. 
Not that 1 bid you ſeek revenge on him; 
But rather to beware his dark deſigns,  _ 
And dread the ſecret ſtroke of treacher. 
8.  HABODs, 5 
Alas! I fear not him, we at 
mY MAZAEL, + 3 | 
Vet think, my lord. 
How ach adultery 45" on to _— 1 ae | 
It is its certain ROWS. o 


188 * * * 1 A „. * . 


20 11 42075; HEROD. / | 416913 £11 11 
| Hab! What cya thou?! 
ABA 1 
Sohemus — neer diſguiſe his felge, | 
Hath always plainly ſhewn himſelf: the more 
Thy deadly fee. Nay thoſe whoſe: willy aid | 
He had ſuborn'd, have'openly dbelarod: kel 
Thy life ſhould be attemp ted: 
HERO. 
. ms ! 
Thy hate ftrikes deep, that / is thy-greateſt crime. 
Oh! Tho' thou canſt not but approve, my ſiſter, 
This rage which animates my breaſt, thy eyes 
Viewing my ſufferings, drop the tear of pity. 
Whom hath my heart to lean upon but thee ? 
Its only friend? A fatal ſdęan deluſion, 
Poſſeſs'd me wholly; and while every care 
Was buſily employ d to make her happy, 
Thou wert the ſacrifice; I number'd thee 
Amongſt my bittereſt faes, and for her w. ; 
And rancorous ſpirit, eee ren ee e 
By all that tenderneſs ſo illlrepay d, Lan . 
I ſwear, e'er yonder cireling orb completes 
His daily journey, thou ſtralt be revenged. | 
Ah! The more abſolutecher power the more 
With juſtice fired I pant, I burn t? _ of 
Severeſt puniſhment.—Alag! my heart | 
Ne'er own'd a paſſion but for her Ane! J n 296 
T lov'd, abhorr'd;' ader'd che fäithleſs woman: 
And thou, Sohemus, thou ſhalt not eſcape ö | 
The fate thy crimes deſerve !—Hold*! That were merey 
No, in thy dearer ſelf thou {Halt be ſlain— 
She who defpiſed' this ſoul ſincere, who lavidl'd 
On thee her fond affeckion, WlibfH I once 1 | 
Prized as a countleſs treaſure, ſhalFexpire® 162299 22% | 
Before thy eyes in torture. Oh] to view 
Dep 
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Her perjured blood follom My vengeful ſteel 


And guſn in ſtreams on theg ! Hah | Good, moſt good, 
Theuoyeſt-ber; and thy minien:s death, will gize:.. .-r 
The ſharpeſt pangs, and ſatiate "YE e * Notte $3 
Let cho NY: 77 
Be ſpeedily embraced ; and. hilſt Sghemus bnA 
Remains at. diſtance, and his woops are ſcattered. ..... | 
Far from theſe walls, ot ptat.oner, md perch. 50 
The ke 4 Work of Vengeance. Ht vv 113 Atligg. n 
__— SAIOME. | 

75 51% AT 65 1 An 
Thy deep . 3 er 
Spare to thyſelf the horror of a ſight 5} N 011 1657 
So dreadfully affecting: and \nemored env of eib ate 


From chis fd dwelling, cqpſcious of thy, ſhame, 


? wil $: 206011 
Fly from the painful imaggs which. h Rere., 7; 8 0 3 


Thy fzg e rongs,will alyrays raile before 8 
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I ſee her crime, her aim, and why: Sohemug. 1h? FLA 
Thy wean eee in guiid bien) 
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What 2 cole iges an . % ym 2890 Bak 
HEROD, . 
73 £5 4" * She lived 
With innocence her boſom friend till now. 
Of nothing but her violence of tener 
Could I accuſe her, that preſumptuous boldneſs 
With which ſhe ever thwarted my deſires, 
Her ſullen diſcontent, and fix d contempt 3 
Of all my! kindred What affronts, what infu Pp. g TY 
Have, I not- borne from th? Aſmonæan line 11 KT 257, QA 
But is it poſſible her ſoul could ſtooß par: r wa LOA 
Thus ear, * diſhonour e i e = 0 22 
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; 2 $ALOME. 
Oh, baniſh” 
Theſe torts, my 1 lord! 1 Nor thas inte reflect en * 
Compoſe — foul. a | 
"HEROD. 

Yes | Fonce more will ochre | 
And with a ſearching eye confound her guilt. 
Urge home her crime, and force her torreply./ r: 
Behold her ſhuddering at th approach of death 1 
And begging mercy, which ſhe ſhall not findz. 

ene, 
Hah ! Wilt os when admit her to hy let, ? 

HEROD: | 219 B Vi 

Fear not. My fout u br dan ity reſolves; Phy 03 . 
She dies. In vain, can perfidy like hers | be: 
Hope auyht from love o'er paſt,” My heart i is ; cloſed, 07 
A bar eternal ſhuts all pity „ e e 
Her eyes, which knew, alas f too well to Ad 4 
Have loft their power, I feel refentment ; firong, 
Her fight will kindle'it to furious rage. ne ene 
Guards, bring the queen before us. I but wiſt 
To ſee, to hear, and puniſh her. My x 0 
Leave me a moment to myſelf. — Away 
And bear my orders. You mean time retire: 
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Again behold her whitber tends that ee 

Oh, Herod, ſay, can thy bewildered heart 

Anſwer the queſtion ? Hah !. Glares not her guilt | 

Like broadeſt noon? Art thou not deeply wrong d 

Completely injured? What haſt thou to do 

With ought beſides ? What canſt thou hope to gain 

From this dread converſe? Will it ſtamp = heart 
With 
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With feelings ſuch as her's | Ah Well thou know'ſt 
Her ſoul abhors thee. Doſt thou ſeek revenge? 
How? Why then lives ſne ſtill? But thou wouldſt fain 
See her once more. O abject wretch ! O mind 
Unworthy of a crown! Go, ſigh before her, 
Haſte to pronounce her pardon. Go, contemplate 
And gaze with fondneſs on the charms, ſo lang 
So fatally adored. 1 No,' ſhe ſhall die- 
The oath hath paſt my lips her death is N 41347 
It ſhall be ſpilt my foe's deteſted blood 
The blood which flows from th) Aſmonæan race, 
And ſwells her veins; the blood which rankled ever 
With hate t'ward me, with never-conquer'd hate 
By me regarded. ae OY er en 
. A EY which'blaſts = . On 1: 10 369 Dire E 
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Vour * . my rojal alt 
For lo the king 8 


NMARIAMxE. 1 
Where am I? Whither W 
My faultring ſteps O Power ee 1 
1 ſee my fate en 3 . 

n es 91 9906 
g 58 Wherefore — x 
T rembles my inmoſt ſoul as I behold ber? 


ee eee — 
Support me, 1 am faint, each nerve gives an 
. ELISA. A Nethos 
A little onWard=—— „ | 
0 NA. 
* 2 1 
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fi wont bort 15/77 ene foot 28 file 1 7 
Sor 53: nods RE! What armed 15 
ia Abluow: pol! 4 mana. e M ol 
» 2 Þeriert “ O ibn Heaton! 10 1571 90 
My eee utterance AS 5 8 we, AT 
Olen aten, SaHhn⁰,,gi 1 i 1 
A. 0 ©) ++ b + Whexofore,i fays. INES mth 
Am I commanded naher t Wilt thou me Ile os 
With thy own hands the weak remains of life; ot © 
A life, the ſourcecof miſeny te us hot?: 
I am n ſtrike, give the welcome blor ,. 
nner ee od lle bot 
San b 49th A ein, bf %% f 
Thou Malt ber fully as ablage 5111 yo 
Stand eager for the deed.::oBurt firſt declare 
The cauſe, and vindicate thy ſhameful flight. 1 
So long, ſo oft provokell, wien I forgot 
Each paſt offence, and my fond yielding heart 
«Still lavidhad all its tendextiels Ahon thee,” MAITA 1H * 
The partner of my empire and my glory, ; 
Why harbour in thy breuſt dis black deſign ? 
To what intent? Whit evil genius ſway d, 
And with malicious Hate infplred thy foul 97 
MARIAMNE. SL * Si 104 
To what, i intent ! Can Herbd afk that queſtion ? 
But vain Jar pn tre untimely now. b 
Vet ſay t ot Hence I fought to find 
Some place of ſafety, ſay that Mariamne 2361 Nen 291 | 
For once revolting from a haſband's power, 
His rights forgot, and ſwel bed from her ar 
Call to thy mirid ti Muſtribus line of kings 
From whence I drew my birth; conſider all _ . 
My prefett perils} and in paſt inisfortuhess © 
And then condemn my parpdſe if thou dareſt. 
885 — —— eln 
5 But Wen thy ſhameful paſſion for a traitor; 
When for Sohemus 


MARIAMNE. 
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| MARIAMNE-«: 
. ; Ceaſe, thou falſe accuſer ; 3 
My nf is N Uh but exquiſitely cruel 0 
Heap not a load of infamy upon me. 
Let me without a bluſh, without a ſtain 10 
Enter the reſidence of death. At leaſt 
Think on our ſacred union, recollect n 
The nuptial bonds which link'd my fame with 8 | 
Pierce, if thou wilt; this heart ; here plunge thy ande- | 
But in the dreadful act * the names 
Of wife, and buſband. +. 85 


HEROD. 
| O perfidious |. Baſe! 
Well it becoiney thee to pronounce thoſe . 
Thy condemnation, and my foul diſhonour, ui 
Thy ſcorn bears witneſs, thy averſion proves, '* 
With clear conviction proves, that thou art guilty. 
MARIAMNE, 
be 1 doom' d to death, my love or hate 
Can weigh but little in the breaſt of Herold. 
Henceforth what right doſt thou pretend to claim 
To Mariamne's heart, which thou haſt tortured 
With grief's ſeyereſt pangs, with fear and horror? 
Thou, who With ruthleſs mind for five long years 
Haſt but inſulted o'er my deep diſtreſs, 
And mark'd my days with miſery? Thou, whoſe = 
Deteſted tyrant, all my kindred flew? . 
Thou, who wert crimfon'd with my fath ers blood 
Before theſe eyes expiting? Ah ! Relentleſs ! 
Had thy ſuſpicious fury ſingled out 
My life alone, this heart entirely thine Fn 
Without a figh had met the fatal ftroke, 
Had loved, an d bleſs'd thee. But here curb thy rage, 
And let my cath ſuffice; do not protract 
My woes beyond the grave, preſerve my children, 
Spare thy own A908: nor puniſh them becauſe 


: 
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They ſpring from me; Oh, Herod ! Shew to them 

A father's kindneſs ! Thou wilt know 8 

And haply when too late; reflect with Pity 

On their ill-deſtin'd mother; thou wilt know | 

The value of a heart which thou alone 

Of all the human race Fer dared ſuſpect. 

A heart which could not ſtoop (perhaps too proud) 

To hide its feelings, and with little arts 
Bring to its lure the paſſions of a maſter,” 

Which bore its virtue ſpotleſs tg the tomb; 

And which, Sut for er had loved thee, Herod, 

| ' HEROD. 

1 What do I hear? What magic force, what power | 
© Of agency invincible, conttöulss | 
| My furious foul, and tears me from wyfelf | 


Hah | cer l 
MARTAMNE. 
Cruel and Feen Z 
1 HEROD. . 7 
O weak croduliry! 0 0 headſtrong freizy | PE 
MARIAMNE. 


Thus ſunk ; with miſery and diſgrace oeh, 
In pity take a life beneath my. care. 1 
e 
My own is thine Oh ! They are firmly bond, 
Connected everlaſtingly together En + 
Madneſs hath reign'd | My ſenſes are esl. 
Let every. loitering fear be put to flight. ett 5t 
Tuhoſe looks! That face] Ali! How could I reſiſt den 
Thy triumph is complete. No- argument 
7 Is wanted now; excuſes would be van. et nk F 
= : My heart acquits thee, every tender thought: * 
| Vouches thy innocence.” Doſt tho 6 bracts 
Still more? What wouldſt thou to fine my e 
O heaven! O powerful love! Tiheow ntiplote, 
6 And tremble in my turn. 99 or Lamas | 
v3 - I 10 Klons | 


Alone inexorable? eee, 8 
When I have pardon d all? O Mariamn anne, 1 
Here let dur mutual | perſecutions. ceaſe " WERE bc K 
Are our hearts ; form'd hut to. deteſt N Ha 
Muſt we ſtill live in fear? Nor er ver baniſh 1 10 


Gloomy diſtruſt? Oh] Let us ſtop, at once, 


The progreſs of our woes, and end their, od X ore!“ 

From this auſpicious hour begin ein 5 N 8 
And ſtretch the rod of empire oer ourſelyes l. 1 Ao 1 
Oh ! Draw not back thy hand, — 3 give it, 

The ſacred ne amity reſtor 5 
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Canſt ** 22905 4 hand?  Alk-righteous how '% oo 
To whom I bend Thou know ſt wr * Ae mine 
Still reeks n e = ob+ Tart i; 
ne, ad Fal 0 * 
N 9:95:71) a Say L fler NI 
ſay £ father and uk and ſpilt his blood: l, 4 


That I might ſhare the crown with thee what zen 
Follow'd the deedꝰ? Thy hate. Moſt e g br 
Neither do I repirte; for all my guilt Fran 0 
Stands wide diſplay'd before me. But chloe: 

Is trite, and gþbyious ; his untimely death, 

The wrongs t iy children have ſuſtaih'd, theſe form 
The leaſt of- Herod's crimes, his ſavage rage : 
Hath &en to Mariamne been extended, A FAIF® 
And for a moment I deteſted thee. : 
Nay more, with jealous raſhneſs dared fulpedt thee, 
Oh!] put thy virtue to the ſtrongeſt proof, 

And let it nobly ſtruggle to forgive a 4 


A generoſity like this, no heart 1 ien 2 5 
But thine can manifeſt. View!'{t bn eee 

In all it's native colours? Oh, more-bright * . 10 

In its pure radiance will thy goodneſs dhine;-- 2uNT 
Moy'd to compaſſion; by-thoſerhallow'd ties, bo 4 


Which have together link'd us — a ot 
00 OHH EEE 2 1 "Th 


Thou ſeeſt what wild emotions drive me on, 

Thou ſeeſt my weakneſs. Oh! Regard thyſelf ! * 

Theſe agonies of woe, this grief ſincere | 

Muſt not te view d with ſcorn. Dear cruel objec 

Of my exceſs of tenderneſs and rage. [ 

If to the whiſpering of angelic pity 

Thuy heart is ſenſible, calm (for thou canſt) 8 

Thoſe horrid tumults which o erwhelm my ſoul ! 

Turn not thy? eyes aſide. My Martamne—— . 
| MARIAM NE. ; 

Stern as thou! art, may I believe cheſs tranſports 

Spring from a true repentance ? May I hope 

That real E 1 is thine ? Remorſe unfeign'd ? 

n 

Thou may'ſt. On! take and mould me to thy wilt, 

So J but ſoothe thy hatred. Every fierce 

And boiſtrous paſſion, all my ſavage fury 

By thee was kindled : thy affeCtion loſt, 

Humanity withdrew, and dire revenge, 

And barbarous manners all, my ſoul poſleſs'd. 

Oh! may my tears waſh out che mutual ſtain! 

6 T 16 1 46 | x 


SCENE v. 


HERO D, MARIAMNE, ELISA, ONE or THE 
| GUARDS. 


-OUABD; © >; 
My lord, the people a are in arms; 
The ſcaffold raiſed by Salome's command 


They have deſtroy'd, ftain'd with the ſmoaking blood | 

Of tt executioners. Meanwhile Sohemus 

Iſſues his orders to the multitude, 2 

And even to thy troops, as ſovereign maſter.. 
He comes this way, and rapidly advances. 

of & 3 | HEROD. 


2 


To kan raiſed by Mariamne's nane 


M A Rig] A My N. * 197 
25 b *. TS XS # ps 4 Z\ Be 1 | 


|  HEROD-!, . . 
Hah ! At the time 8 humbled at thy 6 feet A 


Couldſt thou perfidious <> 


MARIAMNE, 1 925 

O, my lord, thy thoughts— 2 
HEROD. 

And is my life thus coveted ? Thy malice 

Shall ſoon be amply ſatisfied. But know 

That I will drag thee with me to the tomb, 

Spite of thyſelf we there ſhall be united, | 

Guards ] 1 Watch \ your priſoner !_ IF rhe „ 


ENA . 


—=, 


HEROD, MARIAMNE, SALOME, MAZAEL, 
ELISA, GUARDS, | 


* 
5 


PTY 


SALOME, 
The rebellious ren. | 


Demand thy life, my brother ; do not meet 3 

Theſe vengeful Hebrews, in their rage they come 

By force to bear her hence. | 
"nv, - BROD-.- 65 

„ Let us away ! 1 | 2 

They ſhall behold their 8 I fly to ſeck tem. 

But thou ſhalt anſwer for this ſtate of danger, 
For all my woes, thou traitreſs, Salome, 


We leave her to thy charge, ſecure her well. 


| MARIANNE. , _ 
I fear not death ; but witneſs for me heaven 
NMEA, 
The foe, my lord, appears. YL i 
HEROD. . 
Haſte ! Let us on 
** hall fr git meantime be lf unpuniſh'd? | . 
B =, 9 No, 


18 N A R I A M N E. 


No, her perfidious blood alone can waſh = - 4 
The ſtain away—Ir is reſolved—my will = LET: 
Alas! In this extreme my anxious ſoul bine 


Can fix on nothing but to wifh for death, 
But to ruſh oh. and meet _ welcome blow. 


x 
END of "the! FOURTH AC. 
7 tt Ft 125 . Heal #446 2 Wit in 7015 an 
Atto S oped ie ants , 1 01 
olinu cd ll Sad aw i. ri 10 iq 
ä _ Tal OHq HOY 4 3 E 12 HEL 
e 
Aer SCENE I 
rl OA * en N en 
: 2 1 TO} N By 75 4 
MARIAMNE, ELISA, GUARDS. 
599 20 MARIAMNE. | 
be retife 1 At leaſt 3525 your "queen 0 5 
no er re 


A moment's eg 
Fi 44s hs 4 be Joldiers retire ts a cor ner of the fla ate] 
Haſt thou furvey'd, © 8105 

F rom thy pure relidence, Archon power | 

And is this ſtage of \ woe decreed | thee | — 

Sprung from itußtkidus blood, nurfed in the arm 8 N 

Of purple greatheſs, blefs'd with all WBI eh Wen N 5 l 

To promiſe happy da y $, and Ari! "fi ul Beale 

The ſtep of fare proſperity ; all this © aq 57g2] oe 

Hath but conſpired to'poiſon life, and ſwell hs 

Its ſtream with füller tides of deadly Venom. 

O birth! O Youth | And thou, whoſe treacherous 585 

Enflamed my vanity, pernicious beauty! my 

Flattering illuſion, winding thro! my ſou! 1 

Unreal Mad f "Felicity ! | 

Ah, ! How hait thb Vetray'd je tbr wites pn aud 
wid Beneath 


NF 
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Beneath the guilty throne e 1 bree 
Eternal diſcontent, and gloomy are tha.) 
Have dug the grave, which now oli before 
In Jordan's flood I ſaw. my brother periſiijn 7 
My father, pierded by Herod's ſword expire. { 
Doom'd by his.cruel rage to fall a victim, 
My virtyg, my integrity remain 
Still ſacrèd, and my own; yet even el 
Slander dares taint with odious ſpots of ſhame. 1 
O Power Supreme Whoſe chaſtiſements ſevere 
Prove guileleſs innocence, my prayers {hall not 
Invoke thy aid, or call thy ne dean! : 
The bright example of my anceſtors ©. 
Which I-purſue, hath taught me to behold | 
The face of death without a ſingle fear, 
Won one conſcious ſtain. From life's warm bare 
ay Oh my blood ! But oh |. Defend my fame 
their wild licence, let not iny oppreſſors 255 

wal impious tongues pollute my aaarz. t 
Or canker'd falſehood. riot oer my tomb. 
Eſteem, regret, the homage of the heart 
Is virtue's beſt revenge.——Hah |. What alarms 1 

; What dreadful ſhrieks are theſe 3 The palace rings 

With loud confuſion and the din of arms 
I am the cauſe. Alas ! For me they fight, 
For me they bleed. They burt * © Th 
Hah ! What do 4 oy {A . 1 


SCENE. U. 


MARIAMNE, SOHEMUS, ELISA, AMMON. ; 
SOLDIERS QF: TUNG AND SOREMOS. 8 
6 \ ar era FOHEMVUS, Be 
| Away vile flaves "oh 
Who hold 3 in bondage ! — hence! | 


200 MARI AM NAE. 

Bind them in chains! Away! | al} x 

[2 guards go off: with the FR of Hed] 
Now Mariamne | 

Haſte ! Our attenipt: hath proſper d, uſe it well— _ 

Fly! Follow me | March o'er the heaps. of ſlain ! 

Thy perſecutors boaſt their power no more, 

They could not bar my entrance. Mazael lies 

Bathed in his traitrous blood, and this right hand 

At leaſt hath half avenged thee. Linger not. 

Seize this auſpicious moment. From the ſtorm 

Shelter that form auguſt. Haſte! ! Follow me ! 

MARIAMNE. x%& Yi; 46 

Sohemus, no. Tho' generous thy intent | 

To ſnatch me from my enemies, I dare not 

Accept it now. After the vile affront, 

The grimed ſpot which Herod's Jealouſy 

Hath on my glory caſt, I ſhould deſerve it, 5 

Could I receive thy proffer'd aid. That add # | 

Hath more of danger and inſpires my foul Ken e 

With greater dread than his barbarity. 1 

Fs owe my life to thee; reproach and ſhame 

tend the deed ; the very purpoſe, honour 

Now conſtitutes a crime. This I muſt expiate, 

And wait, with patience wait, till death acquits me. 

SOHEMUS, 

What woos are iſe Alas! III- fated princeſs, 

Deſtruction inſtantly may light upon thee. 

Dubious the conflict : urgent is the time. 

Oh! Think with terror on the approach 1. Herod 

Arm'd with deſpair 


MARIAMNE. 


. .. On conſcious ſhame ese 
I look with terror, and I know my duty. 


SOHEMUS. * 
Am I then doom'd for ever to offend, 


hen moſt I ſtrive to ſerve thee ut I go 
. | : Spite 


MIA RI AM NEIL | aw 


Spite of thyſelf t' accompliſh thy revenge. 
Yes, I will meet the tyrant, whom i in vain 
Thou wouldſt preſerve; = I ſeek che e dee, 
And this keen ſword 
nen MIA. | 

Stay; I deteſt a . 
Purchaſed by crimes; to me the life of Herod 
Is ſacred, and demands my care; his W GY 

| SOHEMUS. nn | 3 
Are forfeited by his ingratitude. 211155 | #5 


i 


| lle: MARIAMNE. x e e | aint WM 
By the moſt hallow'd ties | 7 
N S8okENMus. 1 70 10 
| They all are 3 
MARIAN. | 
Duty unites us. 85 OO 
E Ae NAI 


* 


Guilt divorces you. 


Retard no more my eager ſtep. Revenge 
5M wrongs on the barbarian 1 n een 


ann nico e Dine © nov: 
| sig MARIAMNE. abi g19 . 0 
a PR Thou W e wen 0 
soHEMUuvs. 1608, 
He ſeeks thy * Ja) | : 
MARIAN 
„ er aerilege in me i 
'To aim at his. e en 
| $OHEMUS. 
His hands are drench'd in blood, 


Thy father's a og 
Ee Ne ICARTAMNE, | nt 
L know what he bach . 2 


And what L ought to do. Prepared to meet 
His utmoſt fury, here T ſtand reſign e. 
Thy example of his guilt my ſoul diſdains. 
, SOHEMUS, 


— nc — 
* a7 * by 


x 
— 


2 * = = 4 K a * == — 
x ̃ ͤä—— 2 ·˙¹ V · V * 


n 
E L f. var 
Ta 199 8 
3 — xk N 
r 1 


E * : "IE = A 
£ 

— — — 

4 ͤ —— 2 „ ons 1. — —L— 


= 4 ae the — — ogy ws 
1 — * * 
I / 


202 M. A RI A MINES 


dang” oe ' x 4 f of T | ' } 2 8 AY "Rs. 


0 fortitude ! PRs Q;heart | e, * 


Not to be ſhaken Gods]! How Joubly: black [ 

Appear the crimes of Herod, when compared bHA 

With this tranſcendent virtue! Thy St 

Not to protect thee, urge me but the more 

To diſobedience. What thy benour ſhuns 

Mine bids me execute. No power can ſtay, |, 5 

Or daunt me in my courſe. I fly to find 

This odious tyrant, and repair the time 

Which I have loſt, not fighting in thy cauſe. 
MARIANNE. 


O prince [— LIM AHO4L A 
a ict rei fit T | 
8 CE NE. II. 
nl ft V3UL 
 MARIAMNE, E&A. GUARDS. 
8 Gin 3 nt * 
- MARIAMNE, | F oe on F 73 


5 Als. Hets gone and 40548 not hear me. 
Heaven } Gracious heaven! reſtrain his vengeful ſwekd ! 
Let not more blood be ſpilt: l. Preſerve my ſubjectss 
On this devoted head pour all . wrath |! 


Spare even Herod |! 
s GENE AV f 
MARIAMNE, ELISA, NARBAS. GUARDS, 


Ani be | MARIAMNE.. 3 
Narbas ! Is it thou? 
Where haſt thou left my children? Where my mother ? 
,, NARBAS. 
The ET of Herod, reaches not to them. 
In this extreme of fate, unhappy, queen, 15 WY 
Sole abject of his e Ale, 210 


# « + 
* 
S » 4 = + , 1 


M X R 1A MN N wp 


Fear only for thyſelf. Sohemus hamed, | : 
His ſoul takes fre, and if: he conquers him, 
Death is thy portion. Even While I ſpea Wy $50; 7b 7 * 
E'en at this inſtant comes > batbarous Zares, 
With ſecret orders fraught. Oh! Quit che pate! 
Dare to protect thyſelf! The people love thee, 
Appear before them; in their guardian arms 
They will receive thee. Tho depreſs'd and fallen, 
Thy preſence will reſtore their ancient virtue: 
Rouſe then our faithful Hebrew Let thy voice 
Excite our prieſts All Judah will defend | 
The offspring of their much Aoved kings 8 | - 
Now prove thy fortitude,' thisisthe time 175712 2 1 
To conquer or to die. Let me iritreat ee 15q % 
NMARIAM NET 
Miſtaken mar t- True fortitude of ſo l!!! 
Knows how to ſuffer; but Will ne' er urge on 

© Rebellious crouds with impious arm high-raiſeed 

T' aſſault their os Oh! I fli6uld feel my Bri 
Glow with ſhame's deepeſt bluſh, if overcome 

With fear, the leaſt intent againſt his life 

Had &er ſurpriſed my heart; iß for a moment, 

I had indulged one thought of m y revenge; 

Or borrowed the moſt tranſient gleam of- ep A bt 
From his deſtruction. If I N perform 

Some deſperate action, let it be à deed 

Nobler and more illuſtrious; and methinkͤas 
Heaven prompts it now; yes, blinded as he is br: | 
With dark fuſpicions, Herod ſhall at length '' fit 239vrolly't 
Know Mariamne; mid the thlekeſt fight 

I ruſh, and armed with mutual füt y, part 
Him and Sohemus, then refipti my life {Yr SHD 
To his diſpoſal. Tho' to day! E fed il earl? 
From his tern-yengeance,” exiled by his within vob ick 
His danger hath recalld me; glory ſpeaks, | 

Its dictates 1 obey; and fly to ue felge 
His life Who thirſts for mine. 


NARBAS. 


* 
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 NARBAS, _ 
Ah! Whither tend 
Thy devious Reps 2 What madneſs thus impells— 
MARIAMNE. - 
Oh! I am loſt ! He comes! Tis he himſelf! 


8 C E N E V. 
HEROD, MARIAMN E, ELIZA, NARBAS, IDAMAS. 
| GUARDS. | 
HEROD. | 
Have dts then met! . power! Thus Rain” d 
With perfidy, this moment is thy laſt. _ 
|  *MARIAMNE. 
Yet, hear me Herod, ſuffer not thy r | 
. * ©. HEROD. 11 
ay Guards follow her. 
_— MARIAMNE, _, * 
vM 3; Eternal hae. ] 
0044S N E VI. 5 


HEROD, IDAMAS, GUARDS. 


\ 


Let me not hear her 2 name again; 


Abandon' d falſe n Well, my brave defenders * 
Followers in arms! Say, are there yet more . 


Ip AMAS. 
All are ſubdued. The Hebrews lowly bend... 


Imploring mercy. In his blood embathed 


Sohemus lies; the victory is thine. 


This day Nun added glory decks thy — 


HEROD. 


With glory ! Oh! Sade 
ö Ip ANMAsS. 


u 2 * 1 A N N E. 


 IDAMAS. * 
Tis painful to reflection. 
Slaughter hath 158 enough to ſatisfy 
Thy wounded honour. With his lateſt breath | 
Sohemus witneſs'd Mariamne's truth, 
| HEROD, ® 
Now then ſhall tardy vengeance puniſh guilt. 5 
This worthleſs object which my utmoſt care 
Could never fix as mine, I caſt away _ 
For ever from me. Now my reign begins. 
With blindneſs ſmit, too long this fatal paſſion 
Hath been my only blot, my only weakneſs. 
Die thou ungrateful ! Her ſeducive charms, 
Snatch them, oblivion. Her polluted name 
Henceforth no tongue pronounce ! But above all 
Within my heart; periſh her memory 
Are all things ready for this ſacrifice 5 
Which juſtice claims? 


IDAMAS. 

They are, my lord. 
HERODPD. 

e 

How: n they obey me! Oh! What torture! l 
What agony of woe ! And muſt ſhe periſh !_ 

All ana Oh n thou? 

INA. 

| yy the guards ſecured; 
Too ſoon will thy revenge be ſatisfied. 

| - HEROD, 

She We * Jeftrudtiva; forced my ſoul 

Struggling reluctant, Seal'd then be her doom. | 


Bane to my peace, obſtruſive thoughts, away: $; 
Oh! For her ſake alone I wiſh'd to live, x 


«0 5 


J would have died for her. How ſunk ! How = = p 


O, perjured Mariamne, headlong plunged. 
Into the gulph of miſery * thy guilt In 
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"SCENE THE LAST: 
HEROD, abus NAR Bas, 


HEROD. 
Hah Narbas | | Why this haſte ! Juſt OO" In are? 
That face of woe]! What terrors at the e +; 
nn thro? my inmoſt fou! | 


27  NAKBAs, / 
eeeeFt on } IS E 58 4 My Lord 


4 _ HEROD. 


Proceed, thou are abi ne o on 
ee AWB eee 
My beta voice dies u lips; 1 001 # 
But cannot W- 4 
N HEROD. | 
a Mariamne 
* "NARBAS. 
Oh! What pangs 
Of ſharp remorle | Of unavailing grief! 
Eren. 
Is then the fatal moment 
NARBAS. 
is paſt. 


8 


She is no more. | g 
nskop. 7 5 186 
Dead Dead ! Great God! 
31 -WARBAS, | 191. 715 50K 
What a * bleſfnig + thou bat loft: % vr 
What blood, of worth unſpeakable, t thy hand 
Hath raſhly ſhed. This debt her memory lain, 
And virtue baſely wrong'd g hay, tis à debt 
I owe to thee, to thy inſulted honour. . 
£11 > | No 


4 


* 
. 


A K t A * N *. 20 
No Herod, no, S insured hee: * 


Her heart was always Pure. Een when Send 

F ought | in her cauſe; I fw Her hun _> 0 N 277 

With deteſtation; I beheld her fl CR. 0 | 

To fave bo — of her oh on EN. 
4. > 4WBWwoOD, ue ', 

What doI bear! J Beyond example wrotchod! ' 

O, dire extremity. of hopeleſs I 


What haſt thou ſaid ? a 05 
| NARBASG. : 
That moment, when bar heart 
With nobleſt animation: fraught, inſpired - I, 


The generous purpoſe, came thy cruel ones, 
And ſhe was led to death. While Salome 
With ſpeed malicious hurried on hegffoon 
e 
Monſter! By my eden juſtice J broke n 
Fell monſter | What avengement waits thy e Emes! 
Oh ! That her blood, that mine Narbas eee 
And kill me quite with the. e 1 
a 7 ring: 
What language ſhall Tuſe? How to thine ear 


Unfold the reſt? Forced by thy guards from hencs 5 25 


Fen from the palace of her anceſtors, 

With daring violence; ſhe follow'd chr,” 

Nor utter'd one reproach accuſing ms” 2 808 v1 
No fear expreſſing, no affected pride, ES wn] 4 

Upon her brow was majeſty ee 

Blended with meekneſs. Innocence moſt * 

And modeſty which every heart engaged, 

Within her eyes ſat throned, and darted forti © 

The beams her conſcious ſoul ſupplied. "Atound ber 

A brighter luſtre her misfortunes caſt, 

And heighten'd every charxm. Prieſts, Rebels . 

With hands upraiſed, With tears and loud Tithetity 
Conjured' the ſoldiers on theit Beads to turn 


4 - 


3 Te 


* 


The Skis g Al, with horrid cries con} jured chem, 
Yet mid their wild extremity of woe 
While every eye wept Mariamne's fate, | 
Thee too they mourn'd ; a ſentence they exclainy oY OR 
S0 cruel, would conſume thy: life wich grief,” 513 © 
And. overwhelm thee with remorſe eternal. age it in 
WE Eo; SB 6 To ws 5G 
e l Hoy every word ae. 3 
A dreadful ä e . aut 
: e 00 . : _ EE | 75 
| 5 | Sho fir for their diſtreſs CUES 
And as 1 paſt FR ſpake comfort to 8 tha: 
At length upon the fatal ſcaffold placed, . 
; Lifting her hands opproſt with ſhameful "Klin. 5 
Cruel (ſhe ſaidù gd moſt ill- fortuned Herod ! 
Thy Mariamné 8 the verge of life 
6 Weeps thee a alone. Oh ! Be this act the laſt 
* Of th injuſtice | Live and reign hereafter 
10 With h pier auſpices ! With eye more mild 
_« Behold my r look upon my children! 
Give them thy love which bleſſing to obtain, 
% would with . die.“ Serene ſhe ſpake 
In conſcious innocence, then downward. bent 5 
That lovely face, whoſe modeſt charms ſo oft 
Had caught the eye of wonder. 1 bohiold. | 
be parricidal ſteel * wo 2 
1.6. WE | "I 23 
: 'HEROD« £7 
14 SM Dead Dead, my Marianne! | 
| e 
Dear ſhaq ef her, whom I muſt ſtill adore l 5 
Bloody and pale remains of beauty's rare 1 
And perfect maſterpiece I come, I come; ER 
I follow thee, at leaſt, my Mariamne, 


- And kala ee darkuefs of the woah, |: ng 7 1 
N am I thus DURST Perfidious ſubjects 
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Grave loft. 


MARTAMNE, Ac V Same, ihe gf. 


bd 
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Hah | | Dare ye "RAN ny hk intent — N 
To wreſt my ſword.? Moſt loved! Moſt injured Thee, 
Thee I invoke] Now armed with vengeance come! 
Pour all thy wrath upon me] Tear this heart, 


Which yet feels warm thy glowing i image there. 


Oh, welcome death! Gn * [ He Kun. 
qa inte I NARBAS. 
His Lenſes fail ; he finks 
dan, vaſt ae 47 
HEROD. | . 
What dire ouds 5 


Thus gather thick o'er my benighted ſoul ? * 
Gloomy and black grim Metancholy ſits, 

And weighs my ſenſes down. . Wh Fe 
Abandor'd to thoſe agonies of woe "Nc: 1 = 
Which rack my frame? My eyes dart round! in vam 
No ſiſter I beheld; no Mariamne. 
Do you then weep ? And dare you nat approach we? © 
Hapleſs Jeruſalem, doſt thou avoid "If 

The preſence of thy king! What have 1 " Wane 
Why am [I thus the horror of mankind? 

Who from this gulph of my-calamity | _ 
Will guide me forth to day? Whoſe lenient — 
Shall ſoftly touch, and heal the feſtering wound 
Of long: protracted anguiſh? Call on SIRE +: 


3 


Lead Mariamne to me. 
-NARBAS. 
My os. Vii 1 : 
Iba le "HEROD, 


Aye Mariamne; well I know 
hs M 


Soothe each perturbed paſſion ; When ſhe caſts, 
(She whom I love and fear) her glance on me, 
My heart feels lighter, and my hours flow on 
More gratefully ſerene. Her very name 

Vor. 1 P . Already 


20 M X R AMEN EA 


Already hath appeaſed the rage of grief; | * Hur 
And beams of comfort wand ar ae of vr n 0} 
Let her ren 1 nt Þ Sat 
age NARBAS.” 2 . A. La 2yo* 
My 104 i 
HEROD. © Dee of 
I Will behold . 
A e 
HFlaſt . alas! forgot that ſhe's no more? wb 
HEROD. | 
What doſt thou ſay, barbarian ** 
| NARBAS.' 15-0 #243) 1 111 7 
His ideas 100 
Swerve from Gl la cot 2 bis misfortunes” Wes" 
Rapt from him ſelf. | | 
nh HEROD. oor ber doieſ\ 
„Tah Mariatmine Ton 31 
Oh, [OY why break forth thy dreadful rays? 
O conſcious light, moſt ſad,” replete with horror, 
. Wherefore haſt thou again uſurp'd my foul 2-04 114 
Deteſted place, yet ſmoaking with the ſtreams 11: 11! | 
Of her pure blood! Ye walls which I have pe F 
And thou extenſive palace, ſink in duſt! 2 TY 
With the vaſt ruins of thy haughty towers inert Han 
O'erwhelm the ſpot where Mariamne fell, | oo 10 
Untimely fell !---Hah ! Mariamne dead! DE. 
And I her murderer | Awake revenge 
Tear this vile monſter gorg'd with human gore! [Lt 
Ye ſubjects who have loſt her, gainſt my life 
Arm, arm, transfix me with a thouſand wounds 
Thou heaven, where now ſhe dwells, thy thunders ſend 
Prone down, and cruſh me with the flaming bolt'! * 


END of the FIFTH and a.. 3 
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TRAGEDY 


This Tragedy » Was firſt brought on the Stage in > the year 1730. 
It met with leſs Succeſs in France than any of our Author's 
Pieces, having been played only ſixteen Nights. Vet none of 
his Tragedies have been tranilated into ſo many languages, o 
been ſo much admired by Foreigners. The * Editio 
differs greatly from the former, 
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07 Ehe atid the D chile * Frincs pay u- 
 gedies in Praſe. WWherejn confits the Difficulty above men- 
. troned. Rhyme agreeable to the French, even in Comedy, 
Chbaracler of the Engliſh Stage. Defefts of the French. 
Example of -the- Engl iſh Cato. The Manlius of De la 
Boe compared with the V. enice Preferved of Otway. 
Nemar bs on Shakeſpeare 8 Fulins Caeſar. Horrid SpeHacles 
of the Greeks: Decorum, and the Unities. The Fifth Act ; 
0 Rodogune. Pomp and "Dignity. Of Tragedy. Al 
Vice of an e . i Love. . OI 


* 
1 * 


My 1 8 


Tu O' J have dedicated a work 9 at Ne to 
an Engliſh patron, it was not becauſe. men of the moſt 
enlightened judgment, and ſuperiour talents were wanting 
in my own country, to whom I might have ſhewn that 

mark of reſpect. But the Tragedy of Brutus (as your 
s IE Lordſhip 
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Lordſhip knows) is a native of England. You may res 
member that while in the country, at Wandſworth, with 
my friend Mr. Falkner that worthy and virtuous Citizen, 
I writ the firſt act of this piece in Engliſh proſe, nearly 
the ſame as it now ſtands in French verſe, I mentioned 
it* frequently 185 you, and we both were furprized,*that 
this ſubject, ſo peculiarly adapted to your ſtage, ſhould 
not have been treated by any Engliſh author x. You 
encouraged me to go on with a work which admitted of 
ſuch elevated ſentiments. Permit me, therefore, to pre- 
ſent it to your Lordihip, tho' in a tongue different from 
your own, doe ſermonis utriuſque linguæ, to you, who 
might inſtruct me ifi French as well as in Engliſh, who 
at leaſt can teach me to give my language that ſtrength 
and « energy which à noble freedom of thought inſpires ; 
for the vigorous ſentiments of the ſoul are ever tranſ- 
mitted to our expreſſions, and he who thinks forcibly, 
Will aan Peak in the lame manner. 


* * 
* 
X , 


— 


At my return * England, my y Lord, (OI Tal 
IT near two years in the conſtant ſtudy of your lan- 
© when Lſet about a French tragedy, believe me I 
faund it a difficult taſk. I had almoſt got a habit of 
thinking 1 in Engliſh, and the terms of. my own language 
did not, 1 perceived, Tiſe to my imagination in their former 
cep Slg. It was like a ſtream whoſe ſource had been 
diverted. © Time and pains were neceſſary to make it flow 

in its original channel. The conthifion'I formed, was, 
that to excel in any art, It muſt be cultivated N 2 

* 5 

hs What Hof deterred a me 147 taking up my pen n again, 
# ST the a of our poetry, and the N of __ 


FILLS "+ 


4 There i. is a pies by an author whoſe name is a & * ith is 2 plece 
bor 2 and never ated 0 Leads. F208 Q 
ei:rtbto.] 29 "Fo re- 
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I regretted your happy liberty of uſing, blank 7 of 
lengthening or abridging almoſt every word, of running 
one verſe into another, and of creating on occaſion new 
expreſſions, Which if well-ſounding, intelligible and ne- 
ceſſary, never failed to be adopted. An Engliſh poet, ſaid 
1, is; a: free-man, whoſe language is ſubſeryient to his 
genius ;..a, French author is the ſlave of rhyme, fre- 
quently obliged to make four verſes for a ſentiment, 
which the former can give in a ſingle line. An Engliſh- 

man ſays whatever he pleaſes, a Frenchman only what 
be can. One runs over a ſpacious plain, the other walks 
in ſhackles thro' a Lippery. and N path. 

In faite. of all theſe 9 00 complaints, we 1 
never ſhake off the yoke of rhyme, which is eſſential to 
French poetry. Our language admits of few inverſions. 
Our verſes cannot be run one into another, at leaſt it is 
a liberty rarely indulged. Our ſyllables will never produce 
a ſenſible harmony by their long or ſhort meaſures. Our . 
cæſuras and a certain number of feet would not ſufi- 
ciently diſtinguiſh proſe from verſe; in ſhort, rhime is 
abſolutely neceſſary. Beſides, ſo many of our beſt poets 
having made uſe of rhyme, ſuch as Corneille, Racine, 

Deſpreaux, our ears are ſo habituated to this kind of har- 
mony, that we could bear no other. And I again pro- 
nounce, that whoever. forms. a deſign of freeing himſelf 
from a burthen, ſubmitted to by the great Corneille, will 
with juſtice be conſidered, not as a bold and hardy genius 
vrho explores a new track, but as a N wanting 
ſtren igth te to proceed i in the beaten road. 


Some have endeavoured to gite nas 15 in proſe; 
but it is an attempt which 1 in my opinion will at no time 
ſucceed; they who haye much, will not be_ contented 
with a little. He will always prove an unwelcome viſitor, 


who fays to the public, I come to diminiſh Jour. , 
P 4 


> 
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If among a number of paintings by Rubens, or Paul 
Veroneſe, any one. thould place his deſigns in chalk, 
would he have a right to compare himſelf with thoſe 
maſters ? It is cuſtomary at feaſts to dance and ſing, 
would the company be pleaſed only with our walking and 
fpeaking there, under the pretence that we wilked and 
e A. that it was en en 


Tragedy, in | every country, muſt in all probability be 
written in verſe, ours always in rhyme. To this very 
conftraint, and the extreme ſeverity of our verſiſication 
we are indebted for thoſe excellent performances which 
adorn our language. We allow not the rhyme to weaken 
the ſentiment, to be either trivial, or over-ſtrained, we 
exact with rigour the ſame purity, . the ſame eorrectneſs 
in verſe, as in proſe. We ſuffer not the ſmalleſt licence. 
We require an author with unremitting labour to bear all 
his chains, and at the ſame time appear perfectly free. Nor 


do we ever acknowledge : as poets, any who have not mm 
glled all theſe enen 


Such are e ay it is eaſier to compoſe a hun- 
*Ured verfes in any other language, than four in French. 
The Abbe Regnier Deſmarais of the French Academy, 
as well as that of La Cruſca, affords a ſtriking and con- 
vineing proof. He ſucceſsfully tranſlated Anacreon into 
Italian, yet his French poetry, except two or three ſtan- 
Las, is below mediocrity. The fame may be applied to 
our Menage. How many of our men of genius have 


written moſt elegant verſes in Latin, and intolerable bad 
ones in 12 own N * 5 


4 


1 recolle&t a Winder of diſputes i in which I was a dr 
in England, on the ſubjeck of our verſification,. and how 
' frequently the learned biſhop of Rocheſter rallied me on 
_ this n conſtraint, which he would have perſuaded 


* me 
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me was impoſed on us only by our levity. But depend 
en it, my Lord, the more a, ſtranger is acquainted with 
our language, the more will he be reconciled to that 
rhyme, which at firſt appears ſo formidable. Nor is it 
only eſſential to tragedy, it adds a grace to our very 
comedies. A good thing in verſe is more eaſily remem- 
bered. The pictures of human life will always be more 
ſtriking in verſe than in proſe; nay the term werſe in 
French, neceffarily implies rhyme. In a word, we have 
comedies written by the celebrated Moliere in proſe, 
which ſince his death we have been obliged to turn into 
— nor are hoy ever "OE dat in 0 eee . 


Vent my ord; 2 1 cents not Sow on nt — OY | 
Pc that kind of metre which is uſed in Italy and Eng- 
land; I have endeavoured to transfer to our ſeene ſome of 
the beauties of yours. It is true; however, and I ſcruple 
not to affirm it, that the Engliſh drama is very defective. 
T have heard you declare that yen have not one complete 
tragedy. - But to make you amends, in theſe misſhapen 
productions of yours, there are ſcenes; truly admirable... 
Hitherto almoſt all the tragic writers of your nation have 
fallen ſhort of that purity, that regular conduct, that 
decorum in the action and ſtyle, that eloquence, and all 
thoſe nice touches of art, which have eſtabliſhed the 
reputation of the French on" from the time of the 
great Corneille. N s, your moſt irregular pieces 
; kave-gue great merit, which conſiſts i in the action. 


9 3 in France tragedies NY, 9 which 

are rather dialogues, than repreſentations of an event. 

An Italian author in a letter which he writ to me on this 

_ ſubject ſays, * A critic on our Paſtor Fido, ſtiles that per- 
- « formance, à collection of moſt beautiful madrigals ;” 

'' believe, were he now living, he would deſcribe your 

Freneh e pulp as made <a gi of nen W and 


2 8 1 8 „ ＋944 * * 
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pompous: epithaiinurns. ' His remarlts I fear are too well 
founded. Our exceſs of delicacy compels us often te 
narrate, what we would gladly have preſented to the eye. 
We dread running the riſk of new ſpectacles on the 
ſtage, before a people, who make a practice of turning 
into ridicule every n to ane ey, are not accuſ- 
romed. n | Fas 58 04 
The W of een tka; b and the abuſes which 
haye crept into it, are another cauſe of the barrenneſs ob- 
jected to ſome of our pieces. The ſeats on the ſtage ap- 
propriated to the ſpectators, contract its proper limits, 
and in a manner preclude all action *. This is the rea- 
ſon why the decorations ſo much recommended by the 
ancients, ſeldom coincide with the piece. But above all, 
it hinders the actors paſſing from one apartment into ano- 
ther, before the eyes of the ſpectators, as was the ſen- 
ſible practice of the Greeks and Romans, to er at 
once the ny of place, and the n e 


How for nn could we dare to ade w_ hoſt of 
Pompey, or the genius of Brutus appear on our' ſtage, 
among a eroud of young fellows, who pay no attention 
to the moſt ſerious thing, but as it gives them an oppor- 
tunity of ſhewing their wit? How could the body of 
Marcus be brought on among them, before his father 
Cato, who at the ſight, breaks out into the following 
expreſſions: Happy youth, thou haſt died for thy 
country! O my friends, ſuffer me to count theſe glori- 
« ous wounds! Who would not wiſh thus to fall for 
* his country | Why have we but one life to ſacrifice 
« in its cauſe : Mourn not for me, my friends, weep not 
for my ſon; Rome requires our tears; the miſtreſs of 
* the world, is no more: O liberty ! O my country! 

3 O virtue &c. This is what the late Mr. Addiſon 


® The repeated 8 of M. Je Voltaire have cauſhs a reformation on 
the French ſage, and theſe abuſes no longer exiſt. 


Was 
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was Not aft to repreſeiir'0n theEngliſh ftage';'this has 

been tratrflited ard acted in more than one town of Italy. 
But ſhould we hazard ſuch a ſpectacle at Paris, yo 
would immediately hear the parterre clamour againſt it, 
ae bee che women turning woe en W 36113 Can 
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You cannot imagine to 0 extremes we chirp this 
delicacy, The author of our Tragedy of Manlius, took 
his ſubject from the Venice Preſerved of Otway. The 
plot is Borrowed from the Conſpiracy of the Marquis de 
Bedemar, written by the Abbe St. Real. Permit me to 
obſerve” by the way, that this little piece of hiſtory, 
equal perhaps to Salluſt, is far ſuperiour to the tragedy 
of Otway, or our Mänlius. But 'i in the firſt place, take 
notice of the prejudice, which compelled the French author 
to diſguiſe under Roman names a known fact, while the 
Englith whiter hath naturally male-uſe of the true ones. i 
It was not thought ridiculous in the London theatre, 
that a Spaniſh ambaſſador ſhould be called Bedemar, or 
the conſpirators, Jaffier, Jaques-Pierre, and Elliot; a 
circumſtance which alone-in France would have damned 
the play. Beſides this, Otway does not heſitate to aſſem- 
ble ali the conſpirators.” Renault cauſes them to take 
their oaths, 'affighs to each his poſt, fixes the hour for 
the maſſacre," and caſts every now and then a look of 
anxiety and ſuſpicion on Jaffier whom he miſtruſts. le 
make a pathetic addreſs to them all, tranſlated word for 
word from the Abbe St. Real.  * Never did ſo profound 
a repoſe preeede ſo; great a calamity. Our good for- 
< tune hath blinded the moſt clear-fighted of mankind, 
« given confidence to the moſt timid, lulled aſleep the 
< moſt ſuſpicious,.. confounded the moſt ſubtle : ſtill do 
Ss, we. live, my dear friends, we. live, and Our life _ 
« ſpeedily be fatal to theſe tyrants, &e.” 135 2 * 


But how has the Fran author condutted himſelf? He | 
dare not hazard ſo many perſonages o on the ſtage; and 
—_ 
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only. cauſes Renault, under che name of Rutilus, to give 
an account of a ſmall part of the ſame diſcourſe, hich 
he tells us he had juſt made to the conſpirators. 1 
evident, merely by introdueing the cliaracters on the 
ſtage, that the ſcene in the Engliſh; miſt he ſaperior to 
that in the French play, however void of grace and 4 


corum en 8 e be in scher M pee 


Wich what a ves 1 gan in London the nk 
of Julius Cæſar, which. for an hundred and fifty years 
has been the delight of your nation? Not that I approve 
the barbarous irregularities it abounds with. Iam only 
aſtoniſhed not to find many more in a work compoſed in 


| an age of ignorance, by a man who even knew nothing 


of Latin, and had no tutor but his on genius. But 
among ſo many groſs faults, with what rapture did I look 
on Brutus holding the dagger ſtill wet with the blood of 
Cæſar, and thus eee the eee 20008; * 
the tribunal! | | 


& ad. countrymen, ob friends, if UGH any 
« in this aſſembly, any dear friend of Cæſar's, to him I 
« ſay, that Brutus's love to Cæſar was no leſs than his: 
if then that friend demand why Brutus roſe-againſt 
«. Czfar, this is my anſwer: not that I loved Cifar leſs, 
but that I loved Rome more. Had you rather Cæſar 
« were living, and die all ſlaves, than that Cæſar were dead, 
« to live all freemen ? As Cæſar loved me, I weep for 
him; as he was fortunate I rejoice at it; as he was 
« valiant, I honour him; but as he was ambitious, I 
« flew him. Who is here ſo baſe that would be à bond- 
« man? If any, ſpeak, for him have. J offended. Who 

is here ſo vile, that will not love his i . 55 
« ſpeak, for him have I offended. © 

CHORUS OF ROMANS. , 


"0 « None, Brutus, none, 


| wad T4 Et TX 
S - #4 % 1 . * * 
422899 n 15 W s 8 
we ET OY . BRUTVU * 


"ou ene SN #RAGESY, 2 
been we were EE BR Abs. eg doc don 


o 


| 1 offended,” Here JO eee: das 
A moutned by Mark Anthony: who tho he had no hand 


1 in his death, „ Jhall x receive by 7 it an equal bene ontb 1. 


Fe fel i; the fame, which, von Hall all enjoy, the ireflimable 
- 24: | With this 1 "BELL that'a as I flew 


dagger for myſelf, 1 it ſhall e my country 1 


+ need my. death 
; 298 MF, boon en rd ies 121 
, CHORUS, „ ³ĩ˙ ati 
n 10411 ie enge $537 egen 
dos « Live, Brutus, live, > 7 VS » -S V3 
en 1 7 41. 
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This ſcen e belag on over, ' Anthony e comes to move th ie 


ſame Ee: to Pity, whom Brutus had Juſt inſpired 
with his own ſternneſs, , and barbarity.. With an artful 
diſcourſe he lowers inſenſibly theſe haughty ſpirits ; ; the 
moment he ſees them ſoftened, ſhews the dead body of 
Cafar, and” making uſe of the moſt pathetic figures of 


Fra probably 1 9 never r folfer on their ſtage a chorus 

of Roman artiſans, and plebeians ; would never permit 

the bloody corpſe of Czſar 1 to be expoſed] in public; or 

that any one ſhould excite the people to mutiny from 

the tribunal. Cuſtom, . miſtreſs of the — 4 
as 


varies. the e talles of nations a Ives a 1 N to 
the Was of « our averſion, 10 6A | 


be G IM produced lege 0 on their "OY the 
fight 5 nich would be equally ſhocking t to us. Hip- 
"es ſadly hurt by his fall, comes on counting his 
bruiſes, , and utterin lamentations which their anguiſh 
extorts from him. Philoctetes faints away in the pa- 
roxyſm of bis g pain, and the black blood flows from his 
wound. OEdipus covered witkr blood dropping from 
the ſockets of bis eyes which, he had juſt torn. out, re- 

al Progehes 
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over for the good of Rome, I haye the ſame - 
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proaches both gods and men, We hear the ſhrieks of 
Clytemneſtra, While her Own. ſon i is murdering her; and 
Electra on the ſtage eries Hut, 27 Strike, ſpare her not, 
* ſhe did not ſpare our father.” | Prometheus i is faſtened 


to a rock, with nails driven through! his breaſt, and arms. 
88 anſwer the bloody ghoſt © of Clytemneſtra by 


inarticulate howlings.,, In tot, mo of the yrs tra- | 


x Cy 4 34350 


: * 75 
2444 128 1 101 12 3 


It is certain that the Greek eragedians' in other teſpects 
ſuperior to the Engliſh, often miſtook horror for terror, 
and the diſguſtful and incredible, for the tragic And mar- 


| vellous. | The art was in its infancy in the days of Æſ- 


chylus, : as it Wy Was © at Lopdon in the time of Shakeſpeare. 5 
But among the many great faults both of the Greek and 
Engliſh Poets, we find extraqrdinary beauties, as well as 


the true pathetic. And if a native of France, unac- 


quainted with the tra edies and manners of his neigh- 
bours, but from tranſlations and hearſay, condemns them 
without exception; he may be compared, in my opinion, 
to a blind man, who ſhould aſſerk that the roſe could not 


have A, vivid colour, becauſe he felt its thorns prick his 


fin gers. But though both! you and the C Freeks have broke 
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born the bounds of decorum, and t e more 


of hor- 


Tor inflead of terror; we on the other hand not eſs ſeru- 
pulous than you have been raſh, have frequently ſtopped 


ſhort, throu gh fear of f goin top far, and many times 


failed to reach the TY; from the 1 of er- 


e its limits. $I ; 
5. 00 75305 kt aid vo tied 


* 1 
5 1 F 1 


1 am fat flom projet that the 2 aj ould be con- 


verted into a place of carnage, as it has been. by Shake- 
ſpeare, and ſome of his ſucceſſors, Who ithout his 


genius have imitated. his faults. But ſurely there are 
fituations which now appear di "guſting and horrible to the 
3 | | French, 
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French, that well: conducted, introduced with art, and 

above all ſoftened by the charms of elegant yerfification, 
would give us a n of: . 1 ine 
Rae en mY 205 {Ion 782 8 ide Wen 8 
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46; © The e or e beaſt which 3 + hear, if 
May an amuſement. to A e Mags t > 
85 Temes n, ee * od blyuort win 
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At leaſt 1 W win to FO W aur a 
and heroines of the theatre ſhould have the liberty of 
killing themſelves, and no other perſon? Is the ſtage leſs 
bloody by the death of Atalide, who ſtabs herſelf for 
her lover, than it would be by the murder of Cæſar? 
And if the ſon of Cato brought in dead befdre him, 
gives an opportunity to that ancient Roman, of making 
an excellent ſpeech ; if this particular part of the tragedy | 
was applauded both in England and Italy by the warmeſt 
advocates for French decorum, if the moſt delicate of 
the fair ſex took not the leaſt offence at it, why may 
not uſe reconcile us > to it likewiſe? Is not nature * os 

MOR OE 1.236 45979 101 

18 Ani 101 e e 419 l 71 TAY 

Al theſe laws, of avoiding, bloodſhed, on lating of 
not allowing more than three perſons to ſpeak, &c. might 
I think admit of ſome exceptions with us, as they did 
among the Greeks. There is a difference between the 
rules of decorum which are always rather arbitrary, and 
thoſe fundamental ones of the drama, the three unities. 
It would argur weakneſs and ſterility to extend an action 
beyond its proper time and limits. Aſk any one wo 
has crouded his piece with too many events, the reaſon 
of his committing} ſuch, a fault; and if ingenuous, he 
will own, that he wanted talents to fill up his piece with 
a ſingle deſign; and if two days, and two ſeparate places 
are TONY to * action, you may ſafely 8 


that 
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that he had not ſufficient kill W it to the ſpace 
of three hours, and the environs of a palace, às proba- 
bility- required. But with him who ventures to produce 
a new incident of the terrible, the caſe is totally diſfe. 
rent. He does not in the leaſt offend againſt probability. 
Nay, a boldneſs like this, far from implying'any weak- 
neſs in the author, would on the eontrary prove that his 
genius ſhould be of the firſt rate, that he might; give his 
verſes true dignity, in an action, which - mga ub | 
1 7 . fare Os be . eee 


o k 
1 12 N "ng 
1110 444 my 


This, 3 ae Corneills 8 bn 
gune. He brings on the ſtage a mother, who in the pre- 
fence of an ambaſſador and the whole court, wants to 
poiſon her ſon and daughter-in-law, after having killed 
her other ſon with her own hand. She offers them 1 
poiſoned cup, which when they refuſe, thereby ma 
feſting their ſuſpicion, ſhe. drinks it herſelf, en * 
the mortal draught intended. for them. Strokes ſo terri- 
ble ought to be very ſeldom hazarded, nor is it every one 
ho fhould dare to ſtrike them. Theſe novelties Fequire | 
extreme caution, as well as maſterly execution. | The 

_ Engliſh themſelves own that Shakeſpeare, for inſtance, 
was their only poet, who wald call up ghoſts, x and 1 maks 
en ſpeak "_ ſueceſs. ie 811 HT 


& 4 » 2 


1 N De % ++ RIDE + HH 

S « Withia tht circle none durſ mov bit ho? | 

The more . 24d tin 26 erte n Gion 
is, the more infipid it would become from frequent repeti- 
tion; as details of . battles, which in their own nature 
contain every thing the moſt terrible, are languid and 
unintereſting, merely by our meeting with them often in 
hiſtory. The only tragedy of Mr. Racine where there 
is a ſpectacle of this kind, is his maſter- piece, Athaliah. 
| We ſee a child: on a throne, his nurſe and the prieſts 5 
2 around 
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ern e coliman anding her Hidiers to * 
him, arid, che Levites i in arms running to defend him. The. 
whale 'of this action is pathetic ; but if the wad was not. 


ſo Akowd wiſe, it would be altogether puexile, « a 


The mord a any be Alien t to eatch the eye with be 
pous repreſentations, the more it is incumbent on him 
to make uſe of a proper elevation of language. Other- 
wiſe inſtead of being a tragic poet, he is a mere decorator. 
The tragedy. of Montezuma came out at Paris near thirty 
years ago, It opened With a ſcerie entirely new. A pa- 
lace in a magnificent and barbarous taſte; Montezuma 
in a Singular habit; Bis ſlaves behind, armed with ar- 
rows; 1 and before him, eight nobles of his court, pro- 
ſtrate, with their faces to the ground; nnn _ 
aan Hee RD yan "0 


F 


around him, 14 


% Aue This dec e W witl benni an you” 
ſhall ges bis face and ſpeak to him.” | VEN | 


8 11! Lo 971121 


The 7 were 3 this Ga in which. | 
indeed, conſiſted all the merit of the ee for it had not 


a lingle r want, 12 
K own. pi 18 it was not ted e £ 
of fear, that I introduced on the French ſtage; the Roman 
Senate in ſcarlet robes, giving their different votes. I te- 
collected that when I brought into the tragedy. of _ 7 
Pull are of erirorrergs Ea. pl bei HE 
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18 180 — G bett, thy ad cons 
Wye a0 aid 2 fervour we mere Fee 
O death preſerve us! . Haſte, anch end . 8 
1 

The parterre inſtead of being Aru with the eats 
which perhaps inarks this AIMEE TOW" Revo. but 
Vot. J. een the 
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the "ridiculogſaels which they thought 4 20 Na in 
putting it into the mouths of 1 act ar n 190 


them, and of betten the terror of the i ine Wa by* 


expreſſing the aſtoniſhment and grief of theſe father 
their country 3 Who doubtleſs ought to'have fhewn” 2 


2 


ſarprize; in another manner than by dumb geſturds, % the” 
even theſe OT took care not to ermbit. a ww 2 C34 92 £err 07 


8 .. 46-277 
1 8 5 ty 1 . 133-344 IT SI 


The Englim peng ne the ey and 
ſpeak more to the eye; we pay à greater attention to ele- 
gance, harmony, and the charms of verſe. It is. ere 
tainly x harder taſk to write well, than to bring on the 
ſtage, aſſaſſinations, wheels, gibbets, witches, and ghoſts,” 
For inſtance, the tragedy of Cato; which reflected fo 
much honour on Mr. Addiſon; your ſucceſſor in” the: 
miniſtry, the only well-written piece of the kind 
throughout, which has appeared in England, owes 705 
I have heard you ſay) its great reputation, to its fine 
poetry ; that is, in other words, to nervous and juſt ſen- 
timents, delivered in harmonious verſes. "Theſe are the 
peculiar beauties Which give exiſtence to poetical compo- 
ſitions, and tranſmit them to poſterity. It is the fingular 

and ſtriking manner of expreſſing common things, the 
art of embelliſhing with the graces of ſtyle, what all 
mankind think and feel, which conſtitutes the real poet. 
There are no affected and laboured ſentiments, no roman 
tie adventures, in the forth book of Virgit; it is every 
where natural, and may be conſidered as the nobleſt 
effort of human genius. Mr. Racine excels all who have 
ſaid the ſame things, only becauſe' he has ſaid them better, 
Corneille is not truly great, but when his diction is equal 
to his ſentiments. Let us remember this precept ok 
18 mt? : 

04 Be every a with 8 grace bk; 13 89] 2 oy 
This ſtamps the work on memory's faithful breaſt?” 

A pro 
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A ptetept totally neglecbed in ſo many of bur plays; 
which, however, by the art of an actor, and the figure 
and voice of an actreſs have gained credit on tlie ſtage. 
What a number of ill- written pieces have been repreſented 
more frequently than Cuina and Britannicus! yet no one 
ever retained two lines of fuch miſerable compoſitions, 
while whole ſcenes of the other two are got by heart. In 
vain did the Regulus of Pradon draw tears from the audi- 
ence by ſome affecting incidents; that work, and all 
which reſembled it, are now fallen into contempt, ſpite of 
the er laviſhed way _w authors | in chm Leon oo 
Ola Juliolobs critics may aſk _ 1 Babe Mtrödutsd 
love into a tragedy diſtinguiſhed by the name of Junius 
Brutus? Why I have mingled that paſfion with the rigid 


virtue of a Romom ſenate, and * politicat intrigues of 
an ambaſſador 7 


O nation thay: been repredttied with its Wg Like. 
bled the tragic ſcene by too much tenderneſs; and the 
Engliſn for near a century have merited the ume accuſa- 
tion; for you have always found our faſhions and our 
faults a little contagious; - But will you permit me to 
die you Te en on bie 1 


| Ts expel * 1 ey n Cont to me to argue 
an effeminite taſte; while always to proſeribe it, ſhews a 
EGS. and your MO ph a Feen . d * 


D 13 


5 Thefiage; hither Join by tragedy or Sr ex- 
hibits a living picture of the human paſſions. In the firſt, 
is repreſented the ambition of a prince; the object of 
the latter, is to ridicule the vanity of a cit. Here we 
laugh at che coquetry and intrigue of a citizen's wife; 
there we lament the unhappy paſſion of a Phædra; in 
the ſame manner love amuſes us in a romance, and tran- 
ſports us in the Dido of Virgil. Love is not more eſſen- 


3 ee tially 
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1 a fault in a tragedy, than in the Eneid. It is only 


exceptionable. when ag 75 on of Sofas a _ 
n without art. | n 978 
tr 


The Greeks 8 brought this * on the 4 
nian ſtage, Firſt, becauſe their earlieſt tragedies turning 
on ſubjeQ s of terror, the minds of the ſpectators were 
biaſſed in favour of that particular ſpecies, - Secondly, 
becauſe. their women leading a much more retired life 
than. ours, and love not being as now, che topic of every 
converſation, their poets were leſs induced to tteat a 
paſſion, which it is more difficult to repreſent, from the 
delicate management it requires, A third reaſon, Which 
weighs conſiderably with. me, is, that they had no ac- 
treſſes; the women's, parts Mere always | played by men 
in maſks. Love from in mouths wa he bare 


been ridiculous. f 410d. 


At London and Paris 2 is totally different; 61 
it muſt b be confeſt that authors would have little undenſtood 
their on intereſts, or the nature of their audience, if 
they had made their Oldfields, Duclos, and _ e 
talk of nothing but abi and neee 5 21 


The misfortune is, that love with our tad of the 
theatre is often mere. gallantry, and with yours it ſome- 
times degenerates into lewtneſs, In our Alcibiades, a piece 
much followed, but feebly written, and therefore in lit- 
tle eſteem at preſent, how long were theſe bad verſes ad- 
mired, when ſpoken in a ſoft, nen TOS: a the 
ee the laſt age! 4 80 


; ' 


ard gt 218: { io Fein TD 


6 Abit 1 955 Matte: Zu "By amour ria, 
Et gemiſſant a aux pied d'un objet adorable, 
Pai caunu dans ſes yeux, timides ou diſtraits, 
Dre mes eins de ſon cœur ant pd troubler la paix: 
Due Par Paveu ſecret d'une ardeur mutuelle, 
La micnne à pris encor une Force nouvelle; : 
ws Dans 
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Dans ces momens fi doux j* ai cent fois ebrouvd 
W un mortel peut godter un bonheur acheve.” * 


In your Venice Preſerved old Renault attempts the 
_ chaſtity of Jaffiex's wife, and ſhe complains in terms not 

the moſt decent, for ſhe even goes ſo far as to ſay, that 
he came to her unbutroged, | | 


That love may be worthy of a place in the tragic 
drama, it ought to have a neceſſary connection with the 
whole piece, and not be forcibly introduced to fill up 
chaſms, as in your tragedies and ours, all of which are 
too long. It ſhould be in reality a tragic paſſion, conſi- 
dered as a weakneſs, and oppoſed by remorſe. It ſhould 
either lead to misfortunes and crimes, to convince us of its 
danger ; or virtue ſhould triumph over it, to ſhew that 
it is not invincible, Treated in any other way, love is 
of the ſame nature with that which i the ſubject of 
paſtorals or FRONT , 


It remains with you, my 83 to determine whether 
I have properly adhered to either of theſe rules. But 


above all, your friends will not, I hope, form their opi- 
nions of the genius and taſte of our nation, by this 
eſſay, or the tragedy which accompanies it, I am per- 
| haps one of thoſe who cultivate polite literature in France 
with the leaſt ſucceſs. And if the ſentiments ſubmitted 


to your judgment ſhould be diſapproved, the cenſure 
ought to fall on no one but mylſelt, 


* Ah! When I felt the genuine ſlings of love, 

Breathed forth my ſighs at beauty's angel ſhrine, 

Read in each timid, or averted glance SM 
The ſoft emotions which my griefs inſpired ; 

When whiſpering in my ear her mutual flame, 

Mine with redoubled ardour glow'd anew ; 

In theſe delicious moments, to my ſoul 

How oft the conſcious truth aroſe, that man 

May taſte or perfect happineſs below ! 
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DRAMATIS PERSON #- 


JUNIUS BRUTUS, 

wales yomacots,} 9 
TITUS, Sor of Brutus. 

TULLIA, Daughter Tarquin. 

ALGINA, Confident of Tullia. 

ARUNS, Ambaſſador from Porſenna. 

MESSALA, Friend of Titus. 

PROCULUS, a Military Tribune, 

ALBINUS, Confidant of Aruns. 

| Senators. 5 8 


Liclors. 


SCENS, ROME. 
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ABBY Io. 's c E N E 5 
BRUTUS, THE SENATE. 


Scene, a Part of the Houſe ori 10 o the Conſuls on the 
Tarpeian Mount. At a Diſtance, the Temple of the Capi- 
tol. The Senators arg aſſembled between the Temple and the 
' Houſe, before the Altar of Mars. The Conſuls, Brutus 
and Valerius Publicala, prefide. The Senators are ranged 


in a Semi-circle, The bo With their TO qo be- 
hind | them, _y | : 


BRUTUS. 


Av ENGERS of tyrannic power, who own 
No kings except the righteous Gods of Numa, 
Vour virtue, and the laws; at length our foe 
Begins to know us. This i imperious Tuſcan, _ 
Whoſe voice was that of abſolute comman 

Whoſe arm ſupports a tyrant like himſelf, 
Porſenna, Tarquin's dread ally, whoſe hoſts | 
O'erſpread the banks of Tiber, on the Senate F 
Reflects with awe, and fears the ſons of freedom. 
This day before your eyes the creſt of pride 


Lowly | he n and begs that he may treat” 5 


234 e b. T VS. 


By his ambaſſador; Aruns, by him 

Deputed, is arrived, and now requeſts 

An audience from the ſenators of Rome. 

He waits in yonder temple, you will judge 

Whether it more becomes you to _ ——_ 

Or order his admiſſion. - © 1 

VALERIUS PUBLICOL4A. 

Let him bring 

Whatever terms he may, and for our ears 

However meet, unheardwe 

Back to his lord. Ye have —— l adviſe. 

No more to Rome of treaty with her foes 


Till they are vanquiſh'd, Twice indeed thy ſon 


Raiſing the ſcourge of vengeance, hath repulſet - 
The tyrant of Hetruria ; 1 confeſs > 
The debt which his illöftrious valour claims; 
And own he ſtands, by thy example taught, 


The ſaviour of his country. But not “en 
Theſe deeds ſuffice. Rome {till begirt with arms, 


Views near her walls the race which ſhe'abhors. 
Let Tarquin yield to our decrees ; the law * + 
Doom'd him to exile; let him quit the ſtate, ' | 
And purge our borders of imperial crimes, = 


«8 


Then may we liſten to his prayers. But much 


This title of ambaſſador it ſeems 
Works on your minds. . Unableto ſubd 13 
The tyrant now is anxious to deceive us. 


Fx 
Caution alarm'd beholds with jealous eye me NT * 
Theſe regal meſſengers, inſidious foes Si 
Deck'd with the badge of honour, who — 4 0 
Replete with haughtineſs, or all the wiles 


Of dextrous craft, and with i impunity 


Inſult us, or betray. Liften not, Rome, r 


Io their ſedueing words; diſdaining art, 


Thine is war's generous taſk; confound the foes 7 


Who ſicken at thy glory; fall thyſelf, a 
Or oo guilty kings; be theſe thy treaties,” 


on ©; 


— 


4» 


BRUTD 8. 
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BRUTUS. 8 55 
Rome knows I prize her liberty beyond 
All that is dear. Vet tho my boſom glows 
With the fame ardour; my opinion differs. TA 
J cannot but behold this embaſſy 5 
As the firſt homage paid by ſovereign power —_ 
To Rome's free ſons; we ſhould accuſtom * 
The towering and deſpotic pride of kings un 
To treat on even terms with our republic; 
Till heaven accompliſhing its juſt decrees, 
The time ſhall come to treat with them as ſubjects. | 
Aruns is here no doubt, intent to mak 
Our yet unſettled ſtate, what hidden ſprings * 
Nouriſh its riſing grandeur, to explore 
Its genius, and obſerve its ſtrength. All this | 
Proves it a duty, fathers, to admit him 
Into our preſence, let the ſenate's foe | 
Know who, and what we are; a monarch's flave 
At length prepare himſelf to look on men. 
Let him at leiſure caſt his eye o'er Rome, 
Here will he view her, and in you ſurvey. 
Her guardian bulwarks. Let him on this ſpot 
Revere the God whoſe altar ſtands before us; 
Let him approach the ſenate, hear, and tremble. 
| [The Senators riſe and come forward to give Vets 
V ALERIUS 'PUBLICOLA. 
Thine is the general ſuffrage; Rome and thou 
Muſt be obey d; I with reluctance yield. © 
Go, lictors, introduce him to our preſence, 
And may the Roman dignity from . iir 
Remain uninjured | THAW. c wiftur be Brutus, 
All our eyes are 3 n 
On thee alone; thy hand firſt brake our chains. 
This high debate of liberty to thee | 


Glad we intruſt ; thou art her father, * * 4 
And who more fit to Pay her ſacred n 
4 10 


SCENE. 
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ARUNS, ALBINUS, ATTENDANTS. 


Sake enters, preceded by: 110/ bers 2 Albinus bis 
Friend; he paſſes by the Conſuls and Senate, falutes them, 
and mw a Seat A I bim in 158 F ron? wa a Stage, 

* ARUNS, p e N 

Conſuls, and ns; with what heartfelt Joy * 

Mix I with this aſſembly! Hallow'd band 

Of ſage deliberating foes! How pleaſed 8 

View all thoſe heroes, in whoſe e or e 

Een to this hour ſevereſt equity | 

Can find one only flaw ! Your noble acts 

To ſcan, to look with wonder on your virtues, 

And crowning all the glorious ſum, to hear 

Rome's blended accents from the lips of Brutus.” 

Far from the clamours of the barbarous herd, 

Wild and untutor'd, who by headſtrong rage 

Are hurried on, united, and disjoin'd, | 

Blind in their hate, in their affections blind, 


Who menace, tremble, rule and cringe by n 


In one ſhort day; whoſe boldneſs 
BRUTUS. 
5 | Ceaſe; and learn | 
That more refpeld.i is due when thou would'ſt name 
The citizens of Rome. To repreſent 
That virtuous people, thou haſt dared inſult, 
The ſenate; juſtly glories. While with us, 
Baniſh thy art, diſmiſs thy flattery, 
The poiſon in Hetruria's court prepared, 
As yet untaſted by the Roman ſenate. 
ASTON.” | 
Leſs moved by theſe ſonorous words, 
Thanpirying your deyoted ſtate expoſed 


BRUTUS 257 
To ſure deſtruction, He a ſon of Ren dana 
Now hear me plead its cauſe! Vou ſee the ſtormm "A 
Inſtinct with vengeful fires'and er e we 5 
In vain wilb Titus ſtrive to turn aſide e o 
The furious bolt. Wich ſorrow —— Hg Les e 
His valour and his zeak cam but inſure . 2 
A more illuſtrious downfall to His country. 7SD 3A C194 "yl 
His victories weakenyour deſerted es 66,7 . . * 
They ſeem as ſapp'd and tottering with the blood = rag 
Which floats around. No longer then refuſe 


— 


A peace ſo needful to your deareſt intereſts.” We * : 
And though the aſſembled fenate claim the gots ne 
Of common father tothe Roman people, ad on oy Bene 
Remember that the race, the royal race, 10 dete, 
5 Your wrath purſues, can call Porſentia heir 411 21 
But ſay, you dread avengers of your coutitry, ol 
You whoſe enlightened ä — e erights | a 


Of all mankind, who judge dependent kings; 126 
Mark you this place? Obſerve you dene 111 
There ſtands the capitol; the altar there 'T 
On which, atteſting all th ĩmmortal gods ene a 
I ſaw you once, (far different then indeed” NY x dai FT ITO 


ef 
2 1110 
* Ae. 
* 


Was your religious warmth): ſwear to obey r : 1 & i 
Tarquin your lawful monarch; fay what e * 


Have ſince new framed tlie rights of kings 4 What . 
Hath broke thoſe ties fo hallow'd'erſt ?* What hand 
Hath torn the crown from Tarquin's ſacred brows oe 
Who hath abſolved you from your oaths abi __ 
n 
i 110 Himmſelf. 0 6 I pa 
Urge not the ties his crimes have broke: the gods | 
Whom he hath ſcorn'd, the rights by him deſtroy” * . 
When rendering homage, Aruns, to our prince” e 
We ſwore obedient faith, not ſervitude. e.. 
But if thou here beheld'ſt at Tarquin's feet 
The ſenate kneel, and offer up their vows, 4 


Remember 
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Remember likewiſe in this very _ F 
On that moſt holy altar, and before 5 ent 46907 W 
The ſame atteſting deities, that he W H fn! 


Swore to be juſt. - Such was the bond berween. | W I 
Him and his people, and he then return dea 
Our oath, when fir ſt he falſified his ẽW . 
When he dared prove a traitor to the laws. 
Rome was no longer ſubject to Rig Howes: 4 Ho Di it, 


7 Rebellion his alone. try 7 2 1115 20 t bing: | 1650  {f? 4} TESTS 2 


Suter cod; / dern oft flsh 
But grant it true chat 3 Ara akide;. not S800 K 
By abſolute. dominion had a while BOT BRITO oY 3. 


Stray'd from his duty, and too far — 4 romeo) 

Its witching blandiſhments, ;, where lives the mann 
From error free? The king exempt from weakneſs * 
Inform me under what pretence you claim 
The right gfichaſtiſement ?. You who were dorn 5 
His ſubjects? framed by Nature to obe? 
The ſon ne'er lifts his hand againſt his my 20% 1481 
Though criminal, but with averted face afk Solf K 
Sighs, and reveres him. Are the rights of 3 1 
Leſs, think you, to be prized? We are their children. 
Their judges are e the gods. If in its wrath: zg 
High Heaven ſometimes creates them, would you merit 
Severer puniſhments ? Deſtroy the ka; ot ov 
You ſeek t avenge ?, And in confuſion plunge 
The government vou only with to change? 
Tarquin henceforth, ſchool'd by adverſity. att 07 
Great tutoreſs of mankind, will prove more juſt, 
More worthy of imperial Rome. Oh ! brace 
With happieſt concord, firmeſt energy, 


3 


* 


The legal bonds of prince and people You | e 


Poſſeſs the option, give it but effect, 
And public liberty ſhall bloom ane p 
Beneath the ſacred ſhade of regal r. 2 
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| | BRUTVS,: 


487IEK. BRUTus. 10 10g 9 2woy-ol T 
The time is paſt. . All nations have their Jaws $1509 od 
From their peculiar. nature firſt derived... 
Or modell'd by their choice? — ne ſlaves, 17 
Slaves to their prieſts, the Tuſeans ſeem e eee mos 
To crouch beneath the yoke; een A An oH 
Adore the fetters rivetted hy time. 
And like themſelves, would bend the e bondage | 
All Greece is free; while ſoft Lonia ſtil! yaoliog zi 
Sits languiſhingly weak, its mind inured a 30 No ad 3 
To ſhameful flayery., Rome hath: had her aue i 2id vel 
Not abſolute however; Rahn nf comp torn! YO 
Great founder of our. Hate was but the firſtt 
Among its citizens) they ſhared with him 
The weight of ſovereignty... Lhe! Numa . 
Our laws, by t them a his actions too were bound. 
At length (I. own th unworthy deed w with ee 
Rome made an od choice, and. from the Talans 1 
From you, her king ſelected; ;with him came. 
From your Hetruria's boſom, from its court, 
Its vices, and tyrannic thirſt. of ſway. Fes th . 
Forgive the Roman people, mighty gods, i» 
Their long forbearance to the guilt of Tarqun ! 35 
The torrent ſtreams of blood, be e n 185i 
Have each barrier of, duty ſwept away. 1 


p 
iin 71 94 


The realm long cruſh d beneath his iron . bs 
Through dint, of. ſufferings hath regain'd.i its virtue, 70 brif. 
Tarquin hath fu d again our native rights; eie 
And from th! uncommon rankneſs « of his erimes 
| Each public bleſhng, ſprang. . Your Tuſcans noww 
May follow, if they dare, the bright nn. 
And ſhake off tyrants. Lab no iel 
[The Conſuls ; deſcend 1 towards the 8 — the. Fs eve 
O Immortal Power | 
God of heroic chiefs, of warring. hoſts, * vnigbofel lf 
And of e le Rome! O Mars] receive dot 151! boy 
199134 | | 1 The 


8 A 8 
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The vows we pour forth on thy ſacred altar; 
In the conſenting ſenate's mingled nam. 
In mine, and that of all thy genuine ſong; sms, 
Who not difgrace their fire ! If hid within 
Rome's ſecret boſom, there exit a traitor rx 
Who with baſe mind regrets the loſs of * e Res 
And would again behold tyrant lordsjꝛ 054 
May the wretch die beneath a'thouſand tortures 15 4 
His guilty aſhes ſcatteredithrough the ar * 
The ſport of winds, while-tibught remains behind ; 
But his vile name, more loathſomeꝰ to che tongue RODS ol 
Of lateſt times than that which Rome'cotilenitis | OR IN 
To utmoſt infamy, deteſted Tarquin's. 110.4 > 29000; o! 26916) 
| Axkuxrs. pt et; 
And I, upon this ality which your vows © 
Have thus profaned, ini Tarquin's royal. name 5 
Whom you with {corn reject, and in the name | DE; 
Of great Porſenna his avenger, fuer 
To you and to TOR" ſons eternal war. of 3906. OY (8 
Tyr Senators move toward, the Ne tt. 
Hear me a moment, ſenators, nor yet 1 Ml NEATTE NS 


1 g . 


— * 1 


Diſmiſs th aſſembly; injuries there are - 
Which ſtill remain unnoticed.” Targquin's 8 2 1 50 
Your priſoner, fay; is ſhie a victim too, aut, nenn 
To Rome devoted? Are her royal hands OE 
Loaded with chains, the more t' inſult tr it hier, gi "oh 5 n 5 
And every ſovereign in the world, with him 1 


Shall I proceed? The wealth, the ſtores, the aki" 
Whence fed;the ſtreams of Tarquir' s bounty flowed | 
Through his loved city; claim you theſeby one 
Or as a gift? Was it to ſliare the plunder | 
That you dethroned the monarch ? Let the ſenate ; 
Irs orders give, and ONE ſhall refuſe them. 
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Mizjudging VOPR how ignlbphige of Rome, | 30.04) 
And her ſublimer nature] See thoſe Wm 

8 | | Patrons 


Patrons of S's 4 of their country, 

Grown old amid the dignities of ſtate, = 

And virtuous poverty! Superior fa 3 oer 

To treaſures, which they willingly reſign, 8 55 

It is their boaſt to triumph over kings 

Who prize the glittering trifles. Take it hence, 

The ſordid maſs; our fixed ſouls diſdain it. 

As to the odious tyrant's hapleſs Gindghater, „„ 

Spite of the hate, the well-deſerved hate peers 

I bear to all her family; the ſenate | 0 

Confided her to my protecting care. : | 

The flattering ſtrains which faſcinating, charm 

The heirs of royalty, and taint their hearts | 

With ſubtle poiſon, have not reached her here. 

The ſhining pomp, and ſoft yoluptuouſneſs -. © 

Of Tarquin's court, bane to the giddy mind 

Of thoughtleſs youth, ſhe hath not here experienced. 

But well I know what generolity _ 

And honour prompt, what to her ſex is due, 

Her tender age, and more, to her misfortunes. 

This day to Tarquin let her be reſtored," | | 

Conduct her to the camp; a ſecret joy 

Thence riſes in my foul. Oh! May "POR 
Hereafter nought poſſeſs within our walls 

But Rome's abhorence, and the wrath of heaven 1 

The treaſures to remove we grant a day, 

Let that ſuffice, Meantime beneath my roof 

Receive protection, and partake the rights 

Of hoſpitality. The aſſembled fathers 

Thus ſpeak through me ; this evening bear our anſwer 

Back to Porſetina, we preſent him, war. 

For Tarquin, let him know what thou haſt 13 


„ 
* 


5 the Roman ſenate, „„ [To the Senatath. | 
Let us haſte 
Now to the capitol, and ornament 1 1 3 
1 FFT 


& e 


. BRUTUS 


Its vaulted dome with laurels which engitd ' © + 4.7 
My ſon's victorious brows; there let us "600 cath 
The bloody enſigns, ſhields, and brazen ſpears 
Which with ſueceſsful ſtruggle his brave hands * > 
Have wreſted from the Tuſcans. Ever thus 
From age to age with the ſame. ſpirit fired, 48 
Worthy their country, may my offspring prove 4 7 
Their zeal and ſteady faith! Ve gods protect 


Againſt our foes the father's conſulſhip 
Protect the ſon in the dread * of death 


| $CENE myers 
AR UN s, ALBINUS. 


11 retired from ts Hall of 2 into an er. 

| ment in the Houſe of Brutus. SER 

| 5 | 
Didft thou ENS the firm unyielding e 
Of this proud ſenate which believes itſelf 4 
Invincible? It would be fo Albinus Os, 
Were Rome allow'd the time to ſchool her fons, ; 
And root this daring beldneſs in their hearts. 
Truſt me; that liberty to which all bend 3 
With adoration, which though purpoſing 7 
To vreſt from them, I cannot but admire, 
Gives to mankind a ſtrenuous fortitude, 
A loftineſs of thought, of which before 
They never traced a ſingle lineament 
Exiſting in their breaſts, Reduced beneath... "OE 0A 8 = 
The Tarquin yoke, a pliant court, which nurſed. 
The principles of ſlavery, relax d 
Their hardy manners, and enervated 

Their active vigour. Whilſt their king i intent 
To fetter his own ſubjects, undiſturbed . 3 
Suffered our happy Tuſcans to enjoy 
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The ſweets af peace. Rut ſhould the ſenate rouſe 
Their inborn genius from i its dread tepoſe; 
Should Rome be free; Italia is undone. 
Theſe lions, By their keeper rendered mild. 
Their priſtine fierceneſs will again aſſume 
And headſtrong ruſh up6n us. Let us s then i 
Choak in their vital origin the ſeeds 
Profuſe of miſery to the Auſonian FIR got; COTS 
And havock ts the world:  Affuring thus * e 
The univerſal freedom; while « on them 94 1 mY hi 0 
We fix the chains, they deſtine for mankind. HEE: ONES 
But will Meſſala come]! a May I fy him i | 
And will he Get 5 | Py 
Asmus. ; len e 2 
My lord, he will attend you ; 
A moment brings him. Titus is his friend. 
Anz. e JC. 
HFaſt thou contrived to ſound him? May [utter 
| My thoughts with confidence ? 
| ALBINUS;. ” 
8 0 Unleſs T err; 
Meftala j joins our bot; that he may change Wed 
His own condition, rather than the i roar, andy [OH e e 
Intrepid, firm, as if each brave reſolve e 
From conſcious Honour flow d, or patriot love. bbs 
For ever ſecret, maſter of himſelf, 07 
Impenetrable to the keeneſt eye, 8222 
And mid the whirlwind of his Deen eim 
; 1 puns: 0 _ 
Such he appeat'd i to me, when once his n 
During the reign of Tarquin ; which confirm'd 
| * his GD Hee: But lo? } be ee ee 
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SCENE . 
ARUNS, MES SALA, Amis. 
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12 ARUNS. ot 1 

Generous MA eee en ee 8 

A grateful friendſhip t ward thy injured maſter, 5 

Say cannot Tarquin's gold, Porſenna's gifts, 

Relax the minds of theſe ſtern ſenators, _ : 

And ſhake their faith ? Are their rou gh. moulded dern 8 

To all the tempting pleaſures of a court, 

To hope and fear, impaſlive | Do they ſtand, * 

Theſe fierce patricians, in the rank of gods, 

Judges of all mankind, and dreading. none? 
Have they no ſecret vices, warm deſires, 
Or private intereſts? | 
MESSALA. + _- , 
| Such are their vain boaſts 

But their diſſembled juſtice, and ſevere 

In flexible, auſterity, which ſcorns 

Every allurement, only mark the thirſt - 

Of their imperious hearts, for ſovereign power. 

Their pride ſuperior, underneath their feet 
Treads the proud diadem ; and when they brake 1 
The yoke of kings, they but impoſed their w m. 

Theſe great avengers of our liberty, WY 

Arm'd to defend it, are its worſt oppreſſors. 

Under the humble and ſedueing names 

Of patrons and of fathers, they affect a 

The gait of monarchs ; Rome hath changed her babe 
8 And while her nobles rule without controul, oh io ak 

Is, for one king, curſed with-an hundred tyrants. 
ARUNS. 
Is YI not one among your citizens 

. Whom wiſdom teaches with indignant oye 

To view ſuch abject {lavery ? 
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MESSALA. 
; Few perceive 
Their hidden bonds ; but every ſenſe {till wild 
With this. great clogs intoxication _ 
The meaneſt wretch in his extreme degree 


Of low mechanic haſeneſs, having join d 0 CT 


1 hunt out monarchs, thinks himſelf a king. 


But as I wrote; ſome friends of mine there e Jin 
Who with reluQtance feel the galling load 5 1 5 

Of this new yoke. Diſdaining thg weak ans 

And their fond fooliſh errors, they alone 927 b 0 


Mid the fierce-ruſhing torrent ſtand unmoyed,. _ 
Men of tried minds, whoſe hearts and hands a are formed, 
To 7 or model empires at their will. 

„ Aenne 
What may I hope from theſe brave ſons of Rome? 


Will 8 2 aſſiſt their prince? „ 180 


MESSALA. _ e 
| | They are prepared 15 
For every deed moſt hazardous ; prepared 4 


To ſpill their blood profuſely in his cauſe, N 
But yet imagine not, devoutly blind. 


That they will toil for an ungrateful _—_ ADB”. 
They boaſt not that enthufaſtic warmtn TE 25 LL 8 


To fall as victims to deſpotic power, ... 1 3 Sek 


And ruſh with ſenſeleſs zeal on death itſelf e 

T” avenge a tyrant, who will afterwards, sg 
Not even know them. Tarquin's ©9034 | 1 3 
Are large and full, but having gain' his beine rt ry : 
He may eraſe their actions from his mind. 5 | 

Or haply view them with:the jealons- lock 3 An 

Of ſecret fear. Well do I know the great 8 1 
Friends in their adyenſe, in their . e TIDY 
Neglecting all paſt benefits, nay oft #145; 15 r 5 2652 
The bittereſt enemies. We art no mare uy Alto * 
Than ſervile n dera. 5 BE 9 
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Caſt by with from when thought no —_ uſeful, 


When dangerous deſtroy d. My friends will 5 


Only on ſtipulated terms, which fix 7 
And they are ſure as fate. They aſk a chief 


Worthy their courage, with whoſe dazzling name 

To catch the light inconſtant multiciale=2rtinn 

Whoſe power, ſhould we fucceed, 2 95 bog te «king, 

And keep his faith inviolate ; a chief 

Whoſe daring temper, ſhould the e ook Cy 

Of our deſigns bs traced, will {till "AO b 
And beſt eee our e e e 
e ARUNS.\/\ | b 75 

A Your. letters taygbt i me 

That the prod, heart of OO | 

MESS ALA. 

2) He ſupports. - Z 

The kom late; he i is ; the 2 of Brutus; . 
Yet | 12 | 


— 


* — 


i © 4 RUNS. 

| In what Lights views he th' unjuſt e 
With which the haughty ſenate hath rep ad 
His gallant deeds? His arm alorie prelenved.”:: : 5 


— 


The city from deſtructian. Vet the worth 15101 
Of his full ſoldierſhip, could not procure . ER 
| The rank of Os they, I know, refuſed i „ 


A. | 5 


"i MESS ALA. e *24 £96 „ 45 n A 
At ich, I 1 murmurs. His high r foul, 


Prompt to reſent, ſwells with che injuf m 5-20) 7 


What meed hath he obtain d, but empty bon Fin 
A triumph's vain and tinſel pageantry? 3 a 21 


And a few gawdy beams of tranſient — * Seo. 


I've read his proud heart through ind Know the . 


And warm emotions of his kindled rage. "= ooo 5 
5 Juſt enter d on the ſpacious field of Meds: | Fe 5 > 5 
V rom the ſcarce ſeen, and yet unbeaten =Y 9 


He my be 5 for __ wean "0145 4 90 t 
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Act I. Scene 6. 


BRU TUS 
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4 prone to be miſled. Bout to remove | 


There i is « the toil; dhe . he bear ee, 
| His dread of 7 . 1 5 & wy i bs 3 
By his hergic acts. Now underſtand 8 
Titus with me, now mark his inmoſt foul, | 
The grief which tings, the poiſon rankling pon 
That u is x d ene „CC 


> 4, 
e * * 8 1 > * 2. wy 
1 n 
5 407 7 + 14 3 4 129 5 = NS. * WS Ty 443 42 8 T 2 doit — 12 — 
15 , 
0 L uf mT 
5 -Fix'd on Tullia! 2H 
* , STS N . r 


gn” 
* 


e e MESSAKA.: «Iced Hy 20. 7 hy 
With 4 from his ſtruggling breaſt 5 
1 forced the ſecrèt. At himſelf he bluſhid: W Mart ot 
Nor would his fierce unbending Fpirit. deign Bhopal] 
To own love's maſtery, dreading to be ſeen 2 23 
By its ſoft impulſe moved. Amid the Ds dab... 
Of diverſe paſſions which contend within 115 e 
And agitate his frame, ſtill liberty ; 115 Lou 
Excites his warmeſtardour, every thought Av: N 
Is e teward her. 7 gr 201er * 
E 3 ARUNS+- ref og oi. 
1 1 * Ge 2d, 2¹ 132 Tas it ſeems bo * 


Upon the 1 A ſingle heir e Sf A 


Spite of myſelf, depehds the fate f 3 e e 
But let us en With confidence. Albinus IE 55 nA 
Prepare this inſtant for ea to Ta W 2 
˖ HS if e V e 785 Fin 3 TI Nella 
Let us unto hee prinbeſs. Libet! dT 
Some ſmall experience in the ways of n £22. MT . 
Some knowledge of the heart. Now with Si eye. ba: 3 
To look thro! her's. Who knows what proſperous — Rs 
Her hands may form t entrap theſe ſons of Romer , 
35001533 in YOU 4 CU 5 
END wares IR Sr ser. * 905d bo. 
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He 4er u. | SCENE: * . 
4. Semen in the Palace of the OY i E 


£ 4 — IF. x 4 3 1 
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TITUS MESS ALA. . N41 


3 MESS ALA. 1 1 
Ne: friendſhip ſenſible to every. ak D OE RT 
Here feels th' inflicted wound. He who DF 2 505 
Half of his ſecrets; telling me too 
Or not enough, both injures, and e me. 


i „ res. £7 11706 "a e 

No more: my Sins relies upon thy 1 72 
We. WN W e 
Tho  22MESSALA, Hie 9 0 61 


Hah ! how: e nene deep-piercing ae 
Urged thee ſo late with me t inveigh againſt N 
| The rigid Senate; truſting to my bręaſt 10 "we 
Rome's moſt important ſecret; the eiae - 
Superior excellence pours forth, the tears a I 
Indignant heroes ſhed ; ſay, how ſo long 
Couldit thou, within thy labouring 1 4 
| A grief more tenderlyrafieRting ?; Pangs, - wh 0 
Io whoſe nice touch the heart is ll alive? gr 0 110 
And e' en from me lock up th! impriſon'd. dams? "ol 2988 


Say, could ambition, which imperious rules 
Oer every thought, extinguiſh 1 in thy mind 5 
The ſoft, the dear ſenſations ? Or the pan ; 


The Senate cauſed, was that more A $6} quo? 
And chy reſentment 3 AE the; e 19 mo? 


Thon n to e 152 or Hiro > i Be 
10/1 IO £410! 91 TEES. 1 18101 ol yer. | tl 201 


Oh! I love with — 
And hate with fury; to thei wit Extremes 
My paſſions always hurry me, I own it. 


AR > A | And 


BRUTY S. 


And conſcious of the Hilings'of mY onws A Aust af 
f to ſubdue hem. rao he 
Its | MESSALAs. e a Ada 


3 66 a 7 ; 3 # 
75 ert © f . Bur-why de rue TS 


1 


Exaſperate the wound, and give it for re 
By anguiſh ſelf- applied? Conceal thy . Tote bs 
And yet dicloſe By hs EEC 


EE ire 
BE pl hs What mean Px. 211 Are 
Theſe queſtibiia? my Meſſala? Tho? I Tak: iv bK 
With indignation on this jealous Senate, n bac o 


For them with layiſh waſte I ſpilt-my oa +; uf 
Thou know'ft it, and thy ardent boſom "oi 

With me the victory. Plealing was the theme, 

By my renown inſpired; my heart clate, 

Glowing with bright ſucceſs,” and trophies Won, 
Found a ſuperior luſtre in the CES 3 xo 5 


Of fighting for th? ungrateful. wereome d act N 


We readily impart, but who can nd Gees 
Oppreſs'd and vanquiſtu d, to recount his baue Ho __ 


"th, MESSALA. ers \ 3 


What is thy ſhame? Whgnce ſprings this mighty B54 . 


For deep contrition, and repentapt geo m/ 


What feelings of thy ſoul demand a hluſnm? 1 to pi 
TW 
1 bluſh at my own. weakneſs ; ; at, this raſh, EEE, 


This fond, this fooliſh paſſion, which rebels... aids ee 1 1 


Againſt my — 


88 ALA. 


Axe ambition then 


* * 
In FOR 


And love hh al its wa of warm 17 ere 5 wy 
Paſſions e of a noble wind: WA 80 


TITUS, 
Ankita; 1050 reſentment,” all conſpire 
To rack m# ſoul; theſe ſenators, theſe  . 
Scoff at my youth 


” 
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The rank for which my valour ſues in van, 


* —— 


And purchaſed by my blood. Then while my eee 


Is with this intult' torn, that J may loſe ; 
All J hold dear they fnatch my Tullia from me. 
From me! O fond deluſion of the mind 


What right haſt chou, or what pretence to mark 
With jealous tongue the bleſſing as thy o-w-wn? 
Ah |! I perceive the fire ſo long conceal'd, 
Burſting from it's reſtraint, 'more fiercely burns, 
And will not be extinguiſh'd. Yes;;Meſſida, ag, 
J had ſuſtain'd the conflict, ſhe had left a N 
Methought my heart already had fubdued 

This fatal paſſion, Lbeheld againn 


. Sejolld tore = 51 19 tf 
That bondage was no more. Ze Heaven! a are e, 19 
Thy limits rd? Muſt: reſolution ſtop © i 1 s 


Een here, and pafs no further? Hah ! muſt J. 

The ſon of Brutus; the ſworn foe. of kings, | 7 | : 
| Stoop 1 ignominious to che Tarquin: race? l | 1 2 N 

Th ungrateful fair rejects too with diſdain” an 

My offer'd love. On all ſides ſcorn' d, my ſhame 5 

Glares equally ednſpicudts.” "Rape, revenge, e 

Confuſion, and Shire, by turns poſſeſs 8 2 4 


My ſoul, and:roufe tumultuous faction there. 9 e 
„ MESSALA. PE 
Say, may TI interrupt thee, and diſcloſe” eee 
A thoughts with” Lenken f 4 1 ene 9 1 : 
e TITU 5, Near ETC 

Te thy advice 


en ef- dt Teh ve a we, 3 
For Prudence is'thy gull , peak, let 8 _ 
Of all its follies ſtrike'my co onftious e 
And all its devious frenzy. WE 10 2 

37 ies 110 MESSAZK aye OR | 
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That 


That Titus ſhould ber authority riffs 
To the tyrannic ſenate, - whoſe proud vals FN 
Would bend us to the earth? If thon Sun bluſh, 


Bluſh at thy patience only, not thy love. DTS OY 

Is this the recompence of- matchleſs <. YN et 

And warm affection? Without rank or power e 

A common citizen! A hopeleſs lover 

Thus to behold thee drooping and forlorn !. © © | 5 k 

A victim of the ſtate! By Tullia OPT. # £297 5 
Inſulted by the ſenate! Oh! Were thing: L 

Such ſentiments, as haply I could giver 25:5: bo5roT | 
How ſpeedily might'ſt thou poſſeſs an nee 
And on the other latify revenge! 115 T6t 58 

gd bs e ern, 0 0 


Loft: as T's am, why aan flattering voice 
Awake vain hope? What efforts can tx 1 b 
To ſoothe her ſcorn of mind? Or overcome 
Its ſettled principles No more no more. | 
Obſerve what fatal barriers riſe between us; 
Qur fathers, and dur duty. Then reflect” eee, 
That her diſdain is qual '20my love,” | Hor. Lt NN 
And muſt ſhe ga? var 10. £274 I 531 * 62} 3691. 3 
coat: G0 MESSALA. u 2) £3153 50A 
She muſt, this day. . 
N. ixus.“ a 7 Þ | 
Indeed! 
5 But I will not complaig; for keayerizis Hiſt 
'To her exalted merit ; ſhe was form'd 
To grace a throne. CIT atv * Es 
3 MESSE. a3} Sc: Be gaiveHT 
2 dcn arne ; 2163 Phe — ee perhaps 
Had for her head propitiouſly decreed ?! grit 20 
A fairer crown, and had not this 8 ron 5 
5 Had not theſe: wars. Day? had not Fitusbfelf—- Jv 3B IT 
Forgive me; but thow eee l did VF 
Which is her dug. Her brother being dead, '2 01 H 
ya The 
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The ins of Rote became her legal right. 
What have ] ſaid ?—Yet if to ſerve =_ Poms: 
If to enſure his happineſs, my life 1 bn 0 
Were needful; 80 194—— it e tage 
| TITUS. e e pdt 
| Ney reſolves 
Are fix'd; to 5 cn N og þ 
Lowly I bend. The man who hath determined 
To gain his freedom, is that moment de . viy 4 
-F own this dangerous poiſon for a time 
Forced reaſon from her native ſeat; But Aill 33 
A warrior's heart can combat and o'ercome hog) woll 
Each ſoft inſidious charm.” Love, tyrant love 
On our own weakneſs rears big Patte power. 
d eee ae 8 fra 
Lo! Where the en envoy comes to ee 
Tire honour; ede 29. ont 
arr. ting Hl ft 2 221 
| O fatal 3 * Wide 
Wherefore! 2 And bet with me? He bears from kines' 
My much-loved Tullia; he makes ſure my doom; 
Compleats the ſad misfortunes of my hfe, Fol bar tro bn! 
And caſts th* accumulated load _ me. TE 
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Having eſſay'd the ſenate, and itt vain  _ 

Strove to preſerve. this hapleſs ſtate ; en me 
Off'ring to virtue and tranſcendent Wort 1560 20¹ + bbs 
Due homage, unforbidden to admire > 192151 4 
That generous-eourage, that protecting aͥãm 
Which ſhielded Rome, and ſtopt its headlong n. 431 
5 When to the ſteep abrupt of danger lead el i A. ny vw 
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By its blind rulers. | Of a nobler brite Pt 

Ah! how deſerving ! Of a different foe! _ HEH 

And cauſe more juſt | How would that dauntleſs valour 

Have ſhone in other fields? At its return 

How crown 'd with more' becoming wreaths ! ! =_ tongue | 

Shall tell, and tell thee boldly, that I mean | : 

The juſter cauſe of kings, who would mr” 

Their empire to thy hands, nor dread the virtue £ 

Which they admire ; which I have ſeen excite 

Rome's fervid tranſports, while the ſenate ſhook 

With anxious jealouſy. It grieves my ſoul © | 

That thou ſhould'ſt bend beneath theſe ſavage maſters, | 

Whom merit but provokes, on whom good deeds 

Are caſt away; who, born to ſerve, efteem it 

Among their ſordid honours to ſtretch forth 

The hand of power on their deliverer. 

If they had not uſurp'd the regal ſway, 

From thee they ought thoſe orders to receive 

Which now they give. 

"797 TELEVU - 

f For this attentive care, 

Theſe generous thoughts t'ward me, accept my thanks; * 

Their aim too may be gueſs d. "Toy? need no comment. 

The lure of ſubtle policy to arm 

My diſcontent againſt the public Rae at 

Flattery's ſweet bait to call my paſſion forth, 

And urge it on to raſh pernicious deeds, © 

Obe of thoughtleſs rage. This waſte of art 

Will ne'er intrap fincerity ; it glares e 

Too viſibly apparent. All my ſoul 

Is undiſguiſed, nor owns a ſentiment © 

It wiſhes to conceal. The partial Tas. 

Hath injured me, that injury demands . 

My hatred, and that hatred 1 confeſs ; 

Yet is my ready arm obedient Rill ; a erte 

When * by the common cauſe we ſeek | 
hs The 
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The crimſon field, Rome in her daring ſons 
Extinguiſhes at once each latent ada 
Of private animoſity; we move 
Victors of every paſſion, link d in So Sol 
Of firmeſt union, not a foe is ours, | 
But tyrants, Aruns, and the friends of; trrants.;” 
See what I am, and what I wilt be. Sway'd 
Whether by pride of heart, or conſcious virtue, 
Or haply, as thou deem'ſt, by prejudice, : 
Yet born a Roman, I for Rome will die. 
This rigorous ſenate, tho to me unjuſt, 
Full of ſuſpicious jealouſy and fear, | 
J love beyond the ſplendour of a court, 
And the proud ſceptre of a ſingle lord. 
Jam the fon of Brutus, and my heart 
Deep-graven bears the love of n. 1 
And hate of kings. 

ARUNS, 

May not ideal forms, 

And viſionary beauties cheat the eye? 
Not to thyſelf is liberty more dear . | 
Than to this breaſt, Tho” born beneath a king, 
J prize, and have experienced all her charms.. 
You each ſubſtantial bleſſing ſacrifice, 
| To chace a phantom which you ne'er enjoy. 
To ſpeak with plainneſs, where exiſts more ſtrong. 
The true deſpotic ſpirit, than in ſtates 
Converted to republics? Every law | 
Breathes tyranny ; not merit can relax 
Their barbarous rigour; intereſt, family, 
Prefer their ſuit in vain. The ſenate rules, 
With iron rod, the populace affronts you. 
You muſt be fear'd,' or creep an abject worm. 
A citizen of Rome ſuſpicious, mean, 3 
Or inſolent, is either fraught with hatred 
Againſt ſuperior excellence, or walks 
. | Proudly 


8 
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Proudly erect, and boaſts an equal height; 
Glory's bright beams excite his wildeſt rage, 
And ſting him een to madneſs; With keen ee 
Severely piercing, he beholds in thoſ e HH 
Who ſerve him beſt, naught but the power to raiſe 
And give effect to miſchief. Baniſhment 1 5 
The final doom, and grateful recompence, 5 * 
For all the blood they laviſh'd in his cauſe. 
Doubtleſs a court is not without its rocks | 
And hidden quickfands. But its fun more pure 
More genial ſhines, and tempeſts ſeldom rifſe 0 
Deforming its ſerener ſky. Een freedom 
Elſewhere ſo vaunted, cheriſh'd by the prince 
Oft  gayly ſmiles, and wears a lovelier hue. 
A monarch's hand is liberal of rewards, 
Warm is his friendſhip, and his ready mind 
Anticipates the ſervice ; glory knows 
No ſelf-denial, but enjoys unblamed 
Its exquiſite ſenſations. By the prince 
Beloved, inveſted with his rays, you own. 
But one ſuperior ; lord o'er all beſide. *® | 
While dazzled by the ſplendor which ſurrounds ; 
Thoſe whom he favours, \ſhouting crouds attend, 
And &en our very faults become the theme 
Of popular applauſe. We never dread 
A ſenate's envious frown, its harſh decrees 
Intrude not on our ear. Oh! Born to grace a, 
A court, or ſhine illuſtrious in the field ! 
How wouPſt thou have 95 joy'd the ſmiles of Tarquin's 3 
e 
And own'd the charms of ks Furie goodneſs 1 
Need I more plainly ſpeak? He loved thee Titus, ; 
With thee he would have ſhared his ſovereign. power. | 85 25 
Then would this haughty mak at thy aw ls : 
In low ProMTati ooo 
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TITUS. „FCC 
e — e 
And ſeen it with contempt. I might have cringed, 
Have humbly begg d, and gain'd no doubt his favour, | 
Been his firſt ſlave, and tyranniſed beneath him. 
But, thanks to heaven, fuch weakneſs, manhood's e ſlain, 
Reſides not here. My ſoul aſpires to greatneſs, 
But not by ſordid ſteps. 1 feel within TTY 
An energy which tells me I was ne'er 
Deſtined to baſe ſubjection. Be it mine, 
Oppoſed in glorious war, to meet theſe kings, 
Go thou and ſerve. | REY, 
ARUNS. NY 
I cannot buca approve | 
This is bright exceſs of conſtancy. Vet „„ 
Reflect a moment on thy tender age, OR BR | 
On Tarquin's love, how intereſted then 
In all thy welfare. Often he recalls 
'Thoſe pleaſing ſcenes, and when he mourn'd withs mes, 
But yeſterday, his ſon's untimely death, 
His own misfortunes, Titus (he exclaim'd} 
Would have ſuſtain'd my ſinking family. 
He only would with juſtice have deſerved - 
My kingdom, and my daughter. 
TITUS | 0 
Hah ! His Daughter 1 
Ye Gods My Tullia ! Oh diſaſtrous love. 1. 
ARUNs. | 
+T bear her hence to Tarquin ; to the . 
Thou haſt rejected, ſoon to be removed 
Far from her country, far from thee, we bleſs „ 
Ligurian's monarch, and partake his throne. 
Meanwhile be this thy reſidence, here ſerve 
Thy favourite ſenate, perſecute her father, 
And deſolate her realm. But oh! May ſoon 
| Avenging fires theſe arched roofs deftroy ! 
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Theſe ſtately towers]! May their comnmingled fates | 


The ſenate's and the people's tombs illumine? 
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TITUS, 18 41 4. 
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What Rings, Meſlata; K * he left behind! * 


What ſcorpion ſtings? Would Tarquir then to 7 bal 
Have given her | Oh E Heart-rending thought! To me 1 


And might II. No inſidious miniſter 
It was thy purpoſe with. malignant fearch 


To pierce the foldings of my ſoul, andfind 


The ſecret paſſion there! Alas! 'Unveil'd _ | 
And obvious, what obſerver's tranſient glance 
Would it elude | Een in my eyes he read 


The warm defires which prey upon my frame: 


Conſcious of all my weakneſs, he returns, 43 


My idle hopes, and raſſi ſucceſsleſs love 
The theme of his dériſion, and the jeſt 


py 2: 1 


* 


Of Tarquin's court. And miglit I then have gain 0 


This matchleſs bleſfing ! All tay- future das 2252 212A 

To her devoted! All my being hers | £ 

Had heaven decreed that Tuflia ſhould be ming 2 

Oh! Ar diſtreſs 3 
„ An „ : 

Thou may'ſt be happy. 
Arial thy virtuous paſſion will prove, 3 
Nay We his * believe me. re an; 


| . s 12 is 9 * * 2} K Ay | 
5 rrrus. 5 


Baniſh far ; 
The v vain deluſion: FS with loud alm 
Invites me to the capitel'; the people 


Seek the ee! arches rais d on a hieb, 
Vor. I. | | 8 - LIL ENG 
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Thick with my glory erown'd, and full cls; 
With all my labours, underneath their ſhade 
5 Convened, they wait my preſence to begin 
The ſacred rites, the ſtrift coercive oath, 
Inviolable ſurety of our freedom. 
' MESSALA. 
Go, ſerve theſe lordly maſters. 
- Tiruvs. 
I will ſerve them; ; 
It is the ſacred mandate of my duty, 
And that ſhall be obey'd. 
. | MESSALA. dr 
Whence then that ſigh ? 
| | TITUS. © | 
Tis a hard victory. | | 
| MESS ALA. 
And too dearly purchaſed, 
TITUs. 
| enen more alorious. oh Forſake me not 
In this extremity ! [ Exit Titus, 
MESSALA, 
With ſpeed purfue 1 
Cleave to his Reps | Imibitter every pang ! 
And tear the wound which feſters in his heart 


SCENE W. 
| BRUTUS NE Ss A L. A. 


BRUTUS. 


Meſſala, ſay I ſhall not long detain thee. 
A few brief words. 


MESSALA, 
With me? 


- BRUTUS. 


With thee Meſſala! 
A ſeexet-working venom ofer my houſe | 


Hath 


th 


_ 7% . .. © 
Hath ſpread its baleful influence. Tiberinus 
Incenſed againſt his brother, hath withdrawn 
The veil, and all his jealous rage burſts forth, 
While Titus' frenzy takes a different courſe, 


Againſt the ſenate his: audacious heart 
Swells with reſentment. Thus diſpoſed, their weakneſs 


Could not eſcape this Tuſcan miniſter ; 


No doubt he hath obſerved it, and with pleaſure ; ; 


Hoping by dextrous management to gain 
Some profit to his cauſe. Thus circumftanced, 
He hath addreſs'd them both, and I fuſpet 
A ſtateſman's ſoft inſinuating tongue, 
Old in diſſimulation, and each art 
Of a corrupted court. Tho? limited 
To-morrow to return, yet oft a day 
Is more than ſhould be granted to a traitor. 
Think not, Meſſala, that I therefore fear 
Aught he can do; but eer th' approach of night, 
Go thou, and tell him to Md from hence. 
It is my will. | 
' MESSALA. © e 

Prudence no doubt requires 

This Gong and readily I bear your orders. 
BRUTUS. 

A moment longer.—In the ſtricteſt ties | 
Friendſhip hath knit my ſon with thee. I know 
The ſtrong prevailing power of amity 
Over his heart. Without deceit himſelf, 
He never harbour'd a miſtruſtful thought. 
His unſuſpicious youth is yielded up 


To thy experience; and the more his ſoul 


Confides in thee, the more I may expect 
Form'd as thou art, with apteſt talents leſt, 
Safe to direct his ſteps, not lead aſide ; 
Thaur never wilt his greener years betray, 
65 5 BR _ Or 
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Or take a mean advantage of his errors, 
To nurſe ambitious hopes, and taint his mind. 
5 MESSALA. 
That was een now the ſubject of our converſe. 1 
Thee he would wiſh to imitate, to ſerve 
And gain the eſteem of Rome; he blindly loves 
His father, and his country. 
| BRUTUS.. 
| | So he ought. ; 
But above all, the laws. Their willing ſlave; * 
| Rejoiced to bear each burthen they impoſe. [© 
He who would aim to violate OY * 88 
Can never love his country. 
MESS ALA. q — 
What bis arm 
Hath done to ſerve that country we woe ſeem 
And both can witneſs it. 
BRUT Us. 
He did his duty. 
MESS ALA. 
Rome had done hers, if haply ſſie had lens 
The citizen who claims her warmeſt thanks 
With higher honours. 
BRUTUS. 
No; the conſulate, 
The ſtate's Kft office, is a dignity . 
Above his age, and I refuſed my voice 
E'en to my ſon. Believe me the ſucceſs 
Of his ambition, would have paved a way 
For vile corruption; virtue's juſt rewards: | 
Would have been deem'd hereditary titles; 
And oft we ſhould have ſeen the worthleſs ſon 
Of a renowned father, ſure to fill 
A ſtation which his merit ne'er could gain, 
Sit careleſs down in luxury and {loth 
Waiting his future greatneſs, Can we find 
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A more conſpicuous, a more ſtriking proof, 
Than our laſt Tarquin gave? How rarely thoſe 
Deſerve th' imperial robe, who firſt behold 
The light inwrapp'd in purple! Oh! From Rome 
This fatal partiality remove, 
Kind heaven | The cradle of yoluptuous ſoftneſs, _ 
The grave of virtue If thou loveſt my ſon 
(As I with joy perſuade myſelf ) diſplay 
Before his eyes in all its genuine charms 
His real glory; ſtifle in his ſoul | 
Th' extravagance of pride; to ſerve the 1 
That is his beſt reward. A ſon of mine 
Is in a more peculiar manner bound | 
To ſet a bright example to the world 
Of every mental excellence. The ſhield, 
The guardian of his country, ſuch the light 
In which I view him, and the more his deeds 
Deſerve that character, the higher ſtill 
I riſe in my demands. My thoughts thus known, 
And what I with he ſhould be, judge, Meſſala, 
Of the true love I bear him. | Temper thou 
Th' impetuous ardour of his youthful mind. 
Who flatters him, ſupplies his mortal bane, 5 
AR RTE Rome. 1 
” ESS AI. A. N F.A A 
The conduct I obſerve 
Is Kimited;" 1 to follow i in the field | 
Where Titus leads, to imitate his valour, Ya 
But not inſtru him; little is my power * 2 
Over his mind! tho? would he lend an ear 
To my advice, Rome ſoon ſhould be convinced 
Flat. s all his thoughts are fix d upon her glory. 
BRUTUuS. 
G0 3 but ſcatter not upon his errors 
The incenſe of applauſe ; for know tho great 
My *. t' ward tyrants, I hate flatterers more. 
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A more deteſtable, relentleſs tyrant 

No where exiſts, than the ſeverity f 

Of thy harſh-moylded ſoul. But e er long 

J may behold groveling beneath my feet 

The over-bearing pride of thy falſe virtue. 

Yes, thou Coloſſus, raifed to ſuch an height 

By the vile people; that huge bulk perchance 

Theſe hands may crufh; the thunder is prepared. 


END of the SECOND ACT. 


4c rim. SOENE 1, 
e ALBINUS MESS A L A. 


ARUNS. [Letter in his A 


Ne OW in my boſom hope begins to build 

On ſurer grounds; thy ſpeedy care demands 

My utmoſt thanks; proſperity attends; 

And every lucky circumſtance accords | 
With my warm wiſhes. Yes, incloſed, Albinus, 
Within this letter is the fate of Rome, 

The fate of Tarquin.— Didſt thou in the camp 
The purpoſed ſcheme concert? And regulate 
The fatal hour? Hath the Quirinal . 


Been 


BRUTUS 


Been duly reconnoitred ? Or, ſhould chance 
Hinder the malecontents from yielding up 
Their guarded poſt, is our aſſault prepared ? 
And valour ripe for action? Doth the king 
Approve our ſervices? Did he expreſs 
His ſatisfaction? What is thy opinion? 
Shall he re-enter Reme, bedew'd with blood, 
Or proſtrate, and ſubmiſſive to his will? 
2 ALBINUsS. 
All will be ready at the midnight hour. 
Tarquin well-pleaſed, anticipates th' event 
Of your deſigns; and fancy, to his eye 
| Holds forth the golden fruit. To you alone 
Profeſſing that he owes his crown; to . 
A ſum of gratitude cee the N 
Een of Porſenna. 
| „ "ARVUNS.”" 
| Either heaven elk, 
Muſt interfere, thoſe gods, whoſe hate purſues - 
| Ul-defſtined Tarquin, to confound a plan 
So great, ſo worthy their ſublimer natures, 
Or by to-morrow's ſun, ſhall Rome again 
Acknowledge him her lord. Rome ſunk perhaps 
In aſhes, or deep deluged with her blood. 
Better however thus, his throne regain d, 
To firetch the ſceptre o'er obedient ſubjects, 
Humbled by their afflictions; than to ſtrive | 
With pains inceſſant, on a haughty race | 
'To fix the curb, pamper'd by luxury, 


Stubborn, and with rank, vicious humours "PROT; 


By too much happineſs. —The princeſs, here, 
In ſecret I attend; go thou, Albinus, 
Metals ſtay. 9 


1 


"WE SCENE 


"SCENE 1. 


, s ALA. 


AA Un... 1 
And what, my friend, fo the T7 fl 
What hath thy zeal effected? Haſt thou aua 00 
The rigid ſoul of Titus? Will he bend | 
High-ſoaring as he. is? May we conclude ner tA 
On his aſſiſtance? Will he, - doſt dae * 
Join i in the royal Se 91 | 6 eb 1 won. *. 
L MESSALA.// TT! wap K 85 i vbjoft 
There Lee 52014 
Beyond my 1 Aaderhis he ſtandds. rk N 


Too much of that fond fooliſh patriot reg 4 10 A 
Sticks to his breaft ; too much of Brutus” blood 

Runs bounding through his veins. Indeed he murmurg 
Againſt the ſenate, and for Tullia fees ot 
Love s warmeſt ardour. Conſcious pride of me i 
Ambition, the ſtrong frenzy n n * ; 
And Jealouſy arouſed, youth's vivid flame, 30 0 
And its wild hurrying paſſions, form id mY 


An eaſy track for ſoft ſeductive art 1 ph 
To glide into his ſoul... Yet, (paſt belief 1. ad 
The tyrant liberty uſurped Sera „ <1 dT 
Excluſive way. Tho his affection meunts {7 


To an enthuſiaſt height; bet, Rome controuls, RT, 

„ e and by degrees I tried Veraſs e 
'That-hate of Kings which falſe republic notions 7 | 

Have on his mihd-imprefs'd; a fruitleſs trial 

Unchanged the ſavage prejudice remains. FF. 

The very name of Tarquin ſtirr'd him up 

To ſudden rage. He would not hear me ſpeak: 

Brake off abrupt our . SOT and retired. 

Had 
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Had I our r final aim en to e A t A 
g Dai g vinyw TE: 


: - SOOT is; A n „ Meſlala, - 
That We can ee by any re:: birt 29 bak 
To win him to our purpoſes muonadt boiigzes Rom 28 7 

- £33500, nA eat fo men 
Not thts aud 1-211 wel ! 
I found 10 ee eee, tha teile great 2 27 lc! 111 
To fix him all your own. Yes, mighty conſul?G̃ſ -/ 
One of thy ſang at leaſt by me is vanquigh'd, 
ria hn 
Hah ! Tiki And engaged {9 oon! 120 OT 
What ſecret wheels were thine? What prfprous arts 
Of myſtic eee 3 2660171902 la. : 6415 $53 125 2831 T 
, MHAKSy id : 29354 1 2A 
/ "Wie 5-271. 17: 4 His own ambition. bo 
Dat Ad h my. whole maid its ruling ſpring. 07 
Long hath he mark'd with jealoufy's keetbeye:::13tus 21) 
Thoſe honours which ſo viſibly diftmguithi,s.; own! T 
His brother from himſelf. Theſe waving ſpoilss 
On each fame-deſtined arch, theſe; laurel wreaths, -- 
This proud triumphal ſplendour, all the ſons 
Of Rome, nay Brutus ſelf, before th' approach 
Of Titus, uſhering on the feſtive pomp, 
Their hearts with exultation wing d; hence flow... 
His torments, there are alſo many wrongs, 3 961 1 
Which in his rankling mind inflame the ſore 
Of latent envy, till it ſwells and burſts 2 
Impoſthumate with venom. Meanwhile Titus, 
To malice and revenge a total ſtranger, 
Too far above his brother, e er to cheriſn 
A thought of jealouſy, oft t ward him ſtoop'd, 
From the victorious car, his out-ſtretch'd arms; bk; 
As if he meant, by that expreſſive act, 
In his warm breaſt t' infold him, and beflod 


A large 


Vet he loves Tullia. 
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A large participation of his glory. 
I ſeized the lucky moment; to his view 
A ſphere more truly glorious pointed out, 
Bright-beaming in a court; I urged him home ; 
And promiſed, in the name of Tarquin promiſed, 
The moſt exalted honours Rome could give - | + 
Short of the throne ; I ſaw his ſenſes dazzled ; 
I ſaw his reſolution ſhake before me; 
His ſoul is thine: in bn. of which, he br 
A ſpeedy conference. 
ARUNsS. a 1 * 

WII be furrender 
To « our poſſeſſion the Quirina gate? 

MESSALK. 
Titus hs 1 poſt eee ; it ſeems - 
As if decreed that his preventive virtue - 
Should ever check your fortune in its courſe. 
To him the exiſtence of the ſtate belongs, 
Its tutelary god.—On this aſſault, 
However ſudden, let us not determine; 
The riſk is infinite. Could he be e 
Succeſs were manifeſt; without his aid, 


It is a deſperate trial. 


ARUNS. 


Would he + ip f 
A candidate ſolicitou s, to gain 


The conſular authority? And ſcorn 


Imperial grandeur's higheſt ſeat ? The throne 
Affianced firm with Tullia? _ 
-MESSALA, 
Regal honours 
80 offer d, his ſtern virtue would refuſe, 


Nay deem an inſult of the deepeſt die. 64 


4 ARUNS. 


MESS ALA. 


1 
NMESsSALA. 5 
Een to Fun = 
The more e be ſtrives againſt his flame, the more | 
Its ardour blazes ; his deſires are fiæ dt 
With paſſionate exceſs upon the daughter, 
While he deteſts the father; at her name 
Fearful he ſtarts, yet, ſilent, is a prey | 
To bitterelt grief; he ſeeks, he flies her preſence; 
Swallows his hidden tears; and ſtruggling till, 
Feels nought of love, but its infuriate tranſports. 
In the wild rage of ſuch confliting ſtorms, _ 
A moment, may the firmeſt mind ſubdue. = 
Titus full well I know ; of fiery mould; 
Impetuous ; ſhould he yield, my ſanguine wiſhes, 


Would halt behind him ; while the proud ambition, 5 


Now ſmother'd in his breaſt, wouid burn anew, - 
Rekindled at the glowing torch of love. ny or 
He could not but with utmoſt joy behold | 
Theſe humbled ſenators, with trembling hearts, 
And abje& looks, low crouching at his feet. 
But not to feed you with deluſive hopes, 
This paſſion, tho' ſo fatal to his peace, 
He may reſiſt, ſuperior to temptation. - : 
Vet oncę again at leaſt, I will ow Ms: 
And this, the hour of trial. 
ARUNS, | 

| Sine his heart 
Is not to own OTA ] deſpair not 
To liſt him with my friends. A fingle glance | 
From Tyllia's eyes, one magic word of hers, 
Will ſoften more his ruggedneſs of virtue, 
Than all the ſubtle windings, all the arts 
So potent to ſeduce, of him who form'd 
This daring plot, qr which the teeming brain 
Of an ambaſſador could eder ſupply. | 
Wee muſt attack the part leſs ſurely arm's, 
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Conſpirators, on whoſe effectual aid 


This leiter, from the 4 to me incloſed. 
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And from their weakneſs alone expect | 
The ſervice of mankind.—In his ambition, 2 
And her prevailing tenderneſs, I ſee 


The king may ſafely lean. . To them 1 truſt EIN 
The whole of our ſucceſs; - conſcious, how poor 1 
My utmoſt efforts, when. compared with WD. : 


eee e 1ir LO Mais, 
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" ARUNS. {Pio Tullia, a 1a, 


4 


$ ULLI A. 2 inen 
Procef hit, heaven f And on 1 future age | 
Shed beams more bright ! * SER (Raad. 


« The throne of Node g e 

4 May from 1 its aſhes riſe; and he who triumph'd | 
« Over his ſovereign, ptove his ſureſt aj pH 
In Titus all the hero ſhines confeſt; | | 
« Ne muſt uphold the ſceptre, which I mean. 1 . 
To ſhare with him. Remember thou, from whom 
« Thy being ſprang ; think on my weal or woe 
« To thee alone confided. I inſiſt not 
« On the Ligurian monarch's claim; is Titus 
Thy better THOICE ? TYS nuptials L approve.” 

Eyes! Is your viſion perk Titus NG! ; 
It cannot be.—My father, through the progreſs © 


Of his misfortunes ſtill inflexible, * 


Could he ?—Whence learnt he this ?—And how atk ! 
Why thus attempt to pierce into my heart? | 
And wreſt its fecrets from me ? N. et Oh] ſpare 


e 1 min 


* 


— 


V 


A mind oppreſs'd with forrow | Nor Aae | 

The fraudful net for unſuſpecting youth ! 
„ ARUNS. „ | 

My only aim is reverence to my king, / 

Attention to his words, reſpectful filence, 5: | 

And zeal to do you ſervice. Far from me | 

Be it removed, thoſe ſentiments to 5 


Kept undiſcloſed by you ! My eyes ſhall ne'er 
Preſumptuous glance upon the ſacred veil 
Around them caſt, —Yet duty bids me ſay, 
That heaven by you this empire will reſtore, 
And place its golden ſceptre in Homes hand, 
The juſt reward of virtue. 
| 'TVLLIA« e 5 
Hahl To ſerve | 
My father! And engage without reproach 
My love to Titus !—But will he——— 
ARUNS. 1 

All doubts of him; the royal race is now -, 3 
That heroe's warmeſt care. Indignant ſcorn 
The thoughts ſublime which ſwell his generous heart, 
No longer can endure the gloomy malice | EY, . 
Of theſe auſtere republicans. Denied, 
By the baſe ſenate what his valour claim d. 
He feels, nor ſtrives to ſoothe, th imbitter'd pang. 
Now, pity t'ward his prince, and loyalty _ 
Reſume their ſeat ; Oh! Fix them in his ſoul ! 
Not that I boaſt with accurate ſurvey _ 
His boſom to have read; but knowing thee, 
He cannot but adore tranſcendent Worth, 
And dignity of charms. What eye undazzled 
Can view a crown, by Tullia's trand mw ? 
Herſelf, (a more ineftimable gift,) ers of HPF 
To all the ſparkling radiance of its Pr 
Communicating luſtre? Meet him then, | 

0 Miet 
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Meet him alone, with power reſiſtleſs arm'd. 
Triumph at once o'er this ſworn foe of kings. 
Tear from the ſenate, to thy father give, 

This bulwark of the ſtate, this guardian god. 
Oh! Struggle to deſerve, the greateſt honour, 
That ever was to human hands intruſted, | 
The cauſe of Tarquin, and the fate of Rome. 


SCENE IV. 
TULLIA, ALGIN A. 


PULL _ 
All-gracious powers] What gratitude is due 
For this your bounty ! By my tears diſarm'd, 
Your's is this total change; the paſſion, erſt 
Staining my cheek, your juſtice hath pronoune 'd 
Spotleſs and pure; the fetters of reſtraint 


Are by your kindneſs looſed Haſte, fly, to ſeek him ! 


Gods ! Still he ſhuns my preſence : ſhall I therefore 
When now he may be happy, fuffer him 


To dwell in ignorance ?—Yet—doth not hope 


Wave her delufive wand, and raiſe before me 
Vain, flattering images? And is it true, 
That Titus with ſuch vengeful rage is fired 
Againſt the ſenate ? Oh, rormenting thought 


Muſt I from ſpleen and hatred then derive 


All that thould flow from tenderneſs and loves” | 
ALGINA. 

I know the ſenate hath inflamed his anger, 

Know him ambitious; but his foul 7 FO thine, 


Thine W ardent wiſh. 


TULLIA. 
And that alone 
Will de the ruling motive of his actions. 
I doubt it not; each feebler principle 
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Muſt yield to love. Hence then, with ſpeed ! Away ! 


e Algina. 
Yet, this 3 this unexpected c pi 


My father's letter—in my mind ariſe 

A thouſand anxious and perplexing thoughts. 

Dart forth thy rays, conſpicuous ſhine, O love! 
And emulate my virtue Glory calls, 

Reaſon impels, and filial piety 

Precedes my ſteps. Hah ! and ſhall I 3 | 

The crown on Tarquin's honour'd brow ! Shall 
*Twixt him and Titus knit the ſtrong-link'd chain 5 
Of cordial amity ! Shall I behold 

The public happineſs upſpring from mine! 8 
Together blooming — Thou, who could'ſt alone | 
Subdue my heart, Oh, wherefore this delay 

When to thy lifning ear ſhall I diſcloſe | 
This wonderous turn of fate, beyond the firetch 
Of daring fancy's moſt excurſive wing? 

When the now-hallow'd tranſports of my ſoul 
Shall I indulge? Attend to thee my Titus, 
Without regret ? Without a pang reply; | 
Diſpers'd is every. cloud of woe. Thee, Rome! 
Thee I forgive. Titus abandons thee, 

Rebellious Rome ! And thy ſtiff neck muſt bend. 
Titus is mine; proud ſenate, thou muſt fall. 

His ſoul is mine; tremble with conſcious dread 1 
And e * * 1 


SCENE V. 
„ - TIDE. | 
A Or wilt thou deign once more 5 


To caſt thy eyes on this deteſted Roman, 4 
Whoſe preſence ſhocks thy heart? So juſtly hated? 


272 V 
So criminal t'ward thee? The bittereſt fon 
Of Tarquin's race? 
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TULLIA. 3 8 
Each envious EY declines has 
And all is changed. Ves fate will now permit — wr 
Oh, Titus! —Speak ! Aſſure me, that T hold 
A true undoubted empire o'er thy foul. — 
Iro | 
Ah! Canſt thou queſtion whether that exiſts; 
Which long hath made me wretched? Bear I not 
In character moſt legible, the marks BY 
Of fervent love, of guilt, and of defpair ? 
Too ſurely have I proved thy abſotute © 
And fatal empire; my ſubjected heart 
To thy diſpoſal willingly reſigns 
A life not worth the name. Command! Eu 
Thy juſtly-hoarded vengeance. In thy hands 
Is * my deſtiny. | 
ILA. 
Mine oririgh from thee, 
| TITUS, | M 
From Titus! Hah ! Still trembling with its fears _ 
This boſom can with difficulty tran, 
Even the voice of Tullia. Shall I then 
No more be hated by thee? Oh! proceed! 
Unfold the myſtery What enchanting hopes, 
Thus in a moment, rap me on their wings, 
Io the ſublimeſt pitch of human bliſs ! 
' TVLLIA.» Giving him the Leiter. 
Read ; and let pre be thine. Confirm it 
T's me, and to my father. „ 


Thus ſhall all 5 
My tender wiſnes.—Hah ! That angry frown! 4 
And now a cloud of ſorrow dims his viſage ! Sp 
Now conſternation reigns! Immortal powers { 
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Surely I and ha, the moſt accurſt 
Of human beings: 'Treacherouſly kind, 
Intent t'o'erwhelm me with ker blackeſt horrors; 
Fate gave a fight of happineſs and ſnatch'd | 
At once the tranſient viſion. That my heart 
Might groan. beneath the burthen of affliction 
Fully accumulated ; ſhe inſpired | 
The conſcious thought that Tullia might be mine ; 
Doom'd me to love, and ſee her raviſh'd from wb, 
| 'TULLIA-. 
Doom d thee | Can Titus 
TITUS; 
I perceive my life 
From this ſad moment is condemn'd to bear, 
The direſt pangs of torture, or the load 
Of baſeſt ignominy; to betray 
Thee, or my country; I can tread henceforth 
No path of ſafety; no alternative 
Remains, but that of miſery, or of guilt: 
TULLIA. 
Hah ! Could ft ſuch words eſcape the lips of rn 1 
When from this hand I offer thee a crown ! 
When I myſelf with-hold not! When thy eyes 
Have read the ſoft emotions of my heart, 
Open and undiſguiſed ! A father's power 
Giving a ſanCtion to each tender thought, 
Converting love to duty I believed 
This day would ſhine pre-eminently graced, 
The brighteſt of my life. Alas, vain. hope 5 
For the firſt moment, when my ſoul oerjoy' d, 
Might all its hidden ſentiments diſcloſe 
Without-a bluſh, that moment is become, 
Buy thy ingratitude, the laſting ſource | | 
Of deep repentance. —Dareſt thou hint at miſery? 
Thou talk of guilt? To ſerve a rebel crew | 
Vor. 1 See Againſt 


* 


* 


Againſt their lawful king, plunge me in woe, 
Profeſs to love, hate and abjure my kindneſs, 
Theſe are my miſeries, and theſe form thy guilt. 
Oh! Titus, with enlighten'd ſight behold 
What lies before thee, im impartial balance : 
There the refuſal of the injurious ſenate 
Here, plenitude of power. Now make thy choice. 
Stoop to tyrannic laws, or be thyſelf 
The law-giver ; aſcend the regal throne, 
Or herd with the baſe multitude ; determine 
To fix on Rome, or me —Inſpire him, gods! 
With your own breath | And teach him how to act! 
| TETUS. 
My chotee is made. [ Giving her back the Letter. 
TULLIA., 
Anck wilt thou not reveal it? 
Doth fear, doth ſhame reſtrain» thee? Speak ! Deſerve 
Thy pardon, or my . Say, at once, 
Thy purpoſe. 5 
TITUS. | OY Ok 
That my actions thall evince me 
Worthy of thee; ſtill equal to myſelf; 
And ftill unſhaken in my zeal for Rome, 
To love with ardour, to reſiſt with firmneſs; 
Adore thy virtues at an aweful diſtance, - | 
Vet ſtrive to imitate them; loſe thee, Tull ia, 
Yet feel a conſcious pride that I deſerve thee. 
4 Tin 
Thus then forever ; 
Tus. 
15 ©4601 Forgive me, rue! 
Heed not the rafh odere of my tongue; 
Scorn not my weaknefs ; view with generous pity 
A heart its own worlt foe, a thouſand times 
More miſerable now, than when condemn'd _ 
To thy ſevereſt hate. Oh! Frown not thus! 
Can T thoſe charms refign ! Impoſſible; 49 
2 | Not 
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Nor dare I forward look, and cheriſh hope. : 
My life cannot be thine, without thee, death. 
Muſt be my portion; yet won I confront it 
In its moſt ghaſtly ſhape e er ſee thy faith 
Given to another, 
TULLIA. : 
| Oh! This heart, my 1 
Moſt frankly pardons all; its faith is 22 255 
Still ſacred and entire. 

5 TITUS. ory * 

T,rxranſporting ſounds = 

Rewarded thus | x Thus bleſt with thy affeCtion |! 
Love me then, Tullia, with a Roman foul ! 
Love the republic! Nobly ſoar beyond 
A queen's mean ſphere | In lieu of regal ſtate, 
The gawdy gems, and tinſel of a crown, 
Bring for thy nuptial gift, a breaſt which glows 
With patriot love! Thy country's laws revere ! 
Be Rome henceforth thy mother] In thy chaſte 
Encireling arms embrace the man, who fights 
Her battles, and fupports her glorious cauſe ! 
Let Brutus be thy father ! And the ſons 
Of Rome, by thy e excellence, 
Thy generoſity of mind o *ercome, 
Confeſs the daughter of a king hath * 
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Tix eternal baſe of freedom 
TULLIA. 
| Shall I then 
Betray | 
| TITUS, 


No; never. By deſpair impell'd, 
| Where wander'd my vague thoughts? In every forin 
Treaſon is baſe and horrible. I know 
The duty which a father claims; his rights 
Are abſolute. —I know—thy image n TR 45 
> S671 My 


1 b 
My breaſt—to each 1. loſt N 855 


Loſt to myſelf. N 
| rn 
| Let Tullia then direct thee! 
Attend! Nor le her father ſpeak i in vain ! « 
, TITUS. 


And have not I a father to obey ? | 
Shall I not hear, his, and my country's voice 

Tutte. 
Thy country! ! Barbarous Titus! Canſt thou _ 
By that dear name, the ſoil whence I am baniſh'd ! 

TITUS. 
Alas! We muſt henceforth be enemies. TT” TT. 
Nature to thee, to me the laws command it? 4 
A ſavage duty to which both muſt yield. 

| TVULLIA. 
Henceforth be enemies! How could thy tongue 
Pronounce thoſe dreadful words! 
; | TITUS. | 

: Oh! Witneſs heaven ! 
My ſoul, and all its feelings give ta he 
To what I utter'd. : 

TULLIA. _ 

Let thoſe feelings prompt | 
Thy future actions Nobly i in my cauſe 72 
Dare ſhew thy zeal ! 11 whom thou loveſt, avenge ! 


SCENE Vi. 


BRUTUS, ARUNS, TITUS, TULLIA, MESSALA, 
ALBINUS, PROCULUS, LICTORS.” 


- BRUTUS. To Tullia. 
Princeſs ! The time is come, and we muſt part. 
When firſt the public tempeſt wildly raved 
"And ſhook the Nats, Rome, to thy houſehold gods, 
Could 
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Could not reſtore thee; in that hour of tumult 
On other cares intent, and every thought 
Employ'd on our deſtruction; Tarquin's ſelf 
Mid war and vengeance, found within his breaſt 
No place for love of offspring, and forgot, 
Plunged in confuſion, to demand his n 
That I recall theſe images of woe 
Miſconſtrue not. Divided from thy father 5 
By me, thou haſt a claim to my protection, 
My guardian friendſhip was, and ſtill is thine. 
Go, Tullia, and may juſtice ever ſtand ] 
Near thy heaven-deſtin'd throne, and ceaſeleſs watch 
With ſteady unaverted eye ! That meek 
And willing homage may attend thee, - yield 
A prompt obedience to the laws. Contemplate 
With ſacred dread the taſk of royalty, * 
Its numerous toils, and complicated duties. 
And if the flatterer's baſe pernicious art 
Should warp. thy native equity of mind, FS, 
When ready to abuſe the ſovereign e 
And lift th' oppreſſive ſceptre, cer it fall, | 
That inſtant, think on Rome, Remember Tapes 1 
Oh ! May his fate a ſtriking leſſen prove; 
(And ſo I truſt it ſhall) to future kings! 
A ſource of general bleſſing to the world 
Aruns, to thee the ſenate hath reſign'd 
Its truſt; from thee a father and a huſband 
With joy expect her. —Proculus awaits. 
1 n conduct you to the ſacred gate, 


ire, Aldi. 
O agonizing love? O brain ! the ſeat 
Of madneſs and deſpair | 1375 
| | ' [Advancing to Aruns, 


| And ſhall I thus „ 
Permit ?—T will not —let me tell thee, Aruns 


[ Exeunt Brutus and Tullia with their Attendants. 
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Amas and Meſfala remain. 
Gods ! Can I hve thus tortur d with the pangss 
Of:thame nnn 7-015 369 £75 Abs; 
Hear me a moment hear me | | 
h ARUNS. _ 
The time forbids ; my preſence is. required 
By Brutus and the princeſs; her departure 
I can retard for one ſhort hour alone. 
Fear, to delay; fear, leſt thou ſhould'ſ refolve 
To ſpeak too late. We may converſe together 
In her apartment, fix her future fate, b 
Perchance determine thine. * 


SCENE VII. 


1 1 TW, MES 8.4 Lodh | i 7 


TITUS. ; X Dit 
Capricious . BS! 
Didſt thou conjoin our hearts, with ſavage force 
To diſunite them thus! Haſt thou decreed 
To place the brand of enmity between us 
Oh, friend! This generous ſympathy reſtrain | 
Heave not (if poſfible) the ee ſigk! 
Nor waſte a tear on me | 
"MESSALA. | 
\  _ Snch matchleſs virtue, 
Love ſo at and beauty in diſtreſs, 
Who can behold unmoved ? A ſoul like hers | 
Thou only can'ſt deſerve, . 
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TITUS, | g 
The time is paſt wi 
E. 'That foul muſt ne'er wy mine. 
| MES$SALA. 
What power withſtands | 
Rather what idle ſcruples form a bar 
To thy deſires ? 


TITUs. 


* * U r . 4 


i . 
The cruel maid herſelf. 5 
Condition o unſurmountable, | 
Have been by her impoſed. Deſpotic kings, 
Who oft have ſhrunk before my lightening ſpear, "a 
Can I then ſtoop to own myſelf your ſlave? © 
Romans | Who underneath' this theltering arm 
Repoſe in ſafety, can I ever dare 
So meanly to betray you ! Shall a paſfion 
| Whoſe fierce aſſaults J have fo long repelbd, 
Now with ſo dire a maſt ry triumph. o'er me 
Shall I expoſe my father to the rage 
Of theſe unpitying tyrants ! Heavenly powers ! 
And ſuch a father ? Nature's choſen hero! 
The paragon of men ! His country's firſt, 
And great ſupport ! I By whoſe inſtructive care, 
fill the ſecondary rank of glory ! 
By whoſe example perfected, 1 thought 
A time would haply come, when 1 might gain 
"The ſame conſpicuous eminence with him 
Thus with the virtues leagued, inſpired by them, 
And every action their's.---Oh, dreadful fate ! 5 
nn, grief! 4 Event moſt horrible 5 OY. 
7”. MESADS Fir OB HET 
'Theſe were the virtues of inferior 8 F 
And well adorn'd a citizen of Rome, 8 
With what ſuperior grace would'ſt thou diſplay” Welk 
Thoſe of a higher ſtation ! And behold, ' _ 
Where royalty obſequious, waits thy nod | 5 
| Surely on this auſpicious day, heaven looks * © © 
Benignant down, and giyes thee to poſſeſs | 
Dominion, vengeance, and thy. Tullia's love. 
Are theſe weak motives? Know this mighty confi, 
This choſen hero, with the titles deck'd | 1 | 
Of public father, Atlas of the ſtats, 8 1 TO ke 
FE ounder of Rome, who ſitting vey Hey : * 
Tod PE, Upon 
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Upon the ruins of the very throne 
Thy hands haye cruſh'd, deceives thy dazzled eye 
By proſtrate crouds adored, and even drunk 
With their thick: ſteaming incenſe; had he proved 
In this adyenturous ſtruggle, unſucceſsful, 
Had not thy victories ſpread a luſtre round him, 
Would only have been mark'd and ſtigmatiz'd 
As a ſeditious traitor.— Thus renown'd ; © 
Covet augmented fame] Amid thy Jayrels.; 
Twine the more glorious olive ! Oh! Recall 
Thoſe milder days! of harmony and peace, 
When liberty, in friendſhip knit with power, 
Content with ſovereign ſway, our anceſtors 
Pois'd in due balance, and eſteem'd as one 
The people's intereſts, and the monarch's greatneſs! 
Rome's hate of kings is not eternal, ſoon, 
Were thine the ſceptre, ſhe again would view them 
With eyes of filial love; for monarchy, | 
Once by her wavering people highly priz d, 
Tho' now abhorr'd; as different ſtates incline, 
The object of their terror, or deſire, 88 
Reaſon muſt own to be the beſt or worſt 
Of human governments; a tyrant prince | 
Will make it dreadful ; and a good, divine, 
6 TITUS, | | 
This to my ear | Can I henceforth ſurvey 1 thee g 
In any other light, but as begrimed, 
And foul with horrid treaſon i And myſelf 
The ſtain participating, who have 0 „ 
Thy converſe uncontroul d | 3 3 
| ene 3 
V as it may. | 
But know, 2 man n there i is, prepared to ſnatch 
Th' ineſtimable meed, which thy faint ſoul | 
Thus heſitates to enjoy. The work anfried es od 
N . accompliſh. | * 1 


— 
— 
; ff f 


Narr, s b be 
Hah! What man eee, £ 
Ceaſe thy dark bias er- nh Who Will ates — 
MESSALA. eee ri 
Tb 1 N 
-TITVS. 


My brother «+ 
595 - MESSALA,. boats; n @, 
X He. To Tarquin he hath 1 
Inviolable faith. _ | 
| RY. ewes 52 
| | Will Tiberinus. 
Betrax his f. {£0 ai r 
MESSALA. 
No; he means to ſerve 
Rome, and his eie Who of thee regardleſs, 


Will give his daughter to th' intrepid youth 
Who ſhall with warmeſt zeal defend her fate... 
TITUS, | 


Juſt heaven] O fraught with perfidy l. What e 
Can adequately paint thy crime? My ſoul 7 
Long facinated, ſaw not underneath, . 4975 + 
And dread abyſs, o'er which by thee led on 111 
I ſtood unconſcious. To the fatal choice f 
Thou think'ſt me now reduced: t' accuſe my brother, 
Or join in guilty partnerſhip with him. 
But ſooner ſhall thy blood — 
de tert MBSSA KA 

Ma My ene 
Is in Pe lands; Arike this unguarded breaſt : 
Its cares, its ardent wiſhes for thy ſervice - ' 
Demand the blow; ſtain'd with thy friend's warm tool, 
Go, ſtab thy brother, murder her thou loveſt ; 
Plunge the yet-recking dagger in their hearts; 
Their corſes drag before the ſenate; boaſt 
The glorious deed, and for the great reward 


* 
* 


8 ** * 
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Of all thy virtues, aſs the conſulate. 
Do this; or with anticipating ſtep 
I haſte before thee, to their liſtening ears 
Proclaim th* accomplices, ' and ſtrait begin 
The ſacrifice of horror. 
| "xxrvs, 

Stay, I 4 thee 
Or dread ill-deftined as thou art, the rage 
The madneſs of deſpair. " 


SCENE VIII. 
rirus MESS AI. A, ALBINUS, 


| E ALBINUS, 

194: 72112 70: ah; By Aruns ſent; $A. 
The time fog his departure fix d, permits him HOW 
Once more to ſee thee; He is now with FTullia, | © 

TITUS, 
With Paullia ! Oh l 1 haften to her preſence, 
Swift as the wing of thought. Ve gods of Rome! 
Ye ever-watchful powers; who guard my eountry ien 
Here aim your vengeance] Pierce a heart which ſhrinks, 
Which feels the terrors of ſelf. gender d ſhame, | 
Which had it never loved, would ſtill have beat 
Reſponſive to the facred touch of virtue, ite 2. 
For you, muſt the devoted victim fa! 
Ungrateful ſenate? Muſt it bleed for you, 
Pure, e nen a —1 come, 1 Tullia ! 
| er "470 ent. 
See where the capitol f in every part 
With trophied arches thine, yOu! monuments | Ps 
Of my * ar e te eben 0) 
MESS ALI. N eee 

| There likewiſe meet 

This hateful-ſenate. {7 4 4k Bie 6a 


1ITUs. 


* * v To 8. n 
5 e eee 
een en fore-run't my thoughts. 
There doth it meet indeed But oer my OT | 
Heaven's vollying thunders roll. I hear a voice 
Awefully warning. Hold! Advance no — 
Ungrateful Titus, thou betray'ſt thy country. 50 
No, Rome No, Brutus ! That ſhall never be. = 5 
Ye gods, who ſtoppꝰd i me on the verge of madneſs, 
{ am again myſelf. Fame's brighteſt rays ; 
Have my paſt life illumed; nor have I tainted e 
The clear and ſpotleſs unten of my uren 6 12 55 | : 
Your victim is unblemiſh'd; and if doom'd | | 
To crimes involuntary,” or to fink” nk 
Beneath the load of fate, ye gods, aveert 
All ill from Rome! Let Titus only periſh ! | 
But ſtrike in mercy,” e'er ne guilt. 
END of the THIRD "NEE," ae 
* 9 — — —— n 2 Aan 
TITUS, ARUNS, MESSAL A. 
e US. | | 
Vile ee 
Superfluous is this waſte of time. „Oerwhelmd 
With ſhame, and with deſpair, henceforth no more 
J liſten to thy words. Go; leave behind 0 
My virtue only; that, and my misfortunes 519 
Thou wilt not raviſh from me. Strongly arm'd, 
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Thy reaſons ſtrive in vain; not ſo her tears; 
Weak and defenceleſs, I confeſs their power, 
And will no more, behold her. Conſtancy 
Shrinks at the ſight; a glance of Tullia's eye 
Strikes greater dread, than ail the tyrant kings, 
Could ever raiſe, with thieir embattled hoſts. 
View her no more | and have I thus reſolyed ! 
1 have cd. her hence immortal ods. 1 
Aus. | 
Not on my own account, but 5 a 
Staid I in Rome; the portion'd hour we gain 'd 
With difficulty, is full ſoon elaps ec; 
But Titus ſhould remember it was moved for 
At his _— —— | 1 
TIT. Vs. 


IS has. — my 8 0 2 


ARUNS. 

Alas! For thee, and Tullia J had form- Ac <7 
With ſecret j joy, a happier deſtiny. c 
And idly hoped theſe fingers might have twined 
A roſy band uniting hearts ſo pure. 
How are theſe hopes teftroy'd ! * 

TITUS. 

Inſulting man! 

Thou haſt ſurvey'd-me in the hour of ſhame, 
Degraded, lowly funk beneath myſelf. 
Thou haſt feen Titus, for a moment doubtful. 
Hence to thy maſters, ſubtle as thou art, 
Witneſs of this diſgraceful tenderneſs | 


3 


Hence | Tell them all my failings. Let the tyrants, , 


Whom I have humbled, with exulting hearts, 

Know, that the ſon of Brutus wept before thee. 

But add at leaſt, amid the bitter ſtrife 

Spite of thy efforts, Tullia's matchleſs charms, 

And pleading tears, ſtill victor oer my paſſions, 

Enfranchiſed, and with foul forever Roman, 
* 4 | 
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At liberty'T move, and unenſlaved | 

Ry Tarquin's race. That neither force, nor guile | 

Shall ſhake my principles; that I have ſworn, 

And now renew the oath, eternal war 

Againſt the blood of -her my heart-adores. 
FE 

The grief, which all thy ſenſes hath alurp * 

Forbids reſentment, and to me affords. 

A prevalent excuſe. I leave thee, Titus, 

Pitying thy ſtate calamitous, and e' en 

Thy prejudices viewing with reſpect. 

So far from wiſhing to oppreſs thy heart 

With added woes, I mingle tears with thine. 

But Tullia dies.— ¶ can no more. F arewel | ! 

MESSALA, 
0 Heaven! | | at nd tTT 


SGEN E HN. e 
TITUS, MES s A L. A. 


TITUS, 
No, never ſhall ſhe place a foot 
Beyond the 1 confines; none ſhall dare 
Conduct her; at the peril of my life 
I will detain her here. | 
MESSALA. 
K Thou wilt not furely—— 

| TITUS, 
Far be it from me to betray my country ! 
Yet, what owe I to Rome? Rome drives her hence 
Rome forces her away. But ſtill our ſouls, 
Mix'd, interwoven, cannot be disjoin'd. 
1 live, I breathe, for her will I pour forth 
My heart's warm ſtream to the laſt vital drop, 
Yet give me thy compaſſion, ſhew it now ; 


— Y 
* of 3. * 
= 2 ** — = 0 
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My ſufferings claim it all. Haſte ! fly ! excite - 


With the ſtrong vehemence of friendly zeal , 


Thoſe who with kindred boſoms feel our wrongs | 
Our choſen bands aſſemble ! In deſpite 
Of the curs'd ſenate, ſhe ſhall not depart. 
We keep her as an hoſtage, as a pledge 
Of treaty with the kings. This pretext ms 
1 will is abſolute. 

| MESS ALA. 

. 65+7-88 _ a maze 
Of ſad Wer thy paſſion leads 
And where will end this dangerous enterprize 
But in th avowal of a luckleſs flame 
Deſtined thy boſom to conſume in vain ? 
Ir. 

Hah ! Well haſt thou admoniſh'd. It is meet 
That to the ſenate I addreſs my prayers. 
Go then with bland and gently-ſoothing voice 
Soften th' aſperity of theſe new rulers, 
Theſe kings of Rome. Alledge the public good 
Nay that of Brutus.---Heayen | Where ſtray my thoughts, 


 Hurried along, loſt in the vacant gulph 


Of uneſſential deeds, and vain deſigns 
MESSALA. 

In this juft grief wh tears the ſuffering heart ; 

Bound to thy aid: 


TITUS: 
| I too am bound to ſee, 

Am bound. to ſpeak to her; this fatal way 
She needs muſt paſs. Here will I take at leaſt 
My final leave; here ſhall my enn pronounce 
Th' eternal ſeparation. 

MESS ALA. 
Speak to her 
As thou . and Nan on me. 


— 


T1T s, 


5, K. Ur 1 Uf 88 
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TITUS. 


| Diſtraction ! She : approaches | Lam 1. 


SCENE 10, 


TITUS, MESSALA, ru IA. ALGINA, 


ALGIN A. . 
All things are ready ; your commands alone 
1 attendants wait. i 
| TULLI-A. 
And muſt then "FUR 
O cruel ſentence 1---Still I feel his power; 
Th' ungrateful Titus haunts my peace of mind; 
While Brutus, like ſome god, in terrors clad, 


Appears, and aims the dreadful bolt betwixt us. 


Love, fear, and grief, commingling ſtir within 
Dire war, and urge me on to * ---Haſte ! 
Let us nay! ! | | 
ISM. 


No, Tullia; I intreat thee 


r 


Comeſt chin with inſults or with treachery arm'd? 


What arent thou? Unrelenting ! 

TITUS. 

In this day 
Of horror, what I ought, is clear and plain. 
But, what I would! darkneſs, oppoſing clouds, 
Conceal the proſpect; reaſon's friendly light 
L ſeek in vain, for thou haſt torn it from me, 
I ſtand rehgn'd; guide on my ſteps, point out 
Their deſperate courſe; with arbitrary ſway 
My devious ſenſes rule; and if thy ſoul | 
Dares to proceed, make known the ſtern decree, 
Fixing the guilt, the baleful crimes of Titus. 
No.; rather than behold theſe walls inwrapp'd 

1 
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++ 
mm 
4 
» 


ulis 


In flames; or grim- eyed maſſacre deſtroy 
The citizens my valour hath preſerved; 
Rather than my renown'd, my glorious father, 
Abandon'd by his fury-blinded ſon, 
wr the ſteel of Tarquin 
. TULLIA. 

Save me, heaven ! 
Nature's inſpiring voice I hear, and bend 
With reverential duty; thou haſt taught me 
What the mind feels, which trembles for a father; ; 
| Indelibly impreſs'd it; Oh! remove 
Theſe images of dread ! Henceforth will Brutus 
An equal intereſt claim ; the blood which feeds 
This beating heart, is all, for his, engaged. 
Our love, my nuptial bands, my life itſelf 
Are the thrice-ſacred pledges; in thy charge 
Shall I remain, his daughter and his hoſtage. 
Still hefitating ! Doſt thou think, in ſecret 
That Brutus feels ſuch infinite reluctance | 
To ſee thee on a throne? Moſt true, his head 
Is yet uncrown'd; but doth he not poſſeſs 
Under another name th' eſſential form 
Of royalty? The ſweets of ſovereign power 
He muſt relinquith with th' expiring year, 
Which ſpeedily---Alas ! When love is deaf, 
How weak are all my arguments !---One word 
And that ſhalt terminate. I leave thee, Titus; 
And Oh! I leave thee, bearing in my fout 
The trueſt, pureſt ardour of affection. | 
Thou weep'ſt, thou trembleſt ; Kill the time permits 
Speak, ſay, what more can'ſt thou require of Tullia? ? 

TITUS, 5 

Thy hatred; chat alone is wanting now 
To fill up che fad meaſure of my woes, 
And render them complete. 


e  PORIAINT 


15 rorrra. 3740 WJ 
| ' Too FI hath patincs : 
Infultel tleard, and enn no > longer brook. BY 
Thy unbecoming murmurs, idle ties. 
Complaints fictitious, and imagined wrongs. 8 
Take back thy love, which mine, with Lonſeicus Fr" 
With ſcorn rejects; take back thy treacherous you. 
More deſpicable to the mind ſincere, „„ 
Than e en thy baſe refuſal, But for mem 
Think not that I ſhall rove th? Italian lates 
In queſt of what I ſacrifice to the, 5 b 
Splendid and fatal honours; or will mourn 
Far from my country, in a monarch's arms, 
Th' emotions which in this unhappy boſom 
Thou only could'ſt inſpire. No; I have fd 


My deſtiny; all-Roman as thou art, eee 7 
Whoſe native ruggedneſs of ſoul can ge 770 dean at 47 
No claim to virtue, but as nobly proved ä 


Againſt thy miſtreſs; active and moſt brave 
In heaping miſeries on me; ſhrinking back 


With fear, when J require thy aid, whoſe vows 
No bonds retain ; now learn their ſacred ne 


. * 
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Th' inviolable witneſſes of truth. 3 00 
Thou ſhalt behold a woman, in yes r 
| Tho! lowly in eſteem, whoſe reſoluti ns 
No power can ſhake; and by the fortitude” IDS BALL 
Arming this ſtedfaſt heart, ſhalt be convinced acta 3 
How firm, how pure, how conftant is its love. os SLE) * 


Beneath theſe walls, where my forefathers reign d. 
Theſe walls which thy protecting hand ſecures, © 
And bars their maſter's entrance ; where, -affronts- 
And equal inſults aiming, thou haſt dared | 

Me to betray ; haſt dared ſeduce my faith, 
And with infidious artifice beguile oo 0h 
A ſoul without ſuſpicion ; here by all deer fe: tte 
Thoſe gods vindiCtive-who their choiceſt plagues * 

IVor. I. Je | "Reſerve 


8 
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Reſerve for per jury, I ſwear this arm, eh 


More juſt, and more determined far than thine, - | 
Shall with my blagd.efface the conſcious ſtain bett 
Of every wrong, and puniſh. the ee 1 Act 


Which ſo imperfeRly. diſtinguiſh'd ent n 
Ungrateful ! Les, this re [Grip macs 
oro 1 ec: T n 7 ; 
INT a0) Ns Maths = e jak 
Oh] banifh the dire as? Thou haſt! conquer 
And ſhalt be ſatisfied... I yield; tho! all! 5 


My nerves with terror. thrill; by 3 


Hurried impetuous on The ee ae 7 


Doom'd to ſuſtain, for throꝭ my boſom glides 


Not one illuſixe ray, no faint aud ons HEL 
Axiſes there; loſt in the wild exceſs "Diggs vin mold 
Of paſiion, even felf-deceit. with-holdss./, | 


Its ſad and empty ſolace; love eee 
His eager wing, and raps me on to crimes. 
Thou could'ſt not blind, but haſt o ercome hong reaſons 
And totally unworthy. to poſſeſs, | 

The warm affection glowing in my ul 

Glowing ward thee, I look with 8 . 

On virtue, yet embrace deteſted guilt. ola 7 
Hate, ſhun me, fly from a polluted nh 
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Who dying for thy love, beholds with ſhame, 


And toathes the fatal. -Ardour.. . Who to gain | 
Union witty thee, the deſtined ties prepares, 


While OI ornens- fcoul 3 Te 


Her raging: bands onde perjurievatremd,. ws 

A ghaſtiy rey T 7g * 
rob Thon triumph oer me Tiki” 

And my unhappy love ſurvey'ſt with ſebrn 4 


- Infultingly upbraiding; Well thon;Know'fb:o: i wy 
How vw 2 ly iabjected. all ny heart oct; — * 2 5 41 
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js thine. For thee alone K IIR to 5 I Ls | 
This vital air; Jes; whetefore ſhould I kids Me, 2 5 8 
My tendereſt ae 5 tho enſlaved by a 
Tho conſcious of my weakneſs, I thould ſhrink . 55 | þ 
With leſs reluctance from the rs of death, OK; - 3 8 1 
Than from the man, who fears to make me 1” by 0 pn 1 
Who would repent the deeds which honour claims, | 
And his much-injured prince: upon Whoſe brow. e 1 1 
Theſe hands have placed th imperial diadem, „ cM 
Which his falſe ſhame rejects. But now the tine 85 | 
The dreadful minute of 'our ſeparation; 
Approaches faſt. Oh, Titus, to.thy wind... 
Recall my love, and raiſe thy thoughts to empire. | 
Th' ambaſſador expects me; weigh it all, | 
Conſider well, the action, and the prize. | . 
an hour will bring me back, and with his daughter, 
Long exerciſed i in woe, majeſtic Tarquin. ' i Un! | 
Farewel | When next I view theſe hateful walls bf 5 | 
Remember that I enter them a queen. EIN 
Or fink in dey before thee. 
| TITUS; : _ 
a Heaven avert . 
The fatal ftroke This arm ſhall guard 
vie os pla TOSS. 
„„ No more: 880 15 
Hold, Tiras Longer to be ſeen with m/, | 
Were dangerous; buſy is ſuſpicion's eye. 5 , | 
Stay thou; farewel | Reſolve this heart to pierce . ws * | 
With mortal _ or twine my On? wreathe, ES | | | 
i 
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And 2 — to arms, of On, return 
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Be thy dominion abſolute o'er her 
As o'er my life! I fly to gain the crown, 
Or periſh, for thee. To deſert thy cauſe, 
That is a crime indeed of deepeſt die, 
Now for thy aid, for thy advice, Meſſala! 
Alas My raſh, my warm intemperate ſallies 
The patience of his friendſhip have exhauſted. | 
Miſtreſs, friends, Romans, all, all mike from me 
In one Pernicious day. | 


8 CE NE V. 
N MIA. > 
- TITVs, 


| | Now let thy zeal 
Aff the -aPicg tranſports of my rage, 


And A love —I lead the dangerous bf 5 


MESSALA. 
All is FFB the neceſſary orders 
Give thou! My choſen cohorts are in arms 
On the quirinal mount, and will ſurrender 
Th' important paſs. Men of unſhaken valour ; 
Ready to acknowledge thee the lawful heir 
Of Tarquin, and their ſolemn oaths to mix 
In firmeſt bond with mine. Haſte | Seize at once 
Fleet opportunity ! Already, lo, 


Night ſpreads her browner wing, to veil in ſhades | 


| Of deepeſt ſecrecy our great deſign. 

TITUS. -* 
The time draws near; and Tullia counting chides 
Each tardy moment. -- Hence, Vain, idle ſcruples ! 
To Tarquin any fidelity is due, 
To him firſt ſworn.---The fatal die is 9 


{The Scene opens, and di ſcovers Brutus 


0 r 9 wy father ! 1 
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IRUTUS, ixus, Ess A. LICTORS. 
BRUTUS. F 
as haſte ! 
Rome is in n danger; every hope of ſafety 
Is fix d on thee. By ſecret information 
The ſenate is apprized of an aſſault, 
At midnight's ſilent hour to be expected, 
The deſperate effort of our r 
And have obtain'd for thee, my ſon, for chee, - 2 
Whoſe ſoul heroic I regagd with ore 
More than paternal, the command in chief; "ati, es 
Iluſtrious ſtation from th' extremity _ EE 
Of peril, more illuſtrious; ſacred proof 1 
Of confidence; and which th' aſſembled fathers IGG 
Unanimous beſtow'd. Take then thy arms, N“ 2 
don of my fond affection, lead the war. 
Again preſerve” thy country, pour thy blood 5 
Unſpating, nobly ee ee RT 
And give a nation freedom. Go, my a 


% * 


In ſuch an hallow'd cauſe, if pale i in death, 5 
Or on the car triumphant, 1 ſhall view thee dil oft 
With . 8 amc, Wg h eee 
CI 101 ee k Jt if 3. 
5 -ſeein 81 A 

elde LL was b. ee 
Kb! Whenes! And what 
2 EO 3 4 Qin BT 2 
To other hands commit 5 on 1 
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 Amazement, Dath thy erri en 7 
Foſter fo long its wrath againſt the ſenate ? Fg 3 5 
Still rankling with the wound? Is this a time x 
To liſten to the dictates of caprice?. . 
And brood o'er fancied injuries ? Myſelf. 1 
Could not but ſee, and own thy claim, ITY * 3 5 
Can he repine, whoſe virtue hath preſeryed 1, 2 2 ai 
His country from, deſtrudtion? That high Aha | 
-Immortally thy own, methinks e BY N 
Should ſatiate young ambition 8 utmoſt with 
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A hero's ſentiments, but add add to theſe 4 i and 1) dif 
What ſtill more nobly grace grace the citizen. | be © 
Yet a few lagging { ſteps, and I 1 ſhall reach 
The period o my Journey. Sdon, my ſon. 
Shall thy victorious hands theſe ed; 9 
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Breathes ineffectual courage; Vet theſe eyes 0 
Shall ſee thee vanquiſh, or theſe limbs fall pi 1 das 
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To whom I thould impute this dark deſiig 


To every heart its fortitude. What eye 
hehe ding us, ſhall fail with ardent glance 


| Nay there are Romans ho wth aj voice e 


Talk of. ſuhmiſſion. N 
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YALERIUS. . 
The traitoss fled : but they are cloſe purſued, 

Menas and Lælius I ſuſpect, th' abettors 

Of kingly right, and arbitrary power, | 

Who view with ſecret ſpleen and eee >: 1 
The riſing glory of the ſtate; their minds 


Eager, between the ſenate and the people 
To plant miſtruſt; Meſſala their protector: 


Teeming with peril to the common wel. 
I ſhould indeed at once condemn Meſſala, 
Did I not ſee, him honour'd by thy ſon, 
Linkt in the ſtricteſt a amity with Titus: 
e 

Let us with heedful care obſerve their ſteps, | 
Trace all their winding progrels More than this 
Cannot: be donę. Ihe liberty, the laws | | — 
By us eſtabliſh'd, violence forbid, ., . 4 
And deeds ſevere, tho? haply neceſſary. | 
On mere ſuſpicion to detain a Roman 94 
= 54 not we act the tyrants? We, who raiſed 

O'er them the, vengeful ſcourge? But let us 8 


And mingle with the people? Our diſcourſe 


Shall give to fear new vigour; animate 


With hope the faithful boſom ; ſtrike with dread, 
And blank aſtoniſhment, the ſoul of guilt. ch 3 


Quick let the ſenate follow us ! The fathers 
Of Rome and liberty, ſhall ſoon reſtore 


T' expreſs 


I ' expreſs the courage of the glowing breaſt 
| Freſh-kindled !, Gods! Let inſtant * be ours, 
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; At the door, A are . 
Requeſts a ſecret audience of the conſul. = 088 5 2 


BRUTUS, T 92 9 
At night! At this unſeaſonable hour! | 1 
_. PROCULUS. © + RUIN NE SL 

Tidings, he ſays, of moſt i important! nature 15 l 3 | 
He brings, A faithful witneſs of their, truth. | Wh : 5 : 


BRUrus. e e 
On which perhaps the exiſtence of the Rate 3 
Depends ; lead on | 'To heſitate 2 moment 5 
5 Were 39 betray it, 1 TR (+ Pro xculus, 
Thou, my friend, to Titus! 7 
Bid him, above each poſt, with vigilance | 
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Guard the Quirigal gate. And may the world, Ed 
From the bright fame of his atchieyements, om. ; 0 5 | 
The choſen race of Brutus is decreed _ 75 
To Kod the. aſpiring necks of kings! | 5 
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Vu. S, Rome had now, been loſt; beneath the force 
Of tyranny,, majeſtic fr fr edam ſunk | 
To riſe no more; for. your, Feen death 
Had ope'd his gloomy manſion; o'er our oat: © 

Ruin inevitable hung; this DE demo 2 | ednin 27 
This inftant, Tarquin would have ru CY us, © gin 95 
Graſping the terrors of revenge. This 1 7 
With ſubtle art had ſcoop'd th' abyſs, wide ſtretch , | | 
Under our feet, and doom d us to deſtruction. 

But what will ſcarce acquire belief, there are 
Of Roman birth, Who gainſt their natiye lan! 1 a gow 
Copſpiripg,. WE have bent the ſervile knee a 555 3 
Beere, a monarch's nod ; their ignorant R 
Misjudging paffions, guided by Meſfala, 


- Who to the treacherous Aruns ſerupled not Sai; 1 N 
To ſell his country. This! with ſleepleſs — 2885 we 
Heaven faw, and"warded off the fatal. ſtroke _ 2 0 
Ober Rome, o'er you A g. The diſcourſe . _ | 1 
Of Aruns by this faithful flaye ofer-heard. * 
[Shewing Vindix, 

His apprehenſive mind ſuſpected thence = 


The guilty conſequence, to me he brought 
His loyal information, all my fears 
Awakening for the public good, and all 

My active zeal rekindling. Strait I order'd 
Meſſala to be ſeized, and brought before you. 
Seeing his well-earn'd puniſhment prepared, 
1 beet the traitor would, by fear compell'd, 
Have named his baſe accomplices. Around him 
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My Lictors ſtood, when on a ſudden, forth 
He drew a dagger, hoſe fell point perhaps 
For you was ſharpen d, and exclaim'd aloud, 

Would you my ſedrets learn? This mortal wound 

« Contemplate! Trace them in my heart's warm blood! 
« He whe hath hold dared conlpite/againtyou,” 7 © 
% Knows to conceal his purpoſes, and die.“ 

Then, e'er the aſtoniſh'd. Lictors could advance, 
Pierced his falſe breaſt, and tlio' his crimes 4 * 
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The glorious title, like a Roman el. n gebe. | 


Aruns meanwhile had left the walls; as | ads 2 gh 
Purſued him. tothe borders ef the camp; 1 i 210d IIA 
Securing him and Tullia. Soon each dirEk 2 21 
And tangled mae of this deſtructive plaaãaã 02 
Heaven will, I truſty unfold. Püblic ae 5*＋ 
| Will drag the trditors from their ee 9101 2vert 
But when the parricides' ſhall ſtand confeſt, D bονẽ,“ 
Romans, bewape't Agdinſt them ted your ſouls, bHloval 
And baniſh mercy | Shouk&opreyesbehold'”* Ii grromA\ 

| Friends, brothers, children,” let each tender thought 
Be in their guilt extinguiſh'd, and regard | 
Your ſolemn:oath: alone: Rome diverty, Sregrur 3k 
Demands that they' ſhould ſuffer; t&beftow 0006 LE 
| Pardon on them, were to partake their crimes.” 63} mie 
; ri 70n Row onto ano. oi intents 
Thou, on whoſe birth, erroneous foftune ſtamp'd 

The ſeal of Hlavery,' when the ought d . ved 2a9T 
A Roman to the world!. To whom the ſenate - 

Owes this fair light of day; from nnen mot 


Derives its ſafety, be the freedom thine: 458917 bn 
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Man's general rights invade ? The people viewing 

All objects in rebellion's treacherous martour, 592 
Js it your purpoſe in their miniſters, 5 mid ni 
To ſhew your ſcorn of kings? Back 1 to theſe walls 
Your Lictors with ill-manner'd violence; | -: 
Have forced me to return; my royal maſter bens Haga 
Would you inſult? Or is it a diſgrace!” oo 1 
Levell'd at me The rank which debe. 5 
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Thy ſtation is revered; in ſtronger ligt 
Shines forth thy guilt. An empty name alone, 
And its 1 honour, boaſt not here, ce 
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52:05} Sch RUB, Dito 5 my SSTROA 8B 
Thou an ambaſſador! No; with deceit e ee 
And treachery mark'd, we ſee before us Ty ACER 
A baſe conſpirator. Adorn'd indeed 24 10 
With an illuſtrious title; eee, „%%;ũꝙ G.(THf, 01 
Its ſanction perpetrating direſt crimes 8 
Bold in nefarious deeds, becauſe he thinks L 
He may offend unpuniſh'd. How unlike 
The genuine character of that high offide | 
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Thou but aſſumeſt The true nk 
Are they who to the fpirit of the laws 
Firmly-adhere ; who know to ſerve their r prince, 
Not fix the ſtain of infamy upon him, © 
With cautious wiſdom locking in their 1 0 | 
'Th' intruſted faith of treaties ; nought but peace 
Springs from their interpoſing miniſtry, 
Fruit of their hallow'd toil. ' With bands moſt pure. 
| They knit in juſt and ftrit accord together #67 YT 
| The ſovereigns of the earth. Where'er they move 
Diffuſing bleſſings, and where'er they move 
Survey'd with veneration. In this portrait 5 
Find, if thou canſt, a Audit reſembling the. 
But thou at leaſt haſt proved a faithful ſpy, 
And to thy maſter art prepared t' unfold _ 
Our actuating principles, the virtues, | 
The conſtitution-of our ſtate; now learn 
Rome's proper temper ; mark what 3 
Inſpire her ſenate; this exalted race 
With holieſt awe reveres the right of nations, 
Which thou haft dared to violate. The more | 
By thee unheeded, with ſuperior care 
Shall they protect them. Know then, we award. 
No other puniſhment, but to behold | 
The death of thoſe perfidious citizens | 
Who leagued in horrid plot with thee, had ſeal's 
Our general maſſacre. Stain'd with their blood, 
Before thee ſpilt, go and inform thy maſter” | 
Of the ſucceſsleſs crime. A living witneſs 5 + Wo 
To all Italia, of 'the Roman manners, DE Land 
What honour and-what fanctity i is theirs, . 
What baſeneſs and what i ignominy thine. 
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At leaft they all are known? Hah! whence that cloud 


Darkening thy brow] That melancholy r Nr 
Which ſeems as if portending yon 1 Ee 
Calamities more dreadfully ſevere? r 
Theſe tremors whence? T roo! Fi) + 7 
| VALERIVS. | Helen 2607.7 
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What doſt thou wem y be FT 
VALERTuvs. 
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Read, know the guilty: | * 

BRU. ae 

Do my eyes deceive me? 
O day moſt hate full O moſt wretched father! | 
The name of Tiberinus! Of my ſon 
Forgive this weakneſs; Is the traitor ſeized ? 
47  VAELERIOUS.” 
With ti two of the conſpirators he'dared 
Oppoſe the courſe of juſtice ; and reſolved, 
Rather, than yield, on death, beſide them fel! 
Cover'd with wounds: But, Oh! A tale more Aire 
Remains for thee, for all the ſons of Rome; - 
To me more exquiſitely painful. 
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What am I to expect! 
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My guilty race; puniſh the fire himſelf; 

Nor by falſe mercy ſway'd refrain to pierce 
This heart, the ſource of their polluted blood. 5 
1 thall not follow you; left in my preſence, 

Rome ſhould ſuſpend her judgment, or pals ones 

The hand of Vengeance. 
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Me 1 3 2 1 ; | 


"1% 2 Powers ſupreme ! Who rule 
With might tefiſtleſs ! To whoſe high decrees 
My foul, and every ſecret with it breathes, 


Submiffive bends | Ye gods, who have revenged- DH 


Our violated laws! Who have revenged | 
My injured country! By whoſe aid theſe hands 
On the ſtrong baſe of juſtice, have upraifed * 
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The fame of freedom, built, as it appear d, 

To laſt thro” endleſs ages! Would you {ink 

The holy ſtructure level with the duſt ? 

Hath your impulſive ſpirit urged my children 
Againſt your own celeſtial work ?—Alas ! 

That Tiberinus, blind with headſtrong rage, 
Should ſeek: t' obey a tyrant, and redu e 
His country to the yoke of ſervitude! -- 5 

. Moſt grievous was the ſtroke, for tho' a traitor, 

He was my ſon. But, Titus! In whoſe breaſt 
Dwelt each heroic virtue; upon whom 


| Rome gazed, enamour'd ! Who this very day 

Shone forth the minion of ſucceſs ; full -- 58 | 
With glory's brighteſt gifts; by victory led, 

And placed aloft in her triumphal cal! 
Crown'd by my hands with laurel, while with ſhouts 
The capitol reſounded ; whom my age 

With fondeſt hope regarded; on whoſe worth 


The total tate relied ! That he that Titus ! ! 
All-powerful goes it 5 


Goin.” 
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To thy determination to dani 
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His fate 

On thee alone depends. | 
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| How of the reſt e . 
e diſpoſed? 5 ; Bi l "67% 
1. 4 | e 'VALERIUS: 


* 


1 


B R * . V . 5 "© 
*VALERHUS. 


34 111 MM 928 All who Sache d. bende 
Have b been e een now We EP me 8 


e I "SO OR 
al dhe... 
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Have they to my arbitrement decreed; . 
T he life or n of Titus? of my ſon? 
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O my country! 
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Shall I nfs the fey is thy anſwer? 

CONTEST ICS BRUTUS:... " 
That Brutus on and values, A$ he mg, 
A favour ſo diſtinguiſh'd ; freely given, Fl * 15 | 
And unſolicited ; nor ſhall he prove 9 8 
Unworthy of the truſt. —But, Titus yielded — 
Without reſiſtance; could he then orgive me, 
If T am anxious to find grounds for doubt. 
To him Rome owes her freedom; and affection 


Cannot at once its pleaſing thoughts reſign, 
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"NALERIUS. 5 
Brought back with ſhame and anguiſh to our alc + 
When her ſad eyes beheld the dreadful ſcene 
Of puniſhment prepared ; her hand completing 
The melancholy ſacrifice, ſhe fell, 
She breathed her laſt ; thus offering to our OY 
III-fortuned maid, the ſole remaining branch 
From a vile tyrant ſprung.—If Titus errid, 
If ſtrongly tempted, he betray'd his country, 
She was the cauſe. —My heart reveres thee, Brutus— 
I venerate a father's ſacred grief; - 
But Tullia when expiring, hither caſt | 
Her eyes, ſcarce ſtruggling with thi incumbent weigh : 
And call d on Titus. 

— BRUTVUs. | : 
Oh, all-righteous gods! | 
' VALERIUS. 

Thou art his judge; ; whether thou ſtrike the Ae, 
Save, or condemn; Rome cannot but prove 
What Brutus ſhall determine. 

ROTO. 

- LiQors, hence! 
Bring Titus frgit before we... 
1 VALERIUS. 3 
2 retire, 

While al my boſom, by thy virtue fra, 
Dilated ſwells. Aſtoniſhment and pity | 
With admiration join as I behold thee. 
I go with awe impreſt, to repreſent 5 : 
Th' exceſs of thy affliction ta the ſengte, Th 
And thy unſhaken fortitude of ſoul. 7 
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| | BRUTUS. 1 
No; every circumſtance within my mind 
The more I ſcan, the leſs can I imagine 
My fon would treaſon's fatal ſnares i inweave 
For Rome's deſtruction. This, his filial love, 
The zeal with which he ever ſerved his country, 
Muſt have oppoſed. It was not poſlible | 
In one ſhort day thus to forget himſelf, . 
And each'firm-rooted principle deſtroy. 5 
Away, intruding thoughts — He is not guilty. 1 eh 
PROCVLUS, 
Perhaps Meſſala, in whoſe wily Kiln | 
This execrable plot was formed, might ſeek, | 55 8 
A ſhelter under his illuſtrious name; : 
Or who can ſay what envy might ys, | 
Obſerving with a cloud his radiant W 
Dazaled * too much glory? 
N | 
_ Grantit, Heaven? 
|  PROCULUS, 
At leaft he | is thy ſon, thy only hope; 
And whether it appears he join'd or not , 
In the conſpiracy ; th' indulgent ſenate 
To thee reſign his fate, His life is ſafe, 
Whilſt in thy hands : thou wilt preſerye the . 
Preſerve him for the public ; add to this, 
Thou art a father, 
 BRUTVUS. 


And a Roman confal, 


„ SENE 


8 CE NE VII. 
BRUTUS, PROCULUS, Tru 


[ 4 the farther End ff the gare conducted 15 the Kae 


| © procULUs. | 
See where he 2 Y 8 5 
Tirvus. . | 
8 85 | Hah, Brutus -how I ank 
Beneath oy oppreſſive weight of grief and ſhame. 
Theſe trembling limbs—Open, thou ſolid earth, 
And in thy central darkneſs ever hide me 
Wut thou permit oy ſon INS 
BRUTUS. 5 
; Preſumptuous, hold ! Ih 
N o farther ! Lanly I poſſeſs d two children, 
How dear to this fond heart, witneſs, ye gods, 
Who gave them to me! One, alas! is loſt. 
One, faid I? Oh, thou moſt unhappy * Titus } | 
So, have I yet aſon? cg 
rtrus. | 
No ſon is thine, 
: BRUTUS. . 
Nov ha attend thy judge, attend and — BR | 
My ſtain, and my diſgrace! [He feats al 
Could'ſt thou reſol vue 
T” enſlave thy country ? To betray thy father 
Into the hands of lawleſs power? To ſport 
| * perjury, arid break thy ſacred oaths? 
TITUS, | 
] had reſolved on nothing; but my ſoul , 
With deadly poiſon filFd, its very eſſence 
Infected, plague-ftruck, to its horrid force 
Compell'd to yield; the knowledge of myſelf 


0 
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Was raviſh'd from me, and in vain I ſtrive 
Een now for recollection. Wand'ring _ 


In a delirious maze; my heart which N N 
By frenzy urged, left reaſon far behind, Hat 
Was guilty for a moment. That ſhort "Sam 1 


O'erwhelm'd me with eternal ſhame, and ſtamp' 3 
Deep on my brow the mark of treaſon, F | 
Of treaſon to the country which I prized ary T 
With ſamleſs eſtimation.—Madneſs fled ; 

Reaſon ſoon came, and with it brought remorſe, - 
D readful its ſtings, its tortures are immenſe, ' 


And equal to my crime; Rome could not ron. * 0 X 
Severer puniſhment i in its juſt vengeance. globe A 7 3 
Pronounce my doom. The eee ednet e 

My forfeit life; all eyes are fix d on OP” „ 7 3.025" 

And an example ought to be diſplay*d 03: 24:07 1£Þ . 

Great and conſpicuous ; fo, withheld by t terror K 

At my deſerved fate, no fon of Rome ter 20554 

Shall dare hereafter to purſue my ſteps. 

And as thro? life, "ſo i in the hour of death, bn i RT] 

I ſtill ſhall ſerve my country. While the- blood | ; NF 

Always expended for her fake, unſtain'd' Re =: : 

In its pure courſe till this pernicious day, E 

Shall, as it wont, be from my heart Pour d ban, ; 

And only flow for liberty. EO: « W 1 1 

TT 
e £55k yells OY 

With wonder” 5 How, with perfidy To baſs, ö 1 

Records this generous ardour ! Blackeſt crimes, F | 

(Horrid aſſemblage!) with the brighteſt virtues | - 

In union join'd!/—Heaven!. With the laurels bene, 3 5 

And mid the trophied enſigns, to my eyes | 


More beauteous for the ſanguine ſtains they bor, 

What envious demon breathed into thy heart : 
This levity and fickleneſs ſo dire, ener robo 
And ſo doen: WY V 


u 


TIT 8 

All, all the 3 
With inimical power; the thirſt of vengeance, 
Ambition, hatred, the fierce ſudden Tags. 


, 
; * 
; 


Of mah deſpair— | 
| BRUT Us. 5 
; | Vabappy your? ! 
Proceed! 
Ius. | | 
One error more cranſeending all, - 


A . which contink led, and ſtill retains 
O'er my ſubjected ſenſes uncontrouP'd 
An abſolute dominion ; which at firſt | | 
Quicken'd my guilt, and now perhaps augments ir. 
But wherefore ſhould I thus confeſs my ſhane? 
Odious to thee, and painful were th' avowal, 
Rome needs it not; the fire and ſon muſt bluſh 
At th' unbecoming tale. Now my migtortunes - 
Are at their height, th' emotions of my foul 
Can in their furious progreſs ruſh no farther. _ 
My crimes, my deſperation, and my life 
Here terminate at once; a life to thee, 
To me, reproachful, teeming with diſgrace. _ 

But if in battle I have trod thy ſteps, _ 
If J have ftrove to emulate thy deeds, 
If I have loved my country, if my guilt 
Purſued by keen remorſe, I feel the pang 
Sufficiently ſevere; Oh, deign once more 
In thy paternal arms to claſp a ſon | Kneeling, 
Bent to the ground with anguiſh! Say, at leaſt, 
Thy father hates thee not; that word alone 
Shall ſnatch my memory from the gulph of ſname 
In which I now am plunged. It ſhall be told 


To late poſterity, that Titus funk not 


To the dark regions of the dead, unbleſt | 

By a kind look from thee, the great reward - . 

Of his ſincere contrition ; that he ſtil —— 
„„ pe Preſerved 


Preſerved al itifer8ſt in thy at; 200 OED {FRA 
Spite of his crimes; bore with hint a the coral 
Thy! fayour arid Eten. 5 Wy 
8880 ROSE. 8 9 
I bel his TTY 1 
It overpowers mb !==Muft it be :O Rome! © | / 
O genius of my comntty | \—_Procuhig—= 
Call thou the lictörs Hither, bid them lead 
My ſon to death, =Rife, Wittched Titus! Ric) 
Object of my averſion, of my love 
And tendereſt ſympathy ! My tipe's hope! 9 
Dear to its partial ſight! And fondly deem d 
Its fufe ſupport Approach! Embrate thy fither! 
Who could not but condemn thee ! yet had ſeal'd 
Frankly thy pardon, had ht not been Brutus. 
Witneſs theſe ſighs, theſe tears, which as I ſpeak, | 
Deſcend upon thee !—Go, and meet thy fate | 
With ſteadier foftit tide ? Go, look on 5 
Calm and unmoved, with thbfe of Roman 3 
Than I can boaſt? And While thy country claims 
Its vengeance duo, let it admire thy fall. 
| 3 111 Us. 
This laft embracs! \ Farewtt ! the mortal e hes 
ipod | l meet it with a ſoul _ SED - 


8 0 SCENE vin. 


v us, PROCULUS. 


 PROCULUS. 
All the ſenate - 
Struck with ſincereſt grief, and thrill'd with horror | 
The dire event which on thy head 
BRUTVUS, 
; No more : AS 2 


Know'ſt thou not Brutus ! ! Shall-he now attend nan 
X 4. The 


— 
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The voice of conſolation |! Think whoſe wn; 
Surround us, with new-kindled rage again 
Mars calls us to the field. —To Rome alone 

My cares belong ; ſhe every. thought inſpires. 
Away ! Her fons in this diſaſtrous hour 

Demand that I ſhould fill his vacant place 
Whom ] bade bleed for them. At leaſt I thus 
Shall reach the goal of my fad life, and die, —_ 
As Titus ought, the N of wy ure: 


SCENE THE LAST. 


pRoTVs, PROCULUS, A SENATOR. 


* 


Wk SENATOR. | 
Brutus — 1 
| 5 BRUTUS. 
| My fon is dead? 
SENATOR. 
He i — 


* 


Theſe eyes ſurvey d 
" BRUTVS, | 

Thank we the hounteous gods | | 
Their glorious work i is perfect; Rome is free. | 


% 


END OF THE FIFTH ACT, 
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| I'm DO not 10500 Why thoſe Fanden Would wonder 
at my leaving town for a few weeks, and retiring into the 
corner of a province, as they are pleaſed to call it. 


It cannot be ſurprizing to you; for you know whit I | 
am in ſearch of in foreign countries; and that chance 


may throw ſomething valuable in my way, in this part of 
the world. | 


At a diſtance from the noiſe of Paris, we enjoy here, a 
life embelliſhed with the ſweets of mental pleaſures; and 
may fay that neither Lambert nor Mons are wanting | 
in our evening entertainments. 


1 am going over why Dialogues for the laſt time ; which 
have been moſt graciouſly peruſed by the fair Emilia, as 
24 | well 


4 


316 LETTER TO THE ABBOT FRANCHINT; 


well as by the fearned Voltaire. They are mirrours, as 


it were, in whom I ſtudy thoſe graces of polite converſa- 
tion which I would willingly transfer into my work, 


But what will you ſay, if from this corner of a province, 
J fend you a curioſity, which I imagine will be very ac- 
ceptable, even to thoſe ſame gentlemen inter beate ſumum 
et opes ſirepitumque Rome. I mean the Tragedy of Cæſar 
by Voltaire, not altered or mutilated, but as it came out 


of the hands of its author. I am ſure you will read it with 


great pleaſure, and obſerve in it a new kind of perfection | 
which the French Drama i is capable of Og. at. 


This may be looked apon al a paradox by thoſe who 
imagine the glory and fortune of that ſtage were exhauſted 
and became extinct with Corneille and Racine, and can 
conceive nothing ſuperior to their productions. | 


Thus, but a few years ſince, it was generally believed, that 
nothing was to be wiſhed for beyond the vocal and inſtru- 
mental muſic of Scarlatti and Correlli. But Marcello and 
'Tartini have made us fenfible how far both of them were 
to be ſurpaſſed. There are indeed chaſms or vacant places 
in the arts, which ſeem not to be perceived till they are 
filled up. The cafe is the ſame on the Rage ; and the 
Death of Cæſar will point out a AGE: quid wks inF rench 


er. | | a 


For if tragedy, as diſtinguiſhed from comedy, diy an 
imitation of ſome action founded on terror or pity; it is 
obvious that this play which does nat turn on a little love- 
affair, or a buſineſs merely to terminate in marriage, but 
on one of the moſt atrocious deeds, and one of the greateſt 
revolutions of the greateſt empire in the world, muſt of 
courſe, be at a greater diſtance from comedy than any 
other French Tragedy; and on that account may be. faid 
to * forth on a bighex buſkin. | 


* 


* 


But 
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But though your and my ſentiments, ſhould agree on 
this ſubject, people in general will think otherwiſe; 
Without having ſeen mores hominum multorum et urbes, we 

may eaſily comprehend that the beſt reaſoning will be in- 
effectual, ſhould it militate againſt opinions long eſta- 
bliſhed by cuſtom, and the authority of a ſex, whoſe 
ſway extends over the provinces, even of ſcience. | \ 


Love, the deſpotic lord of the French ſlage, wil r not 


rlaeadily ſuffer other paſſions to come in for a ſhare of his 


power. Nor do F conceive how a tragedy without wo- 
men, conſiſting wholly of ſentiments of liberty and po- 
litical incidents, can be reliſned in a country, where peo- 
ple have been accuſtomed to ſee Mithridates play the gal- 
lant juſt at the time when he is about to march againſt 
Rome; and where Cæſar himſelf, like another Orlando, 
is heard to boaſt of tilting with Pompey in the plains of | 
Pharſalia, for the fine eyes of Cleopatra. | 


S think it indeed very probable that Voltaite's Cæſar 
may meet with the ſame fate at Paris, which Themiſto- 
cles, Alcibiades, and other great men, experienced at 
Athens. The world admired them, but they w were ba- 
niſhed their 2 7 985 | 


The French Author; i in 15 PIO has eons 
to imitate the ſeverity of the Engliſh Stage, and particu-. 
larly. Shakeſpeare one of their Poets, of whom it is ſaid, 
and not without reaſon, that he hath faults innumerable, 
and thoughts inimitable, His Cæſar itſelf affords ample 
proof of this aſſertion. You may be ſure that Voltaire 
has made the ſame uſe of Shakeſpeare, which Virgil did 
of Ennins. He has given in French the two laſt ſcenes 
of the Engliſh Tragedy; which, ſome. excreſcences and 
faults. being removed, are not unlike; thoſe of Burrhus 
and Narciſſus, with Nero in. Racine's Britannicus,. two 
finiſhed models of eloquence, perſuading a perſon to op- 
poſite opinions on he ſame ſubject. 


8 "ik 
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It is very poſſible, however, that this tragedy, from 
the author's imitation of Shakeſpeare, may afford but lit - 
tle pleaſure at Paris. France and England are rivals in 
politics, commerce, and in the glory of ſcience and arms. 
Littora Iioribus comrria, e, unde. 5 
Engliſh 8 may TE the [Tu reception. \ which was 
| given to Engliſh philoſophy Vet certainly his country- 
men ought to be obliged to a man who has enriched, ag 
it were, their Parnaſſus with a new fountain. Particu-- 
larly as he has been exceedingly diſcreet in his imitation, 
having brought on the ſtage the ſevere gravity of the 
Engliſh Drama, without its ferocity. In which reſpect 
he is greatly ſuperior to Addiſon, who in his Cato, exhi- 
bited to his countrymen, not ſo much of the regularity 
of the French ſage, as of the unſeaſonable impertinen- 
cies of their love ſcenes. By which means he has ſpoiled 
one of thoſe very few modern plays, in which che ſtile is 


truly tragic, and the Romans talk Latin, as one may 
fay, and not Spaniſh, 


But without doubt you will find MY a great clamour 
will be excited againſt this tragedy, becauſe it is a piece 
only of three acts. Ariſtotle, inderd, ſpeaking of the 
length of theatrial entertainments, is not very clear 
about the divifion into five acts; but "oy one WN N 
theſe Latin verſes, gt hg | KS Cris 


Neve ono neu fit quinto 1 a 
Fabula, ME poſci vult, et Abu reponi. 


Horace lays n this rule for comedy, as well as 
Anre But as there are comedies of Moliere, which 
conſiſt only of three acts, and yet are conſidered as 
99 I do not fee PE ITE not be trage- 

dies 


judge better than any man, whether Voltaire has not 


. e s nahe! * o b 
number 


Wo WY . 
| Coniliay 8 debit Nemanu, adept 
Vi rgilio Var icque '#. - 


2M would hy better perhaps if the greateſt part of our 
modern tragedies were reduced to three acts; for to 
make out the five, our authors in general we ſee are ob- 
liged to have--xecourſe ta epiſodes, which lengthen the 
compoſition, but diminiſh its effect, becauſe they weaken 


the principal action. On this account Racine compoſed ; 
his Ear | in three acts only. : 91 


As to the Greeks, rhough nn N of the 
diviſion into five acts in their tragedies which were ex- 
ceedingly ſimple, yet it muſt be canſidered that they were , 
very ſhort, and that the chief part of the Drama was | 


econ by the EIN 8. ; 


' Whats Lacy in Be right I know not; has ber 
the pleaſure which I receive from talking to you, on 


poetry ; ; who are yourſelf a maſter of the art, and pros 
| duce at times ſome of the moſt elegant nnn. 5 


P ollie 10 1 fit nov carmina. ET I eos net 


You ce will 3 perceive «the bexution of 
this tragedy ; many verſes of which have already taken 
poſſeſſion of my memory, and reſound therein ſo forcibly 
that I cannot avoid repeating them. You will likewiſe, 
by examining particularly the conſtruction of the fable, 


only laid open a new field to eee mp 3 
alſo arrived at OT 


But 
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But why do not you come to Cirey, that we may hear 
your obſervations from yourſelf? Eſpecially as by the 
pacification lately ſigned, the affairs of Europe ſeem to be 
entirely ſettled? Then nothing would be wanting here to 
my happineſs, and no one at Patis could be PIE at 
my remaining in the country. 5 | 


Cirey, Oct. 12, 1735 


\ 


DRAMATIS PERSONE. 


JULIUS CASAR, Di&ater. 

MARK ANTHONY, Conſul. 

JUNIUS BRUTUS, Preto. | 
GASSIUS, bes Chg” 
„„ rg 

DECIMUS, Senators. . 
DOLABELLA, FAA oy hats +0 
CASCA, 6 „„ 
Romans. 

Lictors. ' x FFF 

SCENE, the Capitol, at Rome- 
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| Now NE pity is eine; at ink: T4 ON 
The glorious period'is arrived, when Rome Gi we 
Ever to thy deſerts unjuſt, 5 thou gilt 
By thy tranſcendent virtue changed, ſhall on. N 
Beholding thee, her guardian, her avenger 
Her conqueror, and her king ; withia this breaſt, ; uk) 
Envy, thy ſoul can witneſs, is unknown, 5p W 1 
Moſt true to Cæſar, I have prized his fame N 
Beyond himſelf. Theſe hands have forged 5 a | 
Which thou ſhalt brate upon the neck of Roms.” 
Well-pleaſed to be the ſecond of mankinßdd 2 1 ö 
Prouder in fixing on thy head the crow nn, 
Greater and more Uluftrious ſerving wee, 10511. 
Than to poſſeſs th imperial rule, and cal! 4 
Theſe dignities my n aalen ne, 
V Oo Bir 
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Canſt thou complain ? Alas! Can Czſir mourn? 
Can Cæſar fear? n can por with ter 


Nought will T hide from thee. By fate Sk 
On Babylonia's hoſtile plains, thou know'ſt 
I ſoon ſhall ſpread my banners; the diſgrace 
Of Craſſus, and the laſting ſhame of Rome, 


322 THE DEATH OF CESAR. 
But with that deep-drawn Ggh? Doſt thou repine, _ 


Contemplating thoſe honours, which I view 
With exultation? Abſolute o'er Rome, 
Her King, and mighty maſter of the world, 


A ſoul like thins * 


cx SAR. | 


Ae Athonh: 
Yes, thou ſelected of my heart, attend, 


a, 
W 


Prepared t avenge upon the barbarous Parthian. 


My war-defiring eagle cheek'd fo long 
Now ſtruggles to be free, 2nd aims his flight | 
T'ward the hoarſe Boſphorus. My veterans, tried 
In many a field, wait but to view the cxown - 


_ Circling my brow, the ſignal of their march. 


Perhaps a country, which to Philip 8 ſon 
Yielded ſo tamely, Czſar may attempt, 3 
Without imputed raſhneſs, to ſubdue. — bs | 
Haply th' intrepid Gauls, heroic Pompey, 


And all his legions Roman-born, compared | 


With ſubjugated Perſia, may be rated 
High in account ; at leaſt my boſom dares 


Cheriſh th' idea. Neither can thy friend 


Baniſh the conſcious thought, that he vhal a ams 


; Vanquiſh'd the Rhine, ſhall triumph o'er * 8 


Back from the cdurſe; the may made Our, 


* 


But tho his ſoul hope elevates, unveil'd. 

Is reaſon's eye. Wiſdom the moſt bn 

Is oft deceiv d. Fortune at length may ceaſe | . 
My footſteps to purſue, and wearied turn Woh 0.4 


As Pompey fell a victim to her ſnares. . 
For mid tumbltuous factions, a5 il bottle, N 
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OR 


THE DEATH OP ea ” 


An a moſt imperceptive lis e is drawn © 
Between defeat and vi Forty any 


Are now elapſed, a ſpace 76 time, in n 

I roſe thro” patient ſervice; to ane 5 
And the full blaze of military glory. ents 4 
The ſubject world hath bent to ay control, 8 25715 
Its doom awaiting, and I ſtilf have marked 

In each bold effort, that the fate of en 

Depended on art inſtant.Aceidents | 

No foreſight can elude; but well W K. ax 
Fear and this heart ſhall ever more be OT 

That I will vanquiſh withdutarrogance, -. 7 
Or die without a murmur.— But, by all ENGL 
The laws of tender friendſhip, Oh! wen Fg 45 1 51 5; = 
United with my children! Fix the bond ALTOS 
Indiffoluble ! To thy ſway; and theirs, - 

May Rome, by me defehded and ſubdued, 

May the whole earth, yield homage ! And the name, 
The glorious name of King, on me beſtow'd, „ 
To them, and thee deſcend! Oh, Anthony | 

My heart's fond wiſh, my laſt requeſt at 1 

Is, that my ſons in ther may find a 8 | 

Shall I inſult thee by demanding ohe? 


F aſk them not, ſureties of human faith, 1 . if 


Holy and vain. Thy promiſe is the belt, 
The firmeſt tie; that, I believe more dure N 
Than altars conſecrated to the gods, e 
Which throngs of prefered votaries dee e 
ANT HON TW. 

| Hard is che fits of Anthony, dne ee 
Muſt ſeek the paths bf war and death without b: 1 
That for thy ſervies, he, In Italyx 2 ad 
Muſt dwell immew'd, while glory hen fg 
To Aſia's confines. But thy noble heart 
Thus doubting fortune, and preſaging ills; 
More ſenſibly affects me. To thy Aal 
Wounding each finet nerve, how can ay gt 
Form a reply? Myſterious all it ſeems | 


* 


Diat thou not talk of ſons? And id des | 
1 2 | 
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, | Empire with them? 1 known Tur of thine, Remi ok 
= | Except Octavius, none but him adopted, Weh ene 
No 9750 Czſats ARR nr L 4 tits W avi 
ER Dementi et 35: WE 
| The time, my friend, 11 e permit we . 
* To hide from these the bitterneſs fi grief 10 f. 
Preying in ſecret on a father d heft. wi & KHIR 21; 
Octavius, by the Jaws, :not.otherwiſe, 0 09) 90s 
Is now my ſon, he bears the name of beer, bubasy 
And was the object af iny. choice But fate 
(Shall J pronounce it cruel, or . beg E's ban 198% 
Hath made me father; to a real ſon; R t 
One whom I dearly love, but whe fo great ier sib 20 
Is my misfortune) all my ente: 21 20 278 ad 
Beholds with fix Canal wala: ed Fab; 7 drives? 57 
ANTHONY: | Ne elde 
Dei A Who 1 ee 8 4 
This ſon? W ith ac n poſſeſs di ele 
So little warthy of the blood, from Which Nee FIT ar | 
High e en Nu birth! ei in 12 ne 
Sum al t fat 41 6 
+ Attend !' Th hon know 
Ty unhappy Brutiis; Wind to ſavage virtue 
By the ſtern lore of Cato. The ſevere 
VUnyielding champion of our. ancient laws. ind ns Fer 
The rigid foe of arbitrary power, Ps. e ac] 
Ever to me adverſe; he drew the hn. | 
And where my various enemies aroſe, 


x Was always the moſt active e | 3 
My captive in the fields of Theſſal . 
Whoſe life, againſt his will, I yo n 
Born at a diſtanee from me, and among 
mn, — ebe 

ANTHONY. ., CERA © 4 
Brutus! Can 2ͤ —— . 8 riod 1211 
\ "Bnet cs. S:: | 1 the ot Dt GN 
4 of i 7 5 ves Traſk. nat.cy (words alone." 
Rea this, © | b N 5 '$ 17 Of NI. yo [091 $1791 
£169 gat 2:4 Sauk ol! to Fa 164 Fr ann. 
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© 6 TRON SH t noi ub meh oi 

age neee Servilia !/-2 * 

Cato's aſpiring 6 aden 6 ad Aol haf 
200 ag 2108 00 in Nee 

We ain Ak 1 R 
By marriage were E When urn io #51 hilt 
Of feuds began, relentleſs in his wrat jn 


Cato, not even waiting for my abſen ce, 
Forced her. to wed another. But the dar, 11 
Which ſaw theſe tites, ſaw her new Sollte erpre., | 

Under the name of Brutus, this my fon, 2.1 14 5 
His uncle educated, ——Gracious ems Riad 31h 1 81 
Was he reſerved to perſecute me ſtill W r clout 
With hate unceafing {<—But that baer Mine 


And ſee e er e e e 6 Too Bad Lil hb 
ANTHONY .' Nach e 


60 Ceſar, If feel — —— . M 
Will, in their anger, ſdon diſſolve at once 
« My life and love. Vet recollect, — » x36 7 
« From thee derives his being. Oh, ſufewel ! ws 1 
% And may that true affection; which the mother | by 


In her laſt: moments for his father feels 1 „ 


46 Ever inſpinsabs boſom ay 1811 7 9 014 1 3 9 9 ' 


s 1199103; E 50 enk ” * 
And art chou by the Wenn dasber g 15 e e l 0-8 


Curſed with a fon ſo much  inlkethyſelf2 W 
v3.5, 3 een 15 e 8 

He hath his virtnewof tener kind. N 0 

_ His lofty ſpirit, e en whitle it offends; © 4 . 9 17 Ones 


Flatters the daring temper of my or hy 
It ſtings me, yet imparts a re ene, 1 mt ff 
His generous independency of bur 42 221946 1 a + 
Amazes me, my dazzled ſenſes ſhrigkt 2-4 22 + > 
As bright in his proud ſphere heſ6ars, His fires. 2 0 
Undaunted mind o'erpowers-me, and T'pardon' © 22 5 


His glowing language, When inveighing been | 15 
Againſt the ſoyereign ſway ich I affurngy © 
n | 1 
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By ſome ſeductive charm, with partial eyes 
To view his actions in their happieſt light, 
And thus delude myſelf. Or, born a Roman, 
| Spite of all obſtacles, the patriot voice 0 
mn peak within and fix upon my heart 
I ꝰbe ſtain of tyranny. Or elſe more ſtrong 
Than my weak efforts, that all: potent freedom, 
Which I would ſubjugate, inſpires my breaſt 
With ſentiments of warm affection t'ward. him. | 
Nay more, if Brutus eee e AI 10 
The ſon of Cæſar muſt abhor a maſter. 145 1b 
In 2 firſt earlieſt years | chought like him, | "Y e 
Nor could Hard hated name of tyrant.” Shes 
Myſelf had been a citizen, if Pompey, oth eat tu, 
That proud imperigus man, had not uſurp' 3 
All honours, arrogating to himſelf Fowl 
The palm of fame, and ſtriying to depreſs - 15 | N 
My equal gjaim te glory; born with pride, 
Bern with ambition, yet a friend to Windes, 
Were I not Cæſar, by th immortal gods, 
I would be Brutus. But where er it rowers, - 
$train'd to whatever height, the ſoul of man 
Finds it à neceſſary taſk to bend ps 
To his condition. When he knows his birth, 
Even the tongue of Brutus, ſoan will pax 74 1 
A different language. Fate ordains a crown 
To grace his bro; will not the thought of this 
Relax the ſtubborn ruggedneſs within? 
Tt will. His manners with his change of fortune . 
Will be new-moulded. Nature, hlood, my favours, 
Thy kind advice, his intereſt, and his = gh 
Willall Aer ta give me back my oi 
44 Amen. ny. 


His ſect . th! a * 
Nar ſuffers it Þ feel; 1 
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Making its boaſt to harden the ſtern ſoul 
| Againſt the ſoft EIN Is 3 5 
To overcome and trample under foot 
Indignant nature: to this ſect alone 

Brutus attends, and only heeds its =. 2g 
Opinions, which: to reaſon's eye appear 
Shocking and monſtrous, but by them Ries OY 
With abſolute dominion tyranniae 
Over their iron boſoms.—Cato's ſelf, | 
That hapleſs ſtoic, that romantic bea, 


Who fell a ſacriſce at tie, oo 


Rather than condeſcend to be 8 & $i 
Preferring death before thy tender n | 
Een Cato was leſs haughty, leſs ſevere, . 


9 


And threaten'd leſs of danger, than the mann 


Whom thy exalted generoſity. 
Would 0 compel to gratitude and ow, 
#2 e 
What ſay'ſt thou? Doſt thou kno, 
Thy words impart? ny ; 
5 ANTHONY. | 5 
Ic cannot flatter thee. ö | 
| SME ce an 
ps all 1 ings 0 own 


Time! 8 molliying Dower.” | NS 
| ANTHONY. „ N 


1 rank beben. 


* — 


of i its beg. 
0 Wat, 


| What! ! wil bi mne 
| | Befieveme— — 
| EAR. 
Cad of this I am his father Rill. 
Have I not ſavd my moſt inveterate foes ? 


* ſtrain d them to my preaſt? And muſt I not 


Y 4 


4 SES 6 2 . 
1 y , 


Lens, 


e procpts my tongue. 


. 
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Covet with warmeſt wiſh t acquire the lovre 
Of Rome, and af my ſon? Oh, rapturous thoaght . 
Having ſubdued each inimical heart, ae 
(Triumph ſublime of mercy !) to Dis 4 
Willing adorers of my ſovereign power e 5 
The world, and Brutus |—Thine it is, to aid me 
In this great purpoſe; thou haſt lent thy arm, 
Copartner in my victories o'er mankind, dee 
Now gain a victory over Brutus; bend, . 
Soften his fierce reluctant ſoul ; prepare 
By flow degrees his wild unpoliſht virtue 
For that jmportant ſecret, which muſt ſoon . 
Be to his ears diſcloſed, but which my ——W 
Labouring with anxious doubt Rath never r yet Bee's. 
Dared'to revell. „ en . 
ANTHONY. DS! 5 
What would 1 not W 
At thy requeſt? but here: I can perceive | 
No ground of 5 the trial will be van. 


— 
„ 
* 


\ x N ö 
- 8 C 13 N E © | e 
CESAR, ANTHONY, eee 


/ 


Ceſar, the: Cs await rn pleaſure, 


| And aſk an audience. 5 5 
ei 
Slow hath been their meeting, 
Loet them ee Wo : 1 
ANTHONY; | xt ED! 
They come: on every brow 


What def; ea ap fix d e lours. 
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CAESAR, ANTHONY, Rur us, CASSIE 
IMB ER, DASIND 5, einn, e ke, 
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Ye FL of the Roman greatneſs, Jag 33 
| Toint-labourers with your Czfar | Cimber, Calas. 
inna, and Decitnus, and thou, my Brutus 
At length the time is come, when favouring Heaven 
Lending its aid, I haſten to complete „ 
The conqueſt of the world. Our arms ſhall pierce 
Tour utmoſt Orient, and the throne of Cyrus 1 
From: its proud height dejected, ſhall appeaſe 
e ghoſt « of Craſſus. Now the time is come 
hen war's undoubted right ſhall give to Rome 
The third remaining portion of the globe. 
All is prepared, and all, which prudence can, 
To crown with glory this vaſt enterprize, 
Hath been foreſeen. Euphrates chides my ſtay. 
The opening dawn beholds us on our march, 
Brutus, and Caſſius, you accompany 
Our progreſs to the Eaſt. | The . 
Of Italy and Gaul, to Anthony 
We have allotted. On th' Atlantic ſhore, 
And ofer the plains where Betis flows, ſhall Cimber 
The tributary monarchs awe. We give 
| Lycia, and Greece to Decimus, The realm | 
Of Pontus, is the delegated truſt f 
Of thee, Marcellus. Caſca ſhall bear Gay | 
O'er Syria's rich domain, — Thus having fix'd . 
The fate of diſtant nations, and compoſed 
| Inteſtine quarrels, ſeeing Latium bleſt 
With happineſs and peace, it now remains * = 
For the conſulting} fenate to determine, ee 


F 


* F 
n N What 
| 
| | 
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What title ſhall be mine, decreed the head 


Of Rome, and of the univerſe. The name 


Of conſul, Marius bore; more fplendid fill, - 
That of diCtator Sylla graced ; and ee 


Was imperator. have conquer d laſt. Rs 


And ſuffer me t' affirm, a new-raiſed empire 
Claims a new title to adorn its founder: 

A name more great, more ſacred, obvious leſs 
To change, reyered of old in Rome, and dear 
To every realm beſide. Fame long hath ſpread 
And the tradition is believed thoughout Tas 
"Th extenſive earth, that we in vain ſhall dare 
Aſſail the Parthians, that a king alone. 4 
Shall conquer, and ſubject them to his will. 
Cæſar is deſtined to this arduous taſk, - 

But Cæſar is no king; he boaſts no rank 


But that of citizen, tho' by the ſtate | 


Diſtinguiſhed for his ſervices. No bar 
Secures him from the light capricious croud, 
And their impetuous ever-ſhifting paſſions. 

You underſtand me, Romans,—to your minds 
My hopes are known; reflect on my deſerts, .. 


Conſider well my 0 
einen, 


Thy ſpeech PERRY 


An anſwer, nor ſhall Cimber fear to ſpeak. 
Theſe kingdoms, governments, and provinces, 


PE. : * purchaſe of our toil; the univerſe _ 


Thus canton'd out, would in the people 8 eyes, . ö 55 


Would by the jealous ſenate be eſteem d 

A public outrage to the ſtate, to us 

No benefit, no favour.— Marius, Sylla, 
Carbo, nor Pompey, in the proudeſt haur 

Of their uſurp'd authority, e er dared _ 
Beſtow our be thus with laviſh hand, 
And make their will the law, much leſs 3 900 


* 


A ps * . uſe by their dependents, a 


* H « 
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No, Cæſar, from thy clemency of heart © 


And native generoſity, we thought © 57-6. en 107 


A gift more precious do receive, a boon 

Zy juſtice conſecrated, far above 

8 nn. ſs bountooully canferr'd upon us. 
eee 

- What gt would Cimber covet? 


% 


4 bi 2 Ty * bo 


einen. 
„ - * # : , 


eusstus, Nan S207; 
| Thy provi . 
For ever to deſtroy tyrannic * ee wen. 
1 deem d the happy moment now ri 


When the world's conqueror would have "RAY 


* be 
* * 


x Ge a 
* 7 4 
f - 
* 1 - - 
1 4 1 T's . ; W . oy + C2 0s rr 1 
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Our hearts fond warmeſt wiſhes. From its ruins, i 3 


Steaming with blood, enſlaved, and deſolate, 
Rome in that hope, again uprear' d her head, 
Saw peace advance, and plenty ſmile around. 
She has a prior right. we ars her children. 
I know ay ne ; forget not thou thy oaths, 

: 85 BRUTUS. ; 
Let Caſar Ril be great, but Rome be free. 
Gods! ſhall ſhe ftretch her ſway to diſtant Tok, 
On Tiber banks a flave! [ ah ! what avails 

Her mighty name to which the proſtrate warld” 
Submiſſive bends, or the vain-glorious boaſt 
Of ſovereign rule, if doom'd to bear the weight 
Of ignominous fetters !—Oh, my country . 
What will it profit thee, to be inform'd 
That Cæſar hath acquired new troops of llaves - 
Perhaps we ought not to eſteem the Parthians 


As our worſt foes; we may have thoſe whom es 7 


We ought to dread, —Enough.—Let this a 


2 n. 5 „„ 
And thou too, Brutus} . . 
Armen, to ex. 3 


= . i — — 22 — 
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And ſay if e er ingratitude D,, 3 
OE eee - trad be steh TN bien b 
| | (CASARs Ft ſity & 
Raſh, unthinking ve. KEY 7 
Are you to its extremeſt verge n er 
To urge my patience? and to weary out D ny no nn 
My oft repeated bounty? Who are mine . 


By right of conqueſt, by my ſword obtain'd ? | 
Who crouch'd, when Marius frown'd? and lowly bow's 
The flaves of Pompey? You, who only breathe 

Till my impetuous wrath, too long reſtrain d, 


Dart headlong down upon its trembling quarry 7 
Ungrateful levellers, where republic zeal N 6 

Stifles each milder duty; your example . 
Hardens my breaſt, and turns to flint a heart, FF oy 3 85 

The ſeat of clemency. Before the r 8 ne = 
Of Sylla, how reſerved you ſtood !. how antes,” 4 

He fix d a curb on your licentious tongues. |. 5 21 


But now you take advantage of my nature, 
My generoſity of ſoul gives birth ti 
To all theſe: inſults, unwithheld by fear, n 
Becauſe you know that Cæſar ſcorns revenge. 
Hence you preſume to brave me with the ſounds 
Of Rome, and of your country; hence derive 
This affectation of ſuperior e e 
Hence dare theſe turgid ſentiments 7 . . 
Before your conqueror. . Theſe arms, no doubt, . 
This ſpirit to Pharſalia's plaing you 12 8 
Fate haply drew the line bet wixt us there 5 
With an unequal hand. Vet ſeems it juſt 5 
Jo me, that thoſe who knew not how to conquer, 5 
Should learn to ſerve. f VV 
8 | bee | BRUTUS. ; &. "#94 21 0 0 1 "ny ; 
We all had learn'd to . OE e 1 
That ſtands e ee Nor in A, 5 1 
Did one of us his manly ſoul debaſe, eee 
And aſk to live.— Protracted life is ours, | 
1 gift, protracted to be render d vile. | 


And their blind erring rage, let deeds ariſe 
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Oh! how deteſted! if we muſt ſub it 


Implicitly to Cæſar's ſoveteign Will enn % 15 7 100 


No; rather in thy fury let us fall! tetra tals ich 


Periſh together Haſte! begin cabal to lit 81 iT 
If thy determination is we 1 w Mt utagust off? 


| Strike, inn at Dee N en n Tag) 


. n G Abbe 45 wit] s . rout & 712 * 
. E 


In — let all retire. [ TheSenators 1 


| Tt 2 . 131709 G Oh, Brutus 9-4 + 
Could I expect theſe taunting Werde Stig ele 211 4 
Know'ſt thou, like poiſon'd arrows, how they pierce 
My inmoſt ſoul Thy life! Alas I, his, uns ane ei FO 
Is not more dear to Cæſar. From che ſengte, . 


te, Dr a 


So fell and hqrrible—Oh! leave me not. 

Thou haſt, the power to charm all anger from me, i 
And thou alone. Oh, Brutus! leave me not. ED : 
Of all things to be, with'd, there i is but one n 


Which Cæſar aſks, thy; confidence and love. bs: 15 my 3 
1 TN BRVTYS. 17550 5 
N u the blood in every vein is thine, e Ages 
If thou regard thy promiſc. If thy wind Mo Wo 
Is bent on tyranny, I from me caſt , ! 50 
With deep. abhorrence and. contempt thy roi. : | 
I cannot ſtay with Anthony and thee, ' 1 
With thoſe Who baniſh all the Roman from them, 
S falls e and ä A Lo ee 
i * hes. TO lie Sterk 
» e at E N E Iv. y 7 ergrd] went | 


—, 5 1 4 * 

* 5 *. — * * 
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| avert ory. | 
Hare 1 deceived thee?" Doft thou think the wn 


| Moſt dear to nature; can eng © 2 Heart N ft . 827 wat | 
So a ä ea 
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In its obſcurity the fatal ſecret - i 1660 
Which weighs thus ew dps generous mind. MT 
Let him, determined aß he is, lament 1 
The fall of Rome, but at whoſe bead be point 
The vengeful ſhaft; of that let kim remain | 
In total ignorance. From Czfar ſprung, : . ht vr i 
Warp'd from his high deſeent; he merits not 
The gloridus conſanguinity. 1 
To all thy bounty, all thy tender love 
Repaying with ingratitude, caſt of  _ . 
Do K e feelings; and renounce the 8 99 
ie 13 word enn THR OCT How wy 
oY is impoſible, T carmiot . Ee tf 
The affeCtion of a pate IS winks S203 2015 
im "2D Kuen. 1210 57 add WAY 14itA 
ee eee 
Far from thy Geke this lend Which 2 0 ank 
Circles the diadem Retreat” the ſtepr- CO vg 
Buy which I ſaw thee to the dazzling: 0 
Olf glory climb, and prefs the vulgar eirtlt pete « Sad 
Thy milkineſs of nature ill arcords Ie Mi | 
With uncontrouf d authority, it as eee a 
Thy greatneſs, and ambition's wotkmanlfiy en 
Unſeemly levels. Having bent the neck e 
Of havghty Rome, Wilt thou thus ently ie” i 
The inſolence of Catkus # Shall this Cithber, - e 
This Cinna, unitportant as they are, e e 
The loweſt of the fenate, date aſſume * 
Theſe airs of ſelf-ſufficiency before 
The maſter of the univerſe?” Shall theſe 
Dare brave thy power? or live to check the will 
Of him who conquer'd them? to whom ron, owe 
Profound ſubmiſſib WII 
a eln. 8 
| They were born my equals; 
Struggling © in war I Kaen then; ee 3 17 
* : i Their 
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Their idly en to e p . 
e ore . e 
4 ANTHONY: bats: tha ve 
Leit 3 their Rand. | 
Been in the eyes of Marius; Sylla's hand 
Had long &er now fall n heavy on thank | 
| 1 yds 04h 37 
S ea. PER 
Was a barbarian, Set infpired _ OT 
Each thought, each action. Mee eee, rr 5 
And ſavage. fury form'd hispolities': 50 e 
And all his greatneſs.. Cireled with a band 
Of executioners, he governd Rome. 
He was the terror of his country, C q,j  ; 
Would be her pleaſure, and her dear deliglt. 
I know the people, in a day they changm 
As reigns caprice, they deal around their =Y 1 
Or love with equal eaſe, profuſe of both. n 
If my exalted rank provokes the n 
Of envy in them, by my generous deeds. EG ICS. 
Attracted, their affections ſtill are mine. 4 5 | 
To pardon thoſe ho cannot injure us * 
Is no miſtaken policy; tho bound _ | 
In ſtrongeſt fetters, by the ſemblance won 
Of liberty, their weak erroneous minds; 
| Regard meas its patron. It is right. ; 
Above the pit to which I lure them on, 
To ſcatter flowers, with gentle — : 
To ſoothe the tiger when around his limbs 
We brace the chain, to pleaſe him when he feels 
The galling load, and charm him to ſubmiſſion. 
Let Cæſar from the boſom of his rivals 
Force their eſteem; be this their puniſhment, 
© ANTHONY. | 
Force chou their dread; * to bo brd 2 e. 
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e 
5 Away ! no e | 
No 4. Would L inſpife, but in * field, 
And the ſtern hour of battle. n ©: ou 


ANTHONY. * ne 1 55 


Soon the keople 
Will find chy eaſy tene abuſe it. 
5 — WOMCAR-: - 

The people! No. It is their dane wir 
T* immortalize my bounty. See the temple, 
Which Rome to Czfar' 8 clemency bath "_ 

ANTHONY: ky 

I ſee it wool. Another ſhe &er long . $7 
"Mah raiſe to vengeance; 'tremble at the thought 7 | 
Tremble, reflecting on theſe men, whoſe hearts 
Are ulcerated deep, while fell deſpair N 
Feeds th' ever-rankling fore !- Sloane: . 
Of Roman freedom, and from 8 97 10 
Steel'd with remorſeleſs cruelty. The fſouh - 
Of Caſſius is alarm'd, his jealous eyes 
Behold me placing on thy brow this day 


The hated diadem; e'en in thy preſense 


Already have they dared to manifeſt + 2015 
Their ſullen diſcontent. Prudence requires | 


_ To gain the warmeſt of them to our ſide, 


The moſt impetuous of theſe zealots. 5.6% 
At leaſt to hide thy purpoſe for a while, 

And thus elude the danger of coma ſtroke volt 151 
They ſeem to meditatc, ie a4 eddie 
< EL Py Wo Ts 

Could 1 have 1 
To four, 1 —_—_ have ſloop d'to puniſh hem. 
Let not thy counſels urge me on to deeds 
On which abhorrence. waits. I know to ace, . 
I know to conquer, but ſeverity | | 92 
I cannot, will not know .—Come, Wo us hence, -- 
Dead be ſuf; a in her blood-ſtain'd cave 
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Let vengeance ſleep | | Nor barbarous force ER, 
Oer the fobmaifove world her won rad nn 
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ACT Ht” SCENE 1 


BRU TUS, ANTHONY, DOLABELLA, 
| ANTHONY. 3 


* i the rancorous Ilex in ee 

In this refuſal, leſs th impreſſion bears 
Of virtue's aweful image, than of rude 
Ferocious manners. Cæſar 8 generous . 
But above all, his power, might claim, as 
More of reſpect, a more complying. will. 

To talk with him, at leaſt, een Brutus felt ; wy 
Might condeſcend. Ah! didſt thou know t and whom, | 


Thou haft preſumed to foſter this reſentment, 3 
Didſt ache but know, how would thy ſhuddering b — 
0 BRUTUS.,. Gu 4 


I ſhudder now, but from thy language rings: 2 
Th . impaſſion'd feeling.. Enemy to Rome, 
Which thou haft fold, can thy vain fancy b. 

By guile, or by corruption, Gene 75; 
The firm reſolves of Brutus Hence, away! 1 
But unaccompanĩed by me; go, cringe- 
Under th' uplifted ſcourge ! I know the krone... 
Of Anthony's deſigns, how low he bends, . 
And pants to be a flave.—A king an aim |, 
And thou of Roman birth! #3 my 
Ps | ANTHONY. , | 
A human heart 8 
At leſt is . and rats muſt confeſs, e 


— 
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7 


338 HE DE ATH OF CESAR. 
That I was born ſuſceptible of friendſhip. 
Ne'er have I ſtrove with curious ſearch to gain 
Thoſe rare-exiſting qualities of mind, | 
Which, deem'd all- powerful to complete the heroe, fy 
Form but a- ſtern barbarian, - whole fierce temper, 
And havghtinels, unyielding and unmoved, | 
Pollute that virtue which he boaſts t' enjoy, 

And make her bexaries loathfome, 
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FFC BRUTUs I 


What baſeneſs, Heaven! What ! gnominy | 8 | 
My wretched country, your protectors r 
What ſucceſſors are yours, Horatius, Decius, "i 1 
And thou, th' avenger of our laws, whoſe „„ 5 
Beats in this kindred heart, unrivall'd Brutus! 
What poor remains, juſt gods! of the once great, 
Once aweful majeſty of Rome] Before 
The hand which braces on our chains we crouch 
Abject, and trembling, All is Cafar's, all— 
Our very virtues he hath raviſh'd. from us, A 2 
And in the midſt of Roman citizens 
I ſeek for Rome in vain. Lou, whom theſe eyes gr 
Have ſeen expire, whoſe fortitude ſtill lives, + | 
And ſhall to the end of time ! You truly great ! T4 
Whoſe ſtatues I approach, while down my cheek | 
Rolls the warm tear of ſympathy. and love ! A 
Pomgey's illuftrious, and untainted race! 
Thou, divine Cato! Thou, the laſt whoſe veins Wn 
Th' heroic blood of Scipio fll'd! from . 
On me deſcending, ſpring again to life 
The ſparks of thoſe bright virtues which fo firong | | 
Enkindled your immortal ſouls, you ſtill  _—- Fad 
Survive in Brutus; ; you, within my boſom n 
Have ſtored up all that honour, which the tyrant 
Hath from the Roman name unſeemly torn. -. 


«2 
4 ; 


& 0 CZ Roe Fe 
. 


g 
W S4 * we! 
ER 
* . - 


* 3 
9 


IE DEATH: ob A — 


What do I view ? What paper, at the foot. 4 
Of Pompey's ſtatue placed? My name it bears, 
What is its import Volt thou fleep then bana, | 
And Rome in fetters?ꝰꝰ No, I do not fleep, — 

My eyes are always open, Rome, for thee. © 
Caſt not on me the vile reproach of bonds FE 
Which I deteſt. Another ſcroll'!——© No longer Ms 

« Boaſt thou the name, thou art not Brutus . —Godst | 
How keen the taunt ! deep, deep it pierces here, $ 
Now, Czfar |: : tyrant! tremble ! it is fix d. DN 
Thy mortal wound behold . Thou art not bra. * 
I am, by earth and Heaven above, I am, OR 

I will be Brutus. I devote myſelf | 
To death, my countrymen, to glorious: a | 
Or you ſhall live free as the air you breathe, ns ST. 
Unſhackled by a maſter, —T perceive = 1 
With joy, that Rome ſtill foſters virtuous hearts. 

She calls aloud for vengeance, upon me wy 

She turns her eyes, ſhe ſtimulates my ſoul, © 

And nerves with double ſtrength this tardy wt; 

She calls för blood, her voice bei e 

Thou ſhalt be e | 


” - 5 


* . n * 


BRUTUS, CASSIVS, 'CINNA,. CASOA, 
een Attendants. 4 . 


caAsstus. 1 
This, Brutus, is our laſt embrace. The . | 
Is come, my friends, and we muſt fall beneath 
THe ruin of our laws; henceforth from Czfar e 
No favour I expect; he knows my thoughts; 
He is not ignorant how far we dare. „ 
Our ſouls, invincible by baſe corruption; 
Have with aſtoniſhment his plans A 
But ſoon we! he pe our A e bo 
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The laſt of Romans periſh. I behold _ | 
The fated time complete; the love of country, 
Of honour, of the laws, exiſts no more; _ 
From her foundations Rome herſelf-; is Tore. >. 
This day ſhe finks beneath, his feet; he triumphs *_ 
Over mankind, he triumphs over Rome. ys 
For him alone our thoughtleſs anceſtors _ 
Thro danger ruſh'd to conqueſt. The aa ſpoils 
Of hoſtile kings, the ſceptre of the world, 
Six hundred years of virtue, toils, and war, 
Were but a ſtake for Cæſar, he hath won 
All at a caſt, and with rank appetite at 
Devours thoſe precious fruits, which ſcarce ſix oY 
Ages of matchleſs glory, could produce. 
Oh, Brutus! Wert thou born for ſervitude? 
Freedom is Wer- is its vital flame. 
Kae 147 BAYTOS” + 1 
Rather: 5 is ee again to riſe, | 
And more un ee Wen Nel | 
;?CASRIVU8«. 5 
tn What doſt thou 2 — 100 
Hark \—Whenee theſe ſudden FP TE 
| „ 5 Dn, 
"I worthleſs 3 | 
It is their clamorous voice. Regard them not. 
Assis. | 
Dian thou not & toy? chat freedom——Hark! ! the ſhouts | 
Are louder ſtilll. . 


5 
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r | 
BRUTUS, CASSLVS, CIMBER, eine. 
N | emen 
What means this nne Cimber?, 
Can thou inform-us? 5 P 
bearer DECIMUS; Fs 
<3 Who, our ralering N 
| Wounds with freſh inſults? Wha, haſt thou beheld 2 
CIMBER. 
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Eb: 07 beben aha. 
Rome" 8 „ ene ſhame. This idol pig abi . 2 

This Czfar, T beheld him in the temple. II 2100s 

Seated aloft; as rivaling the god. : . 
Who lightens from' the capitol.” That 4. 5 
He choſe, . unfold his arrogant deſign, © 
Of joining Perſia to the Roman empire, 7 | 
The people hail'd him with each glorious 1 dame, 


War's thunder-bolt, avenger of his country, OD 7 a 858 


n N 
And conqueror of the World But loaded thus 3 
With honours, his exorbitant ambition 3 


Was not content, another title ſtill A e £0, 
Remain'd behind. When Anthony was ſeen, . 7 
Amid theſe ſhouts, and loud acclaims of 3j joy, . 


2 


Advancing through the multitude, and ſoon - 2 


He gain'd the temple. "Oh, diſgrace! Oh, er ol. 35 
Sinking a Roman een beneath conteinpe i© - 


He gain'd the temple, bearing in his hand ö p 5 | 


«+ [ 


A crown and ſceptre. All at once was bulk d. HE 


A ſudden tremor. thro” th' aſſembly ran; 
While he, with inſolence unparallebd, 
Unaw'd, and unabaſh'd, the diadem e e 
Placed on the head of Cæſar, to the ground W 
Bent his ſubmiſſive knees, and cried'aloud, _ © 
Reign, Czfar! Oer th' extenſive earth bear ſway! | 
And o'er a grateful people !—At theſe words, 0 8 
Vou might have ſeen a deadly paleneſs ſpread ; 
On each beholder's cheek; the yaulted roof 
Rang with their lamentatjons ; horror-ſtruck ... 
Some wildly fled ; here others bluſhing ſtood _ 5 
With honeſt fame; ſome pour'd forth tears of gel 5 
Mingled with rage. —Cæſar, who any. read 5 
In every viſage theſe expreſſive marks 


1 


Of indignation, his diſſembled part, 7 cpa 0 5 ; ho 
Long conn'd within his mind, now acted, brew 
: Down at his is foet the regal e 


5 2 3 5 And 
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And trampled « on them.— Then what pleaſure reign * 

The giddy multitude beheld at once | 

Their liberty confirm'd, wild tranſport roſe, Fe 

And they were drunk with fond fantaſtic joy. 

Anthony ftood aſtoniſh'd, —Czfar feign'd SR 

A well-becoming modeſty, and bluſh'd. 

The more he labour'd to conceal from them LA 

His real feelings, their exulting voice 

Praiſed him the more. His criminal intent 

Was evver'd thus heneath the ſpecieus ſhew 

Of moderation : his refuſal ſeem _ 

As ſprung from genuine magnanimity; 

Vile, painful affectation all !—In ſecret, 

Spite of his efforts, deeply pierced the ſting; "a : 

Deep, tho' not audibly, he'groan'd, to hear 

Thoſe praifes laviſhly beſlow d on virtues 

Which never graced his ſoul.— In ſhort, unable To 
His ftruggling paffions longer to reſtrain, hay 

The capitol he left, while on his brow 55 
Sat fullen diſcontent. Then gave his orders, * 

That in an hour the ſenate ſhould attend him. 

Fixed, Brutus, is the time : one little _— FL 

The period limited, when Cæſar's will ME 

Shall regulate the goyenment, and all 

Our valued rights deſtroy. The ſenate, once 
So juſt, and ſacred, is corrupted, bought 

With Cæſar's gold; with that, the larger half 

Have purchaſed Rome ; and fold again to him 

The bargain of their infamy, More baſe 

Than are the loweſt of the multitude, 

Who, doom'd to poverty x and woe, ſtill hear 

At leaft the name of king, with ſome bas : | 

Of inward horror, —Czfar; who already 
Poſſeſſes all the ſubſtance, all the power ; 

Of royalty, is anxious for a crown, * © 
The people have refuſed him, but the ſenate 

Will gratify his withes.—What remains? 
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On what ſhall we determine? Say, 3 brave, 
| My heels counpymen#% LB NIL Ih 
43143 css. 5 85 5 Sr 4/0007 AN 


N e Ge e Ra © oli "pO 
A life, the FR of which are only number d 1 


By ſhame, ſucceeding ſhame, Its heavy chain 
T have dragg'd an, while the leaſt ray of hope. 
Beam'd on my country. Now eternal ate e 
Cloſes around, and unavoidabl7 N 
My wan ends with hers. Let thoſe di a” | 
Hang o'er her aſhes-their dejected 1 N 
And drop the loyal tear. I cannot raſſe 
Phe arm of vengeance, but I can expire, 5 Et 
And mix with Rome in death. I go . avel = 
Our gods, and demi- gods O Scipio | PRO ad 1 
No more I heſitate your ſteps to trend 
And imitate e the glorious deed of Cato. 1 
E e 
No, e us bee ſcorn i ee 
Th' ignoble copyer's part. Tis ours to ſet l 
A bright example to ſucceeding times. e 
From us the world, ſuſpended, even now 55 | ; 
Expects its fate. —O'valour's choſen band! IG 
Friends of my ſoul! from us our counery: dein, 
Actions to juſtify her veneration, 
And all that grateful love, with which ( cho ruln'd)- 
She will our memories cheriſſn.— Had my words 


* 


Prevail'd with Cato, in his brave deſpair n 
More juſt, he would have ſeen the tyrant's blaod POO» 
Commingled with his own. Againſt himſelf - rh / 


He turn'd his blameleſs hand. No good from thence - 4 
Flow'd to mankind; Cato did all for glor ; 
For her he died, and not for Rome. OO oth, OR TAP 
And there _— his wenne . 13 
| > eee Pat Can} wy 
In this dead take ahi row we ebe! 
66 e 
0 2 © 1205 BRVTVS. 
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7 nr s: e ee 
Behold ! and read!!! 
To me alone directed. We from As | | 
May all be oy! our 6 7 622 6973 CF 2 ng hy £ 21.008 
| 300891 TA SSTUS8) | 
A Yv To my W 
Reproaches Grailar have been convey'd, 
Woh he 16005 vor ns onal - 
And 1 we not deſerved them? ee ee 
| . tl, leeres rige Þ 
It draws near — 
The fatal criſis,” In: an hour the. 8 
Gives the laſt blow to Roman 1 
SRU T Us. r Am Un 
An Bin Ki Ceſar in ings * 6. an abby 1 
The dagger's paint? verily iet 
217 Games, irn!“ 
Fah I there the . foul 
Of Brutus ſpake. The bene pas 8 
en, the words his own. | ys K was AT 
NO WS ad DEEIMVS, | %ͤöͤ;ůũł 
: | Intrepid foe | 1 
Of 1 A On thy great. nes HE e 
Reflecting luftre ! kindred IEEE >: bs ee 
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Invigorate this breaſt. "OO MISTY ard : 1790 / 
einn, 05 fy Melk 

; Again Threats. i e 

Again the a ſpirits ruſ iti 2 


Thro' their known channels. What Gen chainks? What 
Can Caſſius render thee? But this I ohh, e 5 


My hate of tyranny,” my indignation, 8 5H 
Expected, from that ſtrong and _— 1 0 of 4 


Unequall'd, and peculiar to thyſelf. e 441 1881 10 
Surely Rome's aweful genius hath inſp ir 
Th' exalted purpoſe. In the name of Brutus 


Some myſtic power reſides, announcing ſtern [I 
The death of tyrants. Let us purge, my friend, */ +! 
| LYET ” . | 24. - "SE 


F 
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Of the moſt daring traitor to his country, eh i 
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Tus earth, and waſh off its opprobrious ſtan 1; | 
Let us avenge the capitol, nor wait 20 
Till burſts the lingering thunder Cimber! | Gra? 
Ye Romans of unconquerable mould} - 4 
Are ye divided in your wills from us 
2 not ene 
{527 nr £4 
True are our bans; and own the mutual lame; | 
Communicated ardour. 'Wedefpiſe * 
A life of baſeneſs. We contemplate Ceſar - | 
With fix'd abhorrence; for we love our A 
We will not halt, with prompt alacrity pope dt " | 
| Ready to join in vengeance. Is there mo 5574 815 
Of Roman virtue-extant, it muſt hear Rs th dp 
Brutus, and Caſſius, from its Numbers ne. Fol erat Th 
And * with vital energy relumed. N 
7 i 36 he nA io ron agg he ts 
Born ts ivtdlows all that may affe&t 1» 
The public weal ; all criminals to judge, 7 
And puniſh guilt; too long have we beheld 
Oppreſſion's hand ftretch'd forth. While every FA 15 
The tyrant draws, each intervening moment ö 
Hind ring the ſtroke of juſtice, is in un-?Sss 1 gr 
A crime, for which we merit puniſhment, 3 
| CIMBER. 8 
Shall we invite any to _ wu 1 
In _ great enterprize? hy 
2 "BRUT ve: 4 x 
; And need we. more 
1 avenge our country than this choſen number? 
Emilius, Dolabella, Lepidus, an nn 
And Bibulus, are either overcome” 
With fear, and tremble under Cæſar's power, _ 
Or ſtoop before him, voluntary flaves, . | 
Bought with his gold. For Cicero, tho' N 0 
He by his prudent care traced out the ſcheme 
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By puniſhment o'ertaken: liberty 
Cannot expect from him a ſtrong e 
His flowing eloquence it may command; uy + 
Bold in the ſenate, - in the deſperate hour 
Of peril, feeble ; born with art; with grace, 


* 7 


I' harangue, but not avenge deep-injured/Rotne. 1 To 


Leave to the orator, who charms his country,” 
The taſk, of praifing us, when we have done her 


Eſſential ſervice. No, I covet not TA: 


A ſoul but you, with whom I would partake, ; 8 
This honour more than mortal, this extreme 
Of dangerous reſolution. In an hour 
The tyrant enters in the ſenate houſe, 55 ENS. 
There will I puniſh,” there ſurpriſe him, there 
Plunge i in his guilty-breaſt this hallow'd ſteel- 
Revenging Cato's death, illuſtrious Pompey,, 
And every Roman citizen. Say that peril 
Moft imminent, awaits'th'-attempt! that _ 
In every corner of the capitol , _ / 
His watchful guards caſt round thieir n eyes! * 
The people yielding to each new impreſſion, | 
Fluttering, and bending,  ofter-like, in doubt 
Whether they ought to love, admire, or hate 
Their plauſible enſlaver? O my friends! _ 


* 


* * * 34 


We ſeem to ruſh on certain death. But, heaven | 


Ho glorious, how ſupremely to be wiſh'd 
That death! to fall, endeavouring to fulfil 
A purpoſe ſo ſublime ! to ſee our bloed 
Mingled, and ſtreaming with the blood of tyrants ! 
Yes, brave aſſociates, we devote ourſelves. . 
To death, but with us Cæſar hkewile dies. 
While freedom by th' oppreſſion of his crimes _ 
Long ſmother'd, from its aſhes ſhall again 
Riſe „ and ſhine thro' endleſs ns: 2s” 
8 3 CASSIUS. 5 7 
Away then with debate! Let us at once 
. the capitoly in all his 11 


+" 


: There 
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There ſtands th' uſurper; there we ſtrike the blow; 5 
And immolate the victim. On the people af 
Waſte not a thought; if dubious now chey cen. . 
Let them behold their idol en the 8 = 7 
And hear what execrations — n yup” ee 1 
On the Was: form ! - 11 e 
e "BRVTVS, ALLE TIS een. 
ee Swear tha with wat. a 
Sweat on his fword! By Cato's ſpotleſs blood! | 
Buy mighty Pompey's ] by the ſacred mans 1 | 
Of thoſe true ſons of Rome, who lifeleſs xs 
On Afric's torrid plains !. By all the goss 
Avengers of our country: !\Swear that — e 
Shall ſtoop, and under your en hands 109 
Sink breathleſs i in the duſt, „ 
0 5 CASSIUS. EC 
| Let us, my ee, 
Shvood the tenor of this oath proceed; 
And ſwear, with ardent zeal t* nag, fe 
All who hereafter o'er their kind ſhall dare 
To claim dominion ;] be they een the ſons; N 
Born of our loins, our brothers, or our father, / 
If tyrants, Brutus, let them in the liſt 
Be mark'd our bittereſt foes! No ſon, no father 
The true republican acknowledges, | | 
But virtue, but the gods, the cents . 7 
And his dear native country. . 
BRUTUS. | . 
Truth inſpires, r 
Thy tongue; e for ever I unĩte 
My blood with yours; this inſtant bor. us join 
In bleſt relationſhip, adoption pure 
Either of other! Our firm kindred . : Re. 
The ſafety of the ſtate, itelt aur tune „ 
Undoubted parent, our oppreſſor 8 blood, 1 8 
Shall be nt of, theſe our heart-form'd bonds. | 
"1" n advances towards * of Pompo: | 


oy. 
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By you, intrepid and unſhaken heroes, 
We vow ! (whole ſtatues in this aweful moment, 120 
This criſis of our duty, animate 

Our breaſts with vigour) at thy ſacred feet . 

We vow, O Pompey ! that each act of ours 

Is Rome's alone; the promptings of . 
Forever baniſht from our thoughts | To ſtand 
Connected for the public weal, which ſeems 

In us already to be form'd again, 175 

And reaſſemble] All our vows we join, HOG 
To live, to draw the keen-edged ſword, or die 
In undiflever'd union !—Haſte ! Prepare! 
Already have we been too W | | LA 
Of irrecoverable time. 


CESAR. | 

Brutus return! I would a while conyerfe 
With thee in ſecret. Whither doſt thou bend 
* ay footſteps ? 

e BRHrus. 
| bert from I” 

CAESAR, 

Li&ors, detain im. | 
| © BRUTOVS:: i. 
| Be the work complete, 
And take my life. EO de os ; 

| 0 enen ty] Li 8771 
If, Brutus, in my wrath 
I thirſted for thy blood; I need but ſpeak, 
And thou art mingled with the dead. Too welt 
Haſt thou deſerved 'it ; thy ingratitude 
And pride of heart is e. intent 
Ever to thwart my views. Again I find thee 
Aſſembled with theſs Romans, whoſe — TH 
4 | . And 


Tn DEATH: OP CESAR 0 
And treacherous 1 I more than gueſs;: wich ane 
Who have ſo oft affronted me, dared blame 
My every wanne my reſentment ſcorn. 

| BRUTUS. ' | 1 
me ſpake to thee, as nn ought to ſpeak.” „ f 
And wert thou by the gods pe their cond | 
Would lead thee ſtill, 2 50 
| 16: @ MEARS 1/1/ 3 . 
Thy boldnefs ane, A 
* hear thee willingly; ; to thee deſcend” Ty 
Even with pleaſure from my te kation. 52 
What 150 thou to my charge? 
BRrus. 
A ravaged 3 ? 
The blood of 1 nations, and thy plunder'd country; 42 
Thy power; the very virtues which give birth 
To thy injuſtice, bound (as twere) in league. 
All thy attempts to render fortunate; 
That fatal clemency which gilds thy chains; 
A magic ſpell, wherewith to e 
Th' infatuated world. N - 


N N my 


CAESAR. | 
1 All theſe ieee 6215 7 
Pompey had well dbfeaived; who with the glare . 
Of his pretended virtue dazzled thine. , 
That haughty citizen, to Rome more fatal, . 
| Diſdain'd to ſhare equality of rank Ee 
Even with Cæſar. Think'ſt thou had he RY 
My Conqueror, that his proud dilating ſoul WES 
Would &er have ſuffer'd liberty to breathe? — 
Thou too beneath his arbitrary yoke. N10 = | 
Muſt have beat low:; what then had Brutus tone? 
BRUTUS, {ant Of 
He would have e flain bim. | 
a "CA SAR. 3 
And haſt thou ab 0 
Ne | 


Amid thy: towing th 


* 
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No palliating word ! O Brutus Brutus! 210 {EE ; * 


Thou liveſt for my deſtruction. 
| * rd „ 
A thy a 
Hath thus derſdbaded che, r eren my end ers pine”; 
M1 what —_—_— n i 
CAESAR, IT 
Nature ; and a heart 
pull of dect -Ruad. anxcktefut, read, 


And know what blood within thy adverſe breaſt 
Is ftirr'd *gainſ{t:mine; ſee where thy hatred aims; = . 
And if thou canſt, purſue its dictates ſtill. 50. 
res 
What do I ſee? __— am - fe do "wy eyes 
Dee we! 2 | 
' CASAR. : 
Now, my ſon ! my Brutus? 
| | BRU TUs. 


My father 0 all- mighty gods e 5 


c SAR. 
I am in ſpite of thy ingratitude 
With what ferocious ſilence. Oh!] excuſe me 


Theſe ſobs which burſt forth from thy labouring boſom þ 
My ſon — And do I hold thee mute within 


My ftraining arms? Hath nature then _ power 
T* ein rn to ſoften thee ? | 
"BROTOSL 7 dt! 23 
Oh, Areadful ate 1-1 ſee deſpair before me. 
Oh, my late ſolemn oaths ! Alas, my country ! 
O Rome for ever dear —Is Czfar ?!—Hah! _ 


Wretch that I am, why hath: . line of life 


Been ftretch'd thus far? | 
| CESAR, 


- SOOT ORR We rg W 8 
Is thy heart torn aſunder! Hide not aught 


From me. —.— Still wrapt in Hence 4, doſt thou dread 
M 2 1e | 


> 
— a 


» 


And with the young Octavius, willingly 


Shall J divide thoſe honours: dns 4 R 
The produce Re , e 
The egi tin and majeſtic ſway. n aaa. 
| TOR: \BEVTUS. 
O gods [+ - . mm ax b 
gl reed! 3 RN 0 POP 
File. would'ſt thou ſpeak; and yet «by hoſes 
Reſtrain thy tongue from utterance ! Theſe emotions ; 5 
Shall interpret them from tenderneſs,  * | 
Or from averſion ſprung? What ſecret thus F | 


| OP KAR. TE TREE. Fr 
Me fon! I liſten with i impatience 
ts An te oh fg not 85 
1 cannot + ſpeak to him. . 5 „ he 10 
CAESAR, of tat THOSE $10 tt 


x by that bebe tie J may e 25060 7 


| To tas a «Favour granted, I ſhall n wee er i ! 


Abſolute gain. 3 PEE RENT # 276d 36h 
; | BRUTUS,. | | 
5 Dobm me to death this infant 
Or. - baniſh all ideas of a crown, "4 
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To be efteem'd my ſon? the ſacred name, 1 . ] 
| Doth it offend thy ear? Art thou afraid fone of : | 
That I ſhall laviſh too much love upon 3 STONY, , 
That I ſhall make thee partner of m af iN 8 . 
Alas ! th' imperial ſceptre of the world, ente | = 
The power ſupreme, this Czfar whom chou hateſt, I f 
Hath coveted for thee. With thee, my " 


Deep es within oy boſom, ſeems ro Yerwhelm thee? | 
* 18 : Ee 8 | 


. Sal dot thou far WT CB.A 
T' atdres me by the wad name of father? | KO Rs 


BRUTUS. 
On wu me one requeſt: 16 4 808 1 


mT " in what, my Brutus? jaar 


wo 3 
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| CASAR. 

Oh, unrelenting enemy | whoſe e 
Will tiger- like to no careſſes yield, r | e 
VUnmoved by my affection! Know, thy heart Io 

Whence nature is expelF'd, hath harden'd'mine; © 
And all a father's tenderneſs extinguiſh'd. 
Go, I renounce thee. Stern republican, 
Away! my breaſt with deſperate rage inſpired, 
Is taught by thy,example , and the ſoul, 
Which thou haſt wounded thus inhumanly, . 
At length with thine ſhall ceaſe to feel, and quell. 
Reluctant nature. Go, I was not born 
On minds like thine to waſte with idle breath 
Intreaties vain; from Brutus 4 have learn d 
To caſt away humanity. No more 
Czſar declares thee his, or even knows 98 
Looſed by my power from every chain, no more 
Will I to mercy yield oppoſing juſti ge. 
With firm antl ſteady calmneſs. I Ohe ß 
The dictates of my wrath. My eaſy heart 
Is weary of forgiveneſs. From this tine 
Sylla ſhall be my pattern, all his acts 
Of violence ſhall be renew'd by Cæſar. 
Yes, let th' ungrateful tremble at th effects 
Of my awaken'd vengeance. Hence, begone, _ 
 Inhuman as thou art.—Goz meet again 5 
Thy baſe unworthy friends: They all have 8 
T' abuſe, inſult me, and ſhall all experience 
My power and will to puniſh. They ſhall £209 
Both what 1 can, and what I dare. Henceforth - 
I am a convert to barbarity, and thou alone the cauſe. 

| n 58 
1 46487 Wh! thus inclined—— _ | 

I will not das him N eee, 
But en if poſſible, "ny fries, and Cæſar. 5 | 


. kxU or THE. $ECOND ACT: 
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'F Þ 84 


CASSIUS, eu BER, DRIN US, /CLNNA, 
ASC A, aue. e "PP 


> 1 . * „ : * 5 2 N 
f 


; 


| £a85m8, 44 x 


Ari hv the 1 time draws near, when Rome ts gain 
A new exiſtence; ; this auſpicious day 

The miſtreſs of the world ſhall burſt the bonds 

Of her uſurping lord. To you belongs 

This unexampled glory, Cimber, Sea, 5 
Probus, and Decimus. A lingle —_— 
Is the brief period of the tyrant's fate. | 8 
What Cato, Pompey, Aſiz's powers combined, 1 
Shall execute, "we ſhall avenge our country. 

While ſounds like theſe mall ſtrike the 18 world, 
Reſpect ye ſons of .p men, imperial Rome 
Her chains exiſt no, more. 5 
| CIMBER. Hen 7 | fe 
E by the Rrongelt ties we 1 
Prepar d to follow thee, to ſtrike, to die- 


Faid to perform, our ſmall determined Hand 8 5 


Py "Wig 


To live, if life with honour may be oY et; 60 


2 ferve the ſenate e, levelling with. the * 
far's ambition, or to fall ourlelves. wy 


DECIMUS., 1 | 
But wharefin 1 we round in vain for Brutus 25 
The mortal foe of this abhorred tyrant? 


Who prompted, and receiy'd our ſolemn oaths ? 


Whoſe dagger muſt th' example give to e . 


This tardineſs methinks agrees not well 
With Cato' s ſon-in-law, —Yet may he not es 
Be rote * force? ? And Csfar . — 


F 


AA „„ But 


* 8 
7 » 3 N —— — 
* , ” N 7 ; _— 0 * 1 * 1 * *s ww 
. * 8 5 5 N 1 * ; : 
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But ſee at length he comes. Immortal gods, 
Waun what dejeCtion in his aſpect ! 
CASSIUS. 
3 net 
My Giend | 5 what fatal accident oerclouds 
The luſtre of thy virtue? Is the tyrant. AN 
Acquainted with it all? Is Rome betray d? a A 
ce BRUTUs s © -- 18 
Of the en 0 his life 
Cæſar is ignorant: without ſuſpicion, 7 
He e . J „ A 
; —_ breiuus. . it 
5 What chen aflits qe 
t © 7... ons 06a 8 
An evil unforeſeen, A dreadful ſecret, . be 1 5 155 55 
Which known, will make: you tremble. 5 
5 JJ EIT WE 
e 
Decreed to us, ox to the proud ulurper? ee 


$4 $977 -© 184 

We all can die, but tis not our's to tremble. 2 » 
Fe "4 tab a Cs 

| BRUTUS. bi 


No i more; N hear; while I at leaſt diſcloſe ; 
What will amaze 1 confeſs A 
To Rome, to you is forfeited; to SHR, 
Is meritorious ; tis a debt we owe e | 
To our poſterity,. and to the good 8 
Of all mankind... I fix d the time, che means, 3 5 
The place, the very inſtant of his death. 5 5 
I claim'd the privilege to ſtrike the firſt 5 
Moſt glorious blow; all is nes lam ay 
That 3 is my father. 


_ CIMBER.. V 

1 eb Thou his ſon ! Sn 

| F 158 Assis. 1 80 
, TION 
| 2 79 dbreinus. F 
18 Oh! my ſuffering country! F 
2200 * e N BRUTUS. 
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BRU Tus. 


In W he was wedded to Servili aa 5 
From which ill-omen'd W 3 I, Lon Oy. | 
Derive my birth. n 0 in ad go! 22, | 
e renn. e e ee 
HW And is it podle; E 2 F 


Could the + fins bod 4815 animates ger 1 9547 2 a 
Flow from a e $ if e e Fn 110 
— a ee 
42945070 en be- 

From dach an origin thou couldiſt not ſpring - — Ih 
Thy doſom ene . too much e e virtue. 2 8 ” 

BRUTUS. | to 26a 
My ade (oh aac it er not I) is a ia: 36.0 het 18 
Glaring and manifeſt. Vou ſee my friend rex Ser 
The horror of my fate. Vet by my word, 3 10 1 
And by my ſolemn oath, that fate is yours HL 
To your arbitrement ſhall I ſubmit. —— 7 
Which of you all bath. ſtrength of mind fffiien, FEY 
And ftoic fortitude, ſurpaſſing fr 5 1 
Man's vulgar race, with juſtice to devitle I BOLL 
How Brutus ought to act? Be you my guides ; "By 
All filent ! All with downeaft eyes! and Caſſius, 
Is he too mute? Will no one, on the brink © : 
Of this abyſs, lend me his ſuccouring n 
None urge me by encouragement to follow ys ms, 
Our predetermined courſe? Or from his ſtore ah nn ; 
Produce one argument to ſeparate n 


My ſoul from guilt eee ox e en Caffits ents, an 


1 


And with aſtoniſhment. — ene » » 

„ has 

When Wen 
Upon the ca which 1 OP mult give, 
I cannot chooſe but tremble. e e 
| „ Weed 210 de rel e ede 
3 10 Speak! 120 3 
Nane 2 Ane * wa GUI 

Atoms | TEL | 

Aaz CASSIVS, 


7 
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Assis. 
| Were tee 
An 1 * e e ate 
Should thus proceed; go ſerve, and ain 
- Beneath thy father ! Level tg its baſe 
The ſtate, which conſcience, honour, every tie, 
Bids thee ſupport.— Rome will hereafter r 
1 A favourable moment to deftroy, 80 YE 
Inſtead of one, two execrable traitors. . 
But I am ſpeaking to a different Brutus, 
Of elevated ſoul, inferior ſcarce 2 
To thoſe of demigods and heroes old. 2 n 
That champion, in the cauſe of ay wy 
Arm'd at all points, the mortal foe of tyrants  - bot 
_ Whoſe heart, ſtrong - braced, firm, and — 
Hath purified the blood which Ceſar. you 
Nor left one drop of the corrupted maſs 4 
To taint th' unſullied ſtream. To thee 1e | 
And heed me well. —Thou know'ſt with what a Nor” 
Fierce Catiline &er now; what ruin at it r 
Threaten'd t' o'erwhebn his country? 
| ; BRUT us. e 
Well, [ know *. 
FTC 
If. on the day, when with his felon hand 
He ſtood prepared to give to liberty, | 
Her deſperate wound ; if when the ſenate's voice 
Paſt ſentence on the traitor, he had then 
Diſcloſed thy birth, and own'd thee for his fan, 
Neceſſitated to decide *twixt us 15 
And that deteſted monſter Say, on which 
Would * free choice have fallen? 
ern 0 
Can Caſnus PAY 1 
Or think my mind would, in an inſtant — ö 
Have given the lie to every principle 
Of generous virtue? Ms between 


% 


5 \ 


i * 0 
> . 
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A ſingle man, with infamy farcharged, . 
And the _— love wied bound me to my comer! 
4/11 ASSES. 

There Bauens oh 57 preſcribed his duty. : | 
There ſpake the ſenate; and with joy pronounced 
The fatal ſentence.—There his voice confirmed. . -- 

Rome's great deliverance, —But within thy ſoul 4 

Doſt thou thoſe ſad uneaſy yearnings feel, Le at | = 

Thoſe doubts reluctant, and myſterious murmurs, = 
Which vulgar prejudice aſcribes to nature? 

Could Cæſar by a word annihilate 

Thy patriot love? thy duty? faith ? This fret, 

Or falſe, or true, having diſcoyered to thee, - 
Won own'd thee for his ſon, will it ayail., _. 

I' abſtract a tittle from his crimes? Is not 

Thy nature ſtill eſſentially the ſame? 3 

Art thou leſs Brutus? Art thou leſs a "ITY . 

Art thou leſs bound to us? thy heart, hand, life, | 

Leſs juſtly ours? But ſay, thou art his fon! !!!!!! 

Is not inſulted Rome yet dearer to thee? 1 

And more thy mother ? Are not each of uns 

Leagu'd in one glorious cauſe, yet more thy brethren Toms 

Within theſe ever-hallow'd precinc̃ts born, 

Foſter'd by Scipio; by the guardian care 
Of Pompey raiſed to man; th adopted oa... - : 

Of godlike Cato, and the friend of Caſſius— 

What more can ſt thou defire? Theſe ſacred 2 

Whence ſpring thy trueſt ornament and fame, 

Another would diſgrace. Say, that the tyrant,. 5 

Urged on by paſſion, to his vile embracde 

Seduced Servilia and thus gave thee birth— 

Is this of conſequence? Oh! let the follies 

And inconſiderate union of thy . „ 

Reſt undiſturbed in their obſcurity.— D : 

Who formed thy ſoul to virtue? Who ken. 

The love of freedom in thy glowing breaſt? 5 1 

ö And 


<5 D 
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And all thy nobleneſs of manners? Dato. t 
He only is thy father, who thy worth | 
Intrinſic moulded, and to light call'd ith 

Th ethereal part of thee. ——Break then at once 
The ties by him whoſe very name I loathe 


This day impoſed. Now rouſe up all thy firmneſs, 


With the bold tenor of our mutual oaths 
Greatly to correſpond : nor ſeek for parents 
But mind th' avengers of an harraſt een 
| '*  BRUTUS. | | 
And what, my W friends, is your opinion a 
e = 
By Caſſius judge of us, by us of Caſſius. 
Could other ſentiments inſpire our ſouls, 
Of all the ſons of Rome, ſuperior guilt 
Would be our portion. But appeal not thou 
To others; Brutus ſhould conſult himſelf, 
And his own heart Moe bo RT 
|  BRUTVUS. OD 


Shall now be all unfolded to your view. 

It is a book of horror to be read, 

And crouded thick with blackeſt characters. 

I will not hide from you a ſingle thought. 

My inmoſt ſoul is ſhock'd, and tears have flow d, 
The tears of anguiſh from a ſtoic's eye, ö 
After our mutual oath, which now appears 

Of dreadfal import as it tended not _ - 
To ſerve the ſtate alone, but flay my father. 
Mourning our fatal conſanguinity, 

Aſhamed to be the ſubject of his kindneſs,” i 
Th' admirer of his virtues, the ſevere 


Oh! friends py boſom | 


Judge of his crimes, viewing the man from whom 


My being [ derive, o'erwhelm'd with guilt, LADEN 
Yet great in arms, and of a mind ſublime. 


By him attracted, by the powerful love” 


I bear 
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I bear my country, ever held aſundeerrſ 
Pity, and horror, ſtruggling in my MO" pattie. 
And tearing every nerve; I wiſni that 3 
For him prepared, was now to fall on me. oe oo * 
Nay more, I muſt confeſs that I eſteem Min . 1.55 
Midft all his crimes, his nobleneſs of heart: 
Hath won me to him. If the kingly power © ie 
Could ever be ſubmitted to in Rome, bier lanai Nei 


He is the only tyrant We might ſpare :. Fn > LP 
Be not alarm'd ; that name which 1 deve! I $735 
That name prevails, and prery; they tyẽ e 


Ts vanquiſh'd, and deſtroy'd.. The ſenate, Rome, oO 
And you brave ſons of liberty, poſleſs 
My honour, duty, and fidelity | 
Inviolate, entire. I hear the voice 
Of millions, and the world itſelf exclaim 
Againſt a king. The general good requires 
This ſacrifice. With horror enn, — 
The ſterneſt form of virtue; you behold ue 
Shudder before you, but my faith is 1 n 
Irrevocably fixt. I go to meet 120 of K 
Cæſar once more. Oh could the lot hy mine 3 
To foften, change his thoughts, preſerve the fue, FOWL: 
Preſerve my father! May the immortal gods 
Speak by my lips their own pure ſentiments! ahi ah 
And ſtrong, perſuaſive eloquence inſpire,..;. / +, /j*- 
To pierce, t' affect his heart | But if e 3 
Blinds him, and renders all my efforts vain, en l 
Then lift your arms o er his devoted head ! iS Ha ot Tad 
Strike I ſhall turn my eyes a different ale, 
I will not proye a traitor % h 2. 
To fave a father. — Be my rigid firmneſs eee e 
Prais'd or condemnꝰ d; let this unheard of act, 9 PO, 
| Dazzling the world by it's exceſs of greatneſs, . 
Be look'd on as an obj ect of it's horror, | 1 
Or admiration; with a ſoul endu d, „ 
1 2 Aa 4 | Not 


1 + 
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Not anxious in it's memory to ſurvive, - 
Reproach or glory are indifferent to me. Fee 
But ever independent, and a Roman, en hed 
My duty-only claims my care,—all elſe, ata aid 11 F 
Is leſs than nothing.—Hence then,—and reſolve”. 
* the . of ſlavery, to be free. 


ones) „% et 
| Thy hone is given, on that goed ewes wr} 
The ſafety of the ſtate, to thee our hopes RUSS 
Are all intruſted, and we liſten to thee 
With that attention Cato would demand, 
Or Rome herſelf, or our protecting gods. 


* 
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" BRUTUS- 5 — 5 


This i is the time hs Cæſar fixt, to meet, 5 
And once more to confer with me. There ſands | 
The capitol, where death awaits his footſtes. 
Eternal gods! Oh! from my foul remove 85 
I᷑̃bis cloud of horror! Let me not behold him | 
| With deteſtation | Gracious powers! reſtrain + = 
The vengeful arms, uplifted on his head "4 
To fall with direft puniſhment; infpire © '  - 
His ample foul (if that may be) wittthoughts = © 
More tender, more affectionate to Rome | 
And its true intereſts | Cauſe him to be juſt ! 
- And then to my embraces give a father! 
But ſee, he comes ! I ſtand immoveable—— 
And rooted in aſtoniſhment Su pport, 
* of Cue now . 145 virtue ! x 


SCENE 


M 
: "3-3 x \ : * 8 1 25 
OS * £1 TE 1.5 ; * 5 2 "Fe hy 7 12 24 < PX Ex © v3 
V. 13 


. b bb | 
WWA 


eee ubdate, : 


Is ay e ee _ thou nene 
nne 
Fins if cen be the fon of Rome, 6.0 


* CESAR, abi: 1 


Ungenerous n ee BY a 


What is thy aim? waste 


That thou might'ſt heap freſſi inſults on my n 


Say, cannot all my favours ſnhower d upon W 


A ſubject world awaiting thy controul . 


The glorious proſpect of imperial ſway, 


My never wearied kindneſs, move thy bert 4 5 


; With er ee nn, 


| BRUTUS. FL 
| CAESAR, „ 
1 e e darn 


"Thy prejudices, but art thou W 
Ever to hate c! 1 

A0 1 _ thee ente 
Thy noble * long e' er thou had'ſt diſcloſed 
The ſecret of iny birth, 'inclined my ſoul ' © © 
To reverence thee; I mourn'd,” fincerely nn. 
In ſecret to the gods, when I beheld + 
A man of ſuch iltuſtrious qualities, | 
At once the glory, and the ſcourge of Rome. | 
J cannot think of Cæſar as a king 
Without abhorrence „would he eofideſcend 
Jo be a citizen, I would adore him 
As ſome divinity; my life, my fortunes, 
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And every earthly good would J devote 


A grateful ſacriſice. 2 
o KESA RX... 
On Wer in me is this abhorrence founded 
BRUTUS. | 


Upon thy tyranny. Oh! deign to hear 
The ſighs, the prayers, the counſels, O— 
Each worthy Roman, with the ſenate's Jong a3 10 
Join'd with thy ſon's ! N o'er all — | 
Poſſeſs the due priority of rank,! +! + 4 es 7 
Enjoy th' undoubted honour, by a right 
More ſacred than the power of war can give; 12113 


Would'ſt be far ſuperior to a king, E 4 

Superior den * n relies f PAY 4 bi 3h? 

F + + KAR. ien 1. > IT? 1 wre 

| - Whither tends — bh 

F Fs BRUTVUS.. |! GM won! 1 

Thou ſeeſt the weed; in chains, enſlaved; tbl bound 4 

To thy triumphal car; break all our fetter W 

Reſtore us all to freedom — be a Roman | 
And caſt away the diadem with ſcorn! ! 

| o S AR. | 


Ah ! what haſt thou adyiſed? | 
| | . o BRUTUS, 1 on 8 +. * I 515 94 8 4 8 


To do no more * 

Than Sylla had the greatneſs to perform. | 
Long unoppoſed, he welter'd in our diood 1 

But when he granted Rome her e inf 

All was forgotten; having laid aſide ap ran i IT 


The power ſupreme, that action es away | | 
Each foul and ſanguine ſtain : his-barbarous rage 
Soils not thy heart, dare to poſſeſs his virtues.” 1 
Thou canſt humanely-pardon an offender, '. 
Oh Czfar ! let thy noble ſoul do more. 1 
May not the kindneſs which thou ſhew'ſt, bereatter 755 
Be from the treaſures of remembrance taken, 
And gratefully beſtow'd again on thee? Jo A 
Bun | | Rome 


f 
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Rome then intreats thee, the collected ſtate ] 
Implores thy clemency, their faults BR”. Gt; 


And ſpare the worſt of puniſhments, a king! 


So, what we could not yield to rank or ſtation, i 


= Our hearts ſhall in ſubmiſſion bend before thee, 


Then ſhalt thou truly reign, then ſhalt thou find 
The zealous wamth of love, and all the duty 
Of a fond ſon in Brutus.—Hah ! that brow . 
In frowns Sontra 4 And haſt chou decreed 
That 1 ſhall plead in vain? 

; CASAR, . 

Rome wants a maſter, : 
As one os thou parka may'{ dearly prove, 


\ 


* 


Our citizens are now more great than kings. 


When manners change, a neceſſary change 
Ot laws enſues. The freedom which we claim, 


Is but a dangerous right to hurt ourſelves; | 


And all-deſtroying Rome is now mature 
For ſelf-deſtruction. Dreadful to the world, 


The huge Coloſſus trampled on their realms; 


By the too-wide, ambitious, ill-judg' q Aretch, 


Its giant frame is ſhaken to its baſe, 
It nods, and ' gainſt the deſolating fall 


Demands my ſuccouring arm. In ſhort, the time 
Of Sylla was the period when we ſaw 


Our antient virtues, all that boaſted erſt 


The glorious, and peculiar term of Roman, 
Our equal laws, the common-weal, deſtroy'd ; 
Since which they have been mere ſuperfluous names. 


In our corrupted Ara, when the Rate 
 Hath been ſo long the prey of civil wars 
_ Harraſt and torn, thy language would perſuade w wy: / 
That now the Decii and Emilii flouriſh'd, 
With juſtice, independence, honour, fame. 
Oh, my lov'd ſon | thou ow'ſt theſe ſentiments, | 


Generous indeed, but which miſlead thy mg . 
To Cato's ing notions; I foreſee LPS: 


— 


———U— — 
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f 
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Thy virtue, brooding o'er them, will ſubject 


The ftate to ruin, while perhaps thyſelf "0 


Shalt with it periſh. ——-Give thy reaſon ſcope! 


Oh, follow i its free guidance] let it heed _ 
If poſſible, in ſome degree, the words 


Of him, who vanquiſhed Cato, and debell'd e 
The arrogance of Pompey ! heed a father, 
Who loves thee, who with real grief beholds 
The wand'rings of thy fancy ! be indeed g 
My fon ! Oh Brutus, to my prayers afford 
A portion of thy heart] let other thoughts 
Find entrance there] I beg, nay I conjurt thee, 
By all the trueſt ardour of affection 
. Lay not that taſk upon thy foul, that taſk 
Moſt difficult to ſtifle, to ſubdue 
Nature, and all its tender impulſes ! 
Doſt thou not anſwer me? Doft thou avert 
From me thy eyes? _ 85 
BRUTUS, - 
lle tears me from myſelf, 
Tam no longer Brutus ;— ſtrike ye gods 
Here aim your thunder Cæſar 
' CAESAR, 
| pßpeak at once. 
Say thou art toucb' d, that thy breaſt feels within 
The ſoft emotions riſing into life. 
Oh, tell me! ſpeak my ſon,—— DE 
BRUTUS. 
Doſt thou behold _ 


| The toils of death encompaſs thee around? 


That thou art doom'd its ſpeedy prey? Behold'ſt out 


Each true-born Roman in the ſenate, glowing - 
With ſecret warmth, and ready in thy heart 
To plunge the mortal ſteel? Oh! Cer that time 


Arrives, obey the ſtrongeſt arguments, 
Rome's ſafety, and thy own, let them prevail]! 15 


By me, alarm'd, thy better genius ſpeaks, 


/ 


\ 
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He urges, he impells me, ſinks me thus 

Upon my knees before thee. Cæſar hear 
By our protecting and avenging gods : 
Long diſregarded ! by. thy many virtues ! ! 

By the once aweful dignity of Rome! 
Nay, by thyſelf, and, if I may proceed, NE. 
By all the filial terrors which I noc 
With pangs ſuſtain ! By all the filial ore 
Awaken'd in a breaſt which thee prefers 

To all mankind, and only Rome to thee ! [ . 
Let me not ſuffer a repulſe : | 


| CESAR, 
Oh! ill. 
A ſlave to 2 dn projudice, . 5 
Leave me! to what a lowly ebb l thou 
Reduce the 1 of C wꝛü̃ (. 7 
BRUTus. 15 | 
EN I e perſuaded, — 
Why art thou thus obdurate? 550 
 CASAR, 


417, Fhe! the wor: | 
And nature's ſelf ſhould change, this f fixed foul 
Shall ner AO; 1 6 
| BRUTUS. 

Is this thy Ga anſwer ? 
5 CESAR, 

11 i is, th' ae plan is form'd. | 

When Cæſar wills, Rome muſt, and 3 t * 


Bu vprus. 
© Farewell then all my hopes Farewell to thee | 
e 


Hah! Say, What thoughts thus die thy cheeks wich | 


: pale? 
22 ſtay awhile my ſon Heaven, whence theſe tears 
Alas! can Brutus weep? Is it becauſe 
A king, and tegal power will be eſtabliſh d? 


Doth he Ene The f Rowe? 5 5 
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BRUTUS. {|| 74 4 1 
l I weep 1 95 5 
For thee alone, —onos more farewell! * esl HIP 
_ CASAR. „ 
0 ſpirit worthy: antient Rome! Oh vines... © ee 
And fortitude heroic | why with Him 3 
Can I not mingle ſentiments? And love, 1 
With ſuch enthuſiaſtic nn. my country? 


| N 1 4 A 4 
4 ; 2 N , 1 J 7 . * | 1 * 
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CAESAR, DOLABELL A, ROMANS. 


DOLABELLA.. Wen 
Th aſſembled ſenate; as was thy ere k 
Are met i'th temple of the capitol. - i e 


For thee alone they wait, I ſaw the ann | 
Erected. All whoſe lives and ſuffrages | 
Are thine by right of purchaſe throng around |: 
Thy ſtatues, and with laviſh praiſes pour 
Due homage there. The Roman citizens, 
The multitude are all prepared to come 5 
With me their leader, and no r- the ſenate 
Will fix their wavering minds. But might I give a 
Advice to Cæſar, would he hear an old 
And faithful ſoldier, bound by every tye 
To proſecute his intereſts, would he heat 
Thoſe dreadful omens, which with terror 8 2 
The boſoms of his friends, and join'd to theſe | 
The warning ſooth-ſayers, nay gory itſelf, 
The interfering gods, he would defer | 
His great attempt to more auſpicious times. 
CAESAR. _ Tos 
' Hah! when the crown is placed OT? my reach, 

Can'ꝭſt thou adviſe me to defer a moment? * 
Say, who on earth can fruſtate my deſigns?s 


z =>» ? 


dC. 


 DOLABELLA, 
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DotaBrtras 0 


Al nature „ ſeems with one conſent t to > join,” 2 25 4 ; 
And with ynproſperous, augury forbid 11210 


To urge thy purpoſe ble farther, Why? Unleſs Jett pag 15 n 8 


Heaven, that to monarchs gives their dae 19792 
Is fearful of Ix Dia 1 T a | 
x r £ CESAR: ing! 1 . ; oe 4 #7? 


e Whar thencis Gear? 3 ed en v9. 
I boaſt not 2 the ſtate, of man. 

Can I believe that Heaven would e er r diſturb | 
Its peace for me? And with prophetic voice 


Bid mute and ſenſeleſs nature to foretell 


77-2: 115 
My hidden fate; | That : all the elements ie K. W 
Would in conf L hon Tiſe, to add a day, | Ag 1 


A little day, to the ort tranſient life 5 
Of one poor mortal B thi eternal gods . 
In their exalted "ſphere our days are numbered; 1 
Let us, without retreat or dread, purſue, . 
Where leads their ſtrong, unerring N 
2 hath nought to fear. 

* DOLASSLUA. | s 

| But he hath "ag 
Who with h retielarite Ut new yoke furvey, © 
Nor will with eaſe be-tam'd into ſubjection. 


Who knows what deſperate ſteps revenge may vs I br | 


5 1 in their 1255 ex. may 3 ee u 
eine e eee ee Lie) 


* 
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* DOLABELLA.! 0000175 
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With too muck confidence. 
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What hou I gain” eine 


By aking Pave precautions to ward - PIE TT 


Ben theſe precautions too might 1 4 to pi me. 
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358 THE DEATH or CASAR. 
"* POLABELLA.. 
Ceſar ſhould be more careful of a life 
On which the ſafety of all Rome depends. © ©" 
At leaſt permit me, (this may well Kr) „ 
T' attend thee to the ſenate, _ 


: 2 < 41 2 , * 3 
44 Tas” oi , . 17 , en = k 


No; why alter 
Our preconcerted plan? The time we fixd 
Let us by no means nut on fo raſhly. 
The man who deviates from his firſt reſolve, IN 
Well-founded, thews his weakneſs by. the change. OY 50 
DOEARELL KA. n 
I leave thes wil regret —My. conſcious heart "I 


Owns, that it beats with ſtrong-imagin n'd feats; | „ 
Thoſe new emotions overcome its firmneſs. 6p : 2 
„ hn; ol 
No more; mich Tather would I die at . . 5 
N Than be ard of death. PE OE Fes ci 
2 rock T0731 RS 
8 c E N E. 


DOLABELLA, ROMANS. , 


O friends! O citizens! what mighty hero, ; 

Whofe deeds in arms, whoſe never-ytelding ſpirit,  - 
What conqueſts, from th* extenſive world, and you 
Could more applaufe, or more of homage clam! | 
You, who confeſs his virtues, who admire K 
- His glorious actions, join your wills with mine! . i 
Confirm thoſe honours deſtin'd to reward 
Him whom you ever lov'd !—May we exiſt 
But for his ſervice, and with ardour ſhed | 
Our blood in his defence What clamours, Heaven! 

What dreadful ſounds are theſe! . _ 3 
| The Canſtiraters Bahia the Scenes. 1 
Die tyrants, die, A 


34 * K * 
5 # . 


Courage, al. Caffas. he 8 
* . ' DOLABELLA. 


* 
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'DOLABELLA. 


Let us fi Fr to ſave him. | 


80e 1 15 E VII. 


1 | i 


CASSIUS, 21 DOLABELLA, 


AAS: 


N „„ e 


The deed is done, the tyrant is no more. 
DOLABELLA, 


Now, now aſſiſt me Romans] ruſh upon him! 


And pierce the traitor with a thouſand wounds ! EY 


3 casstus. | LY 
Strive, ſtrive my countrymen, to imitate . 1 
What this right hand hath᷑ gloriouſly perform'd! 
You are no longer ſubject to a maſter... __ 
Nation of heroes ! conquerors of the world | 
Hail the return of liberty this hand 
Hath broke her fetters. 
DOLABELLA.. 
Will you then betray. 
The * 7 him you loved, my, countrymen? 
In worth tranſcendent, in renown uprivalld, .. 
Shall his illuſtrious blood flow unrevenged 8 
| .CASSIUS, __ 
For you, for Rome, I have not ſpared foo reg 
My deareſt friend. —Whoſe blood is ſpilt, but his 
Who would have faſten'd on you ſervile bonds? 
Say, is there one among you all that 8 me 
So low in virtue, of a ſoul ſo tame, 
A ſpirit ſo infirm, as to regret 
Cæſar and flavery? Is there here a Roman 
So vile, ſo baſe as to deſire a king ? | 


If there be one,—ſpeak,—-load me with — 


I fee inſtead, joy ſpread oer every face. 
You could n not . applaud the e deed, 
Vor. I. Bb 
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For all of you were horn the heirs of- fame, 
Lovers of glory, and heroic virtue. . 


| ROMANS. | 
He was a tyrant,——mayphis memory periſh ! 


* Feriſh the name of Cæſar „„ 
1 8 ess. „ 
c '- You, who now 

Can call the world your own Offspring of Rome ! 
Who now your long-loſt, happineſs may boaſt! k * 
Preſerve for ever in your noble hearts © Bulk 
Theſe glowing ſentiments But let me warn Jou 8 
Againſt ſurprize; I know that Anthony e + hp 
Means to appear before 77% | 


That Cæſar was his maſter, that he ſerved 1 : 4 
Beneath him even from his tender are, 5 
Inſtructed in that fchool iniquitous 


In each tyrannic art.— He will attempt 

To juſtiſy his lord, his views ambitious, 

And thirſt of government. But much of 4285 5 
Will he miſdeem, if he ſuppoſes c 

Of ſubtle rhetoric from his lips pronounced, 

Will turn your ſouls afide. Here muſt he ſpeak ; 8 
It is his right; ſuch are the laws of Rome; 
Theſe laws are facred, nor ſhall Caffius ever 
Fail to obey them. But meantime, forget not 
That the collective body of the people 
Have now fupreme authority, the Judges "Bo | 
Of Cæſar, Anthony, and of myſelt. 

Again you enter on your legal rights, ee 8. 
By violence, and fraud, unworthily 47 e. 
So long denied. By Czfar raviſſit from you. 


Take them again from me, not ſhorn of * bf et 
But firmer, more eſtabliſh'd. Now 1 ſeek | 
The capitol, there Brutus with the ſenate 1 94 af ok 


In courteit fits; : me he expects, the time 
Demands immediate haſte. With lim combined, © 
9 within chis ſeat of anarchy, | ig 
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Juſtice ſhall walk revered; our exiled gods 
Return propitious; this, our grateful taſk; 
Nor ſhall we fail to ſtifle the remains 
Of factious rage, to cruſh thi latent Note 
Of deſperate villany, and raĩſe once more 
The beauteous pile of freedom from its ruins. 
Only do you, my much. Ioved 1 
With willing hearts conſent to be reſtored 
To every privilege, and render'd happy; 
Do not betray yourſelves, I aſk no more. 
Dread Anthony's deſigns, but chief beware, 
Leſt he ſhould circumvent" You 8 To ae. 
And nice een aut. d , 
PLANS ROMANS. "HE Ip 
Let him profes! | 
To ſpeak a woe ink Caſſie and he dies. 
« -CUSSDs07 ; 14; 
Theſe wank bs as a ſores bond detwint us 4: 


Impriat them, gentle Romans, on n minds; e 


Remember then? ad „ 
Rn ' ROMANS. "Fx 121 4 85 
Our hearts are el. e 
dieser * forge ty avengervaf © Tow 2 855 + os 


„ 3 


*% 


ANTHONY, Fe DOLABBLLA, | 


FIRST ROMAN. "bs 
But oe, Mark Anthony . 1 OE 
SECOND ROMAN. . 5 

ö What, Fn 
Can be dare oller? Pt 
. THIRD ROMAN. 


. 
Is much aft Thr! he gro ans R 
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. FOURTH ROMAN. 
Moſt dearly, 
He loved the 6 Cafar.. | | 
ANTHONY, from the. 1 | 
| wag J confeſs it. 
0 My heart was link d to his: with joy unfeign 4 
To ſhield him from the ſtroke; ene have bared 
Iuhis boſom to the fury of his foes. - . 
Alas ! the time hath been, when Ian too . 
Vour love with mine, and when you ſhall refled, | 
That caſting from his brow the an Eos: 
In veneration of our ſacred. laws, | ; 
He yet this day hath fallen a . waits: by 
Which of you can refuſe to praiſe: the hero? 
Who would not even for his ſake have died ? 
Bur ah! I mean not with my feeble voice 
T' exalt his memory; that, throughout the world, 
By glory borne, fills the loud trump gf fame. 
| | Tonly aſk you, with an eye of -pity, - 
E To view my poignant anguiſh, or at leaſt 
To gain your pardon for che tears of friendſhip. 
4 . "FIRST. ROMAN. | 
| | Then ſhould thy tears have flow'd, when Rome.» was 
| To crouch beneath a maſter. What avails it, [forced 
That we acknowledge Czfar was an hero? | 45 
He was a traitor likewiſe to his country. 
| | | SECOND ROMAN. 
He was a tyrant. lle no of virtue! 
Impoſſible. 


THIRD ROMAN. 
Impoſſible. We all 1 che deed 
Of Caffius, and of Brutus. | 
ANTHONY. 3 
g Is am ſilent. 
Nor urge J aught againſt the men who flew him ; 
No doubt, their noble hearts, aſpired to ſer ve 
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The general weal. For this they pierced the breaſt 
Of your dictator; loaded with his kindneſs, 
For this, their hands impurpled in his mb. — _ 
To force the ſouls of Romans to an at | 
So korrid in its nature; Cœſar's crimes 
Were ſurely equal to the vengeance Om” es ofhry, 
Nor otherwiſe do I believe. Vet tell * 10 
Tell me fincerely, did you ever feel, 2056 
My countrymen, the weight of Celar's: power e 
Impoſed upon yoa? Did he, for himſelf, 10 | 
For his own uſe, hoard-up the coſtly "ri" I 
Of his extended conqueſts? For your bros, 
The ſpoils of the wide world were hither brought, 
A wreath (as 'twere) to crown them. All the wealth 
Of all the nations which his power o'ercame, 
By his toils purchaſed, by his many wounds, 
On you, profuſely generous he. deſtow d. 15 
Did he not watch from his exalted car 
Your clouded aſpects? Would he not deſcend? 
Search out your hidden griefs, and wipe away 
Each ſtarting tear Ie brought the univerſfe 
Under ſubjeCtion, but to von reſign eg 
The triumph; you enjoy'd it at your eaſe, | 
In the full pleaſure of domeſtic quiet. 
His courage made you great, his benefits 
Render'd you happy; did he e'er neglect, 
If but well-meant, to gratify a ſervice? 
Was there any injury he could not pardon?- 
Immortal gods! bear witneſs ! you whoſe i image 
He was on earth] bear witneſs mighty gods 
Who ta his ſway reſign'd this nether ſphere, 
That the pris object of his ſoul was mercy. | 
ROMANS. 


49 RR” 


. was ORG Prater, 
| ANTHONY, 4 2 
Alas! hy king 5 
5 b 3 Could 
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Could his ſuperior ſoul have cer admitted | a"? 
But an idea of revenge, his life 5 4200 Ih 
Had been ſecure, and by that ſacred life, | 
Our wiſhes in their utmoſt latitude - 4 
Had been accompliſh'd. He, inſtead, ſhower'd wick 
Rewards and favours on his murtherers' heads. 
Twice he preſerved the life of Caſſius. 
Brutus, but I am loſt, O gracious gods ! 
O unexampled crime] barbarity” 
Beyond expreſſion, or conceit My ſoul, 
O my dear countrymen, recoils,—l faint—-— 
A miſty darkneſs ſhrouds my every Kan 1 
Brutus, his mercileſs, his ſtern aſſaſſin, 
Brutus, 8 cruel monſter,—was his ſon. 
ROM ay 8. 
Great et ws 
| ANTHONY, 
I fee, your generous virtue ſcarce 
Supports the An ; your lofty ſpirits ſhrink 
Back from the thought, and now the ſoftening tear, 
| Beſt proof of ſweet humanity, defcends, | 
Yes, Brutus was his ſon, —but unconfined 
Was his affection.— Vou, who now are preſent, 
Who hear me plead his cauſe, were all his ſons, 
Th' adopted of his heart —Oh ! did you know | 
His 2 his final teſtament | | 
ROMANS. 
Inform ho 
What of his will — Speak, —ſay, — 
ANTHONY.+ _ 
| The Roman . 
Are his appointed heirs; to you: belong 
His riches, ſoon to be ſurrendered up 
To your poſſeſſion. Not the tomb-itfelf - 
Bounded your Czfar's love; you ſee his mind, 
For your advantage, bufied ſtill beyond it. 
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His heart was ever fix d on you alone. 5 7 Top | 
For you, o'er Aſia's hoſtile fields he plann'd ; 3 
His deftined march; for you, ' refolved to riſque . | 
His life, his fortune, prodigal of both. 
Romans! (L have often heard him thus —— 
Exclaim in ſecret) truly royal race! I 
Whom I delight to ſerve—Czfar may rule Pr 
The vanquiſh'd earth, but you ſhall govern Cæſar. 
Would Brutus, or would Caſſius thus have acted? f 
Or heeded more n intereſt of their _— ** 
eee 
. We 1 PR We "dani wits roſent 
The —_ queſtion. + . 
5 FIRST. ROMAN. 
| Czfar was alone 
The father of the ſlate. Pe COR GRE 
+ ANTHONY. | 
| 5 Tb indulgent father. 
But n never ſhall our eyes behold again 2s 
His gracious form. Confederates vile in ul, 
| Baſe, infamous aſſaſſins, have cut ſhort | 
The meaſure of his days; by violence | 
Have ravith'd- from us, this tranſcendent man, 
In every excellence of ſoul tranſcendent, 
The boaſt the matchleſs ornament of nature, 
The wonder of. the world, the pride of Rome. 
And ſhall we to our father, to our beſtt 
Of guardians and protectors, who deſerved  _ 
All our affection, ſhall we fear to grant him 
An honourable burial? ſhall we fail 
To raiſe, my gentle frierids, his Wee pyre! Pp. 


But lo, they bring him r —ſee mmm us 
His breathleſs corſe! 


Dye further Part of bias ths, — Lickors bearing the 
Boch of Cæſar covered with a bloody Robe. Anthony 


| deſeends from the W and rafts bin on his Knees 
8 . the Boch. e P 
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ROMANS. _ 
200 N ben. 
_ ANTHONY, 

All that 1 remains behold, of him who ſtood, 
But now, unequall'd mid the ſons of Rome, 
The greateſt of mankind ! Behold the god 
Of your idolatry your ſtrong avenger 
Whom een his murtherers often have adored | 
With bended knees] In peace your guaydian friend? | 
Your tutelary power in dangerous war 
Who ſoon victorious would have brought in chains 
Perſia's dread monarch faſten'd to his car! 
Thus changed, thus proſtrate; ſay, my friends, is this 
Your ever-conquering chief? your darling Cæſar? 
See, gentle Romans! ſee his numerous wounds 
Touch them with reverence! View his hallow'd blood, 
From its warm veins by perjured ruffians ſluiced ! 
There Cimber ſtruck ; there in th* heroic man, 
Caſſius and Decimus plunged deep their ſteel, 
Here the abandon'd Brutus, Brutus loſt. 
To every, ſenſe of feeling and of ſhame, 
To all that's human, in paternal blood 
Imbrued his moſt unnatural hand; while Cæſar, 
Looking upon him with a tranquil eye, 

Vet gliſtening with the beams of mild affection, | 
Forgave him as he fell beneath his ſword. - 
He call'd him ſon ; that dear and tender name | 
Was all which Cæſar utter'd at his death: 

My ſon ! faid he, and with that word expired. 
iST ROMAN. Jt ON 

Infamous monſter | Oh that angry Heaven 

Had torn him from the earth, his crimes pollute, 

Before this execrable deed was done ! 


| OTHER ROMANS. 
| Gods! how his blood Rill flows! 
| ANTHONY. 
It calls aloud 1 
| 1 Kar - 
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For vengeance, from your generous ſouls expects it, 
And executive hands. Regard its voice! 
Rouſe all your feelings ! from this trance of grief 
Awake! Prepare for action] Follow me 
Againſt his murtherers ! Fer we puniſh them, 
How vain all other honours we can pay 
To Czfar's manes! With the flaming brands 
Snatch'd from his pile, let us reduce to aſhes 
The dwellings of theſe proud confpirators ! 
And in their boſoms plunge the ſharpen'd ſteel 
Of mad@&ning indignation !—Haſte, —difplay 
Your native worth, —haſte, to the juſt revenge 
Of crimes moſt horrible, and ſacrifice 
T heſe victims to his country's guardian ot 
ROMANS, _ 
We all are ready; they ſhall die, —Away 5 
We follow thee ;—we ſwear by this his blood, 
| Moſt amply to revenge his timeleſs an 15 
_ ! haſte! fly! 
; ANTHONY, % DOLABELLA. 


Let us not ſuffer on 
To ſpend their rage in uſeleſs deeds, but ſeize 


Th' occaſion, give no time, and hurry on 
Their vague and ductile paſhons ;—flir them up 
To mutiny and war; and thus without 

Long ſchemes of art, with zeal and active heat 
Revenging Cæſar's death, at once ſucceed him. 


END OF THE THIAD AND LAST ACT. 
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